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AN that is born of a Woman. 
muſt diveſt himſelf of the bu- 
| man Part and commence Beaſt, 
yy not to treat the Sex of his Pa- 
een. with Humanity and Ree 
Ws /pet. Even ber Frailties, the? 4 
in ſome Meaſure, perhaps, contributary to bie 
own, ought to be handled with Lenity and Ten- 
derneſs rather than Virulence or, Rigour. If be } 
will have it that ſhe is the weaker Veſſel, will it 7 | 
_ diſplay any Part of Fortitude, to aggravate and 1} 
triumph over ber Weakneſs ? Will not the bo- l 
nourable Part of a Man be more manifeſt is. 
ſoftning and aſſuaging, than in taunting and de- W 
{piſing ? Uſe them with Mildheſs, and good 
Humor is jo much à Part of them, they cannot 
reſiſt, It ſteals upon them fimperceptibly ; and 
they are taken before prepar'd to repel, Can 
doe wonder then, if, when treated with Hauph- 
tintſs und Rigor, we tind they a little endeavour 
1, You, II. 1 ts. 
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10 fallew the Pattern we ſet them; and meet 


#be, Torrent of our Contempt with ſomewhat tend- 
wg to Diſdain ? Rabat wiſe Man would put him 
felf into a Flame, to try the Combuſtableneſs of 
others ® Or where is the honeſt Surgeon, that 

would chooſe to make Uſe of Corraſives, when 


Tenitives wil da better! 


Such, Ladies, was ever my Dodtrine; and 
the Principles it is founded upon ſo near my Heart, 
. that it is with Life only, that I ſhall be oblig'd to 
quit them. From ſuch a Perſon's Pen I perſuade 
myſelf you will apprebend no hard Quarters, 
Nevertheleſs, as you are not all alike veritous, 
any more than all alike fair, I hope I fhall be 
excus'd, if my Pen goes along with my Heart, 
and evince the Preference which the laſt always 
gave 10 one much before the other. Vertue was 
ever ſo amiable in my Eyes, that Beauty itſelf 
never was any thing agreable without it. A 
pretty, nay, a fine, outſide Woman, without 
the Appenage of Vertue, is, like a fair Fiower, 
zo be gaz'd o at a Diſtance, without the leaſt 
Delight to any other of the Five Senſes; and, like 
that loo, not more admir'd for the Beauty of il, 
" thaw for its ſhort Duration. A rough Wind, a 
froſiy Night, or too much Wet, is ſure to affect 
the one, as Sickneſs, or many other common Ac- 
eidents, in the Caurſe of Nature, are no leſs api 
% impair or extinguiſh the olber: But Verive, 
like many of the EF -rlaſtings among Flowet:, 
will preſerve ils Juſtre, even to, nay, even 
after the Grave theft. I am very ſenſible there 
4 are 


To the LADIES. 


are many of my own Sex of a quite different Opt- 
nion: But give me Leave, Ladies, to afſure 

qou, that you will find that Diſagrement of 

theirs nothing more to your Advantage. 

Shall J range you then, as ſome have done, into | 
the three Claſſes of the Vertuous, the Prude, and | 
the Coquette 3 or, as others, into the Pretty, the K 
Proper, and the Portly ? Neither ;, I muſt join. 
them both together ;, for as one reſpects the Mind, 
the other the Body, it will be but a Semi-woman, 
leave out which Part of the Deſcription I will. f 
The Pretty, which ſome call the Liltle Maman, * 
may be as vertuous as the Porliy; for I know a | 
little Lady that is Miſtreſs of as much Modeſty 
and. Wit too, as any of the moſs Homogeneal. 
The, tofaya Truth, I have known others of the 
fame Size, of ſuch a Capacity for Vice, that it has 
thrown many into Admiration, how ſuch a little 
Veſſel could contain ſo much. The ſame may be 
faid, I fear, of the other two Claſſes; and there- 
fore I chooſe to leave them, without further par- 
liculariſing, to the Anatomy of the Curious; <vhs 
are welcome 19 build upon the Plan I begun ufo, 
or to make uſe of a better of their own, if they 
have one. Tor, as 1 ſaid in my original Pre- 
face, I ſhall always make it my Study and Care 
to be inoffenfive lo the Fair, as far as the Fair 
are inoſfenſive to Vertue. 

As to the Undertaking before us, which I hade 
devoted to your Diverſion, jou coil find it c. 
pos'd of inojfenſive Converſations in Kenſington= 
Gardens, accidentally * between Friends and 

2 Ac > 


To the LADIES. 


Acquaintance that reſorted there to amuſe them-. 
ſelves with the fineGardens, and finer Aſſemblies. If 
there happen to drop, from any of em, any ſatyrical 
Reflections, I aſſert to you, they are fobnded upon 
Facts; and therefore can be ill taken by none, but 
thoſe who have well deſerved them. And ſo long 
as their real Names are concealed, ſure they ought 
to take it as a Favour, and believe all that 
was intended was a ſincere Reformation. Which, 
if I ſhould be ſo lucky to have adminiſtred to, I 
ſhall think all Profit and Glory meer Trappings, 


and value mee more upon the Good I have 
done, than the Fame I have won. 


K E N- 


"os. *. 


* J ; 
« 5 . 
5 * 
\ 2 = 23 . Wan a 

- — 4 0 — A > 

\ 4 C2 . a 4 * ü ad = — N — =x 
* N end = 2 

N 175 J . 
Li V if N 
ö - 1 4 
74 12 / 2d 
4 ; \ N 


KENSINGTON GARDEN. 


O ER 


WORLD 


TURN'D 


INSIDE-OU T. 


— 


. 


CONVERSATION I. 


8 En/ington-Gardens, now be- 
come our Engliſh Thuilerics, 
fail not to draw thither the 
beſt of Company, and, like 
the Thutleries, are not often 
without. Thoſe Gardens are 
too well known to want any 
Deſcription of mine, and therefore, waving all 
ſuch unneceſſary Introduction, I ſhall enter 
upon the Taſk I have ſet myſelf. 

B 3 Some 
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Some young Ladies, under my Guardian- 
fhip, having engag'd me to wait on them 
thither; I, who always took Care to indulge 
them in every Thing that is pretty and in- 
nocent, ſent to my Friend Cleonice, to let us 
have her Company. Cleonice is a Perſon of 
bright Senſe, Vertue, and Humour ; of an 
Age to be allow'd paſt the Bloom ; yet of 
fuch an agreable Air and Converſation as to 
render no Part of the Bloom miſſing. Be- 
fides, as ſhe is a Perſon of no middling Cha- 
racter, and very well known amongſt the 
firſt of Quality, I could not but imagine 
her a proper Companion for my young 
Beauties. She, with her ufual Good-nature, 
comply'd with my Requeſt, and away we 
drove. The Day was as promiſing as young 
Ladies could wiſh, who had apparell'd 
themſelves ſuitable to the Occaſwen; ind, 
conſequently, it is not to he coubted, that it 
contributed to the Luſtre of the Garden, by 
a numerous Addition of Perſons of Gaiety, 
Wit, and Beauty. In ſhort, few of any 
Rank or Quality were not that Day there to 
be ſeen, and under the Expectation of fo 
tine an Appearance, both Ladies and Gen- 
tlemen had taken due Care to provide as 1! 
it was a Birth-day. 

So ſoon as we enter'd, 1 was ſtruck with 
the pompous Glare, and, turning to Cleonice, 
We have choſe, ſaid I, a wrong Day. Why 


wrong? anlwerd the agreable nn, 
; ] 


guiſh, and have à due Opinion of t 


Did you not come with an Expectation of 
ſeeing? Sure then the Auguſtneſs of the 
Sight ſhould not offend. We came not here 
to philoſophize 3 did you, Ladies? No, Ma- 
dam, reply'd AÆmilia; as you ſay, we cer- 
tainly came with a Deſign to ſee ; and, I be- 
lieve, none of our Company need be aſhamed 
to be ſeen, How, ſaid I, young Lady? A 
Man in Years with three ſuch Beauties, and 
not aſhamed? 1 dare take upon me to 
lay, that there is many a young Beau, now 


walking here, that, before we leave the Place, 


will pronounce me a very impudent Fel- 
low. Well, ſays Cleora, and to be even with 
that Beau, I will take upon me to pronounce. 
him doubly impudent in pronouncing you fo 
in our aN I thank my fair Chan- 
pion, ſaid I, but I am not apprehenſive 
enough of my Enemy to want a Second, 
We will leave them to admire themſelves, 
and then they will be fully, however wo- 
fully, employed. Indeed, now, ſays Anilia, I 
think the World is very unconſcionable in that 
one Thing 2 thoſe Gentry the agreable 
Liberty of admiring themſelves; would 
they have them live and die without Notice ? 
That were unconſcionable indeed, anſwered 
I: But in this good-natured, charitable Age, 
there is no great Fear of it: For tho? ſome 
uncharitable Creatures, like yourſelves, may 
have Senſe eggpgh, as you think, to diſtin- 

| heir "a 
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and Merit, there are others of your Sex, 
and Numbers of them too, who, by their 
over-fond Opinion of them, advance their 
Selt-Idolatry, and eſteem them the only Part 
of Mankind worth regarding. What think you 
of a Lady of our Acquaintance, Livia? She ad- 
mires herſelf it is true, and in that ſympa- 
thizes with them; but if ſhe ſet Eye on a 
Beau, her own dear ſelf is quite forgot, her 
Heart flutters at her Mouth, and Eyes, 
Tongue, and Hands, are all in Civil War, 
which ſhall procure the amiable Mortal 
firſt to take Notice of her. But, good Sir, 
fays Cleora, ſhould you cull an Inſtance from 
Vanity itſelf to fatyrize the whole Sex? I 
was prodigiouſly pleaſed to hear the Phraſe ; 
1 knew ſhe was upon reading Sir A-ger 
JL Eftranges Foſephus, who ſeems fond of 
the Word Cul], but never applied it more 
aptly than my fair One. Therefore to ſhew 
her I approved her Approbation; Madam, 
faid I, to ſtrengthen that Cull; what think 
you of Celia? Is ſhe not ever railing at 
them behind their Backs? And can you ſay 
ſhe is ever eaſy out of their Company? Or 
what — No more, I beſeech you, ſays Cles- 
nice, intefrupting me; If you go on to 
enumerate the Weakneſs of ours, remem- 
ber the weaker Members of your own Sex are 
the Occaſion, Very fine, Madam, ſaid I; 
and pray remember that you have at once 


given up that Prerogative that many of you 
ex 
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Sex have ſo long diſputed. I cannot ſee 
wherein, replies Cleonice very gravely, What 
Prerogative canl have reſigned, in yielding, that 
there are Apes in our Sex, at all Times, 
ready to mimick the Monkeys in your's ? 
A forward Child Huſh, Madam, ſaid I, 
we mult either drop the Argument, or change 

uarters: Here is a whole Bevy juſt upon 
us. Shall we keep our Way? or ſtrike 
into the other Walk? Juſt as you pleaſe, 
ſays Cleonice; tho?, I think in my Conſci- 
ence, the Diſpute is hardly worth mainta in- 
ing. Juſt as ſhe had ſpoke, the Gentry 
paſs'd us; and, as I predicted, et ay a 
loud Laugh, and, I ſuppoſe, at my Ex- 
pence; but having anſwered with my Hat 
two of them, whom 1 knew, all further 
Raillery was ſuſpended. However, ſoon af- 
ter they were gone by, poor Cora could 
not forbear ſhewing the Woman, and look- 
ing after them. See, ſee, ſays ſhe, if the 
pretty Things are not dancing? Whether 
they heard or no, I cannot ſay; but 
they made a full Stop, and looked us- ward. 
Upon which, ſaid I, young Lady, you owe 
your Conſervation to me; for J am ſatisfied 
ſuch a Notice would otherwile have involved 
you in more Impertinence than, if I miſtake 
not, you would have cared for, Turn up 
that other Walk then, ſaid Cleonice; fo we 
ſhall avoid them, and a Lady which I fee, 
who will murder us with an Impertinence 
B 3 more 
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more tireſome, as likely to laſt longer, 
Who is it? ſays Cleora. One, replies Clez- 
nice, that I imagine you are fo happy not 
to know, What is ſhe then? ſays AÆmilia. 
Have Patience, good Ladies, ſaid Cleonice, 
till we get out of Gun-ſhot, and then I will 
anſwer both your Queſtions. We immedi- 
ately ſtruck into the other Walk, when 
Cloomice went on. 

She is of Quality, and her Name Niggit, 
but has a Tongue would talk twenty People 
to Death. I ſuppoſe, Madam, faid J, it is 
Men you mean? Ay, or Women either, 
replied Cl-onice, A mortifying Story truly, 
fad J, ſmiling. Cleonice obſerving me; I 
tee, ſays ſhe, your Head is under Labour— 
It is ſome unlucky Thought I know: Pray 
caſe yourſelf by Laing the Company par- 
take, I very well know who I am with, 
Jaid J; and that Captiouſneſs is not likely to 
be an Intruder, for that is the Bane of al! 
Converſation; and therefore, Madam, your 
Commands ſhall be obeyed. The Qucſ- 
tion I would afk, is a deep Queſtion in Natu- 
ral Philoſophy. Without all this Preamble, 
fays Cleonice, let us have it. It is this, 
ſaid I : What can be the Reaſon that the 
Fair Sex, generally ſpeaking, are ſo ſevere 
upon one another, in relation to the Tongue 
Affair? Prove your Aſſertion firſt, ſays Cler- 
nice, and then it will be time enough to 
conſider of an Anfwer. M order to that, 
Madam, 


"=. _— 
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*® Madath; aid 1, you all know Lady Zay: 
Lady that 1 muſt grant has her full Share of 
that pretty Implement 3 but uſes it ſo well, and 
always talks ſo ſignificantly, that I never yet met 
with Man that could be wearied with it. It 

is true, ſhe is never rapid, but leaves Room 

for Queſtions, and will wait for Anſwers. — 
Cleonice was here going to interrupt me 
Truce, Madam, faid I, I have not yet fi- 
niſhed. Permit me to add, that I never, 
till now, fell into any Female Company, 
where her Name happened to be mentioned, 

but ſhe was decry'd as an eternal Babler, 
and what not. The Ladies looked upon one 
another without a Word of Antwer for ſome 
little Time. Upon which I rejoined, I have 
ſomewhat of a Solution at my Tongue's 
End; but I would willingly have the Sen- 
timents of the Company before I deliver my 
own. No-body yet ſpeaking, at laſt ſays 
pretty Cleora, who never wanted her Share 

of Spirit and Wit; Pray, Sir, do not your 
Sex call it the Woman's Weapon? If fo, 
have we not a Right? Then why ſhould any 
one loſe her Right and Property to pleaſure an- 
other ? Decorum, undoubtedly, at all Times, 
and in all Places, ought to be obſerved ; but 
you will not deny, that every Perſon that 
takes more than her Share is the Aggreſſor, 
and firſt breaks the Rules of Decorum. The 
Livelineſs and innocent-Freedom with which 
the pretty Creature delivered this, at once 
ſur- 
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ſurpriſed and pleaſed me. However, turning 
to Cleonice, You have, ſaid I, Madam, 
ſhewn us your great Diſcretion in a Subject 
of this Conſequence ; pray oblige us with 
your Judgment, For my Part, replies Cles- 
nice, I do not rightly apprehend that your 
Queſtion any way relates to me, I never 
ſought to invade any one's Property; nor 
was I ever diſpleaſed, that I know of, that 
any one talked better than myſelf : My Part 
of Diſcourſe was all I ever coveted, yet could 
1 relinquiſh even that, to hear thoſe that 
talked any Thing to my Imformation. All 
this 1 very well know, Madam, faid I, and 
have often, and often, with great Pleaſure 
obſerved it. But, I beſeech you, recollect 
yourſelf, and tel] me, Is there no Lady of 
your Acquaintance that never can think ſhe 
has had her full Share, tho? ſhe has had all 
the Talk to herſelf! I dare not deny that, 
lays Cleonice; It is Lady Fiages you mean: 
Who is always railing at the Violence ot 
other People's Tongues, without any Re- 
gard to her own, till Hoarſeneſs makes her 
filent. Very good, ſaid I. Now, Lady, 
turning to Amilia, what ſay you? That Wo- 
men, replied the fair One, are, generally 
ipeaking, vain enough to think no- body talks 
ſo pertinently as themſelves; and yet obſerve 
it when you will, their Vanity is confuted 
by their own Talk. A Senſe of which has 

often 
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often kept me filent when my Tongue could 
willingly have reproached me tor it. 

Now pray, Mr. Philoſopher, fays Cleo- 
nice, favour us with a Solution of your own 
wonderful Queſtion. Mine, Madam, faid I, 
will be a ſort of Complication of all yours. 
Cleora pleaded Right. A Plea I can no ways 
implead. You, Madam, faid I, turning to 
Cleonice, jeſuitically evaded the Queſtion, 
tho, at the fame Time, you were obliged 
to acknowledge the Fact, As for my Plain- 
dealer, Æmilia, ſhe has pretty near hit upon 
my own Sentiments, tho* not to the full. 
The Reaſon I would aſſign, is the Force of 
Nature. To explain which, I muſt beg 
Leave to tell a Story: When J went to 
School, I remember, a notorious Scold, who 
was apt to aſſert her natural Right a little 
too freely, was ordered to the Ducking- 
ſtool, and, having got a Holiday, I was 
one of the Company that went to fee the 
Show. The Water was very low; ſo low 
that the Hole was not deep enough to co- 
ver her Head as ſhe fat in her Chair of 
State. It did, indeed, reach up to her Eyes, 
which one would have thought had been 
deep enough to cover her Tongue. But to 
ſee the Force of Nature, in Defiance of Au- 
' thority itſelf that ſtood by, ſhe thruſt her 
pliant Member above Water, and wagged it 
about ſo long, that if the Magiſtrate had 
not immediately order'd her to be drawn 


up 
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up A | landed, ſhe muſt have been ſuffo, 


ated,” and fo have died a Martyr in Defence 


of her natural Right. 8 | 
*. + Fye upon you, ſays Cleonice, have you 


wiredrawn. us into a tedious Debate, only 
to intraduce a School-boy's Story ? So long 


L 1 1 the Moral may be uſeful, Madam, ſaid I, 
It 


think the Labour ought not to be regret- 
ted. Conſider how much Time and Pains 
have been thrown away upon a North. eaſt 
Paſſage, the Longitude, and the Perpetual 
Motion. Tho? ſome modern Philoſophers, 
who are marry'd Men, are full of Opinion, 
that this aſt is already diſcovered. For 
my Part, being clear of the Matter, I am 
not clear in the Matter, and therefore ſhall 
ſay nothing further at preſent upon it. Cleo- 
nice could have found in her Heart to be 
angry, but turning to the young ones; Be- 
ware of him in Time, Ladies, ſays ſhe : 
You will find this Guardian of yours a living 


Libel. I would adviſe you by all Means to 


avoid and leave him. She ſpoke this ſo 
much between Jeſt and Earneſt, that my poor 
Cleora did not know how to take it; at laſt, 
faid ſhe, a little pettiſhly 3 I thank you for 
nothing, Madam, but you will pardon me 
it I do not follow your Advice; I do not 
care how much better Jam; and very ſure 
am I, neither Precept or Example of his 
will ever make me worſe. The innocent 
Confidence of the pretty Charmer ſo ſurpriſed 

mes 
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me, that, in another Plare, I ſhould have 
returned her my Thanks in 4 Manner not 
at all proper now. Æmilia faw my Satie 
faction, and emulous to contribute her Mite, 
TCertainly, Madam, ſaid ſhe, you cannot 
be in earneſt,” It would be a very impru- 
dent, as well as a barbarous Action in us, 
after ſo many and ſo t Obligations, to- 
think of following your Preſcription. No F 
continued ſhe, with a little Alteration of the 
Tone of her Voice, We may be fo unfortu- 
nate to be forſaken ; but, I dare ſay, net- 
ther of us is in Danger of being ſo ſilly to- 
think of forſaking. I found by her Counte- 
nance, Cleonice was as much ſurpriſed and 
affected as myſelt, and was preparing to re- 
move the petty Miſtake : But as I imagined 
it an Affair of too delicate a Nature for 
the Time and Place, and, as I had it in my 
Head, to make another Uſe of it, I was 
contriving how to divert the Diſcourſe ſome 
other Way. | 
_ Juſt at which Inſtant of Time, who ſhould 
pop upon us but my good Lady Grave- 
airs, I had not ſeen her Ladyſhip of a long 
Time; but ſhe had no ſooner caught hold 
of me with her Eyes, but ſhe leit her Com- 
pany, and made up directly to ours. Af- 
ter the common Civilities, So, ſays ſhe, I 
now am ſenſible what has kept you ſo long 
from your old Acquaintance. Youth inſpires 
Youth, which makes us apt to forget that 
| we 
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we are under the Wiſhes of what we 
would be. This was a right Smatch of her 
Cynical Wit (which fhe ever valued herſelf 
upon) however, to take off the deſign'( 
Sting, and ſomewhat alleviate the Heat 
of her Liver; Madam, faid I, my Com- 
pany is grown ſo little agreable, that I re- 
Joice when I can meet with any that will take 
up with it. If you have a Mind to wrong 
yourſelt, ſaid ſhe a little angrily, do not 
wrong your Friends. I could almoſt dety 
you to name one of all that I know, that is 
not always covetous of your Viſits, there- 
fore that is mere Slander, and hardly to be 
pardoned. Since you expreſs ſo much Con- 
deſcenſion in my Favour, I will ſpeedily, 
Madam, retrieve your good Opiaion, and 
wait on you. Well, faid ſhe, I do not uſe 
to diſtruſt you, nor will I now. The Event 
ſhall determine; but I tell you I expect you. 
Nor had I rudely broke from my Company 
but to tell you ſo. She took her Leave and 
Joined her Company, and we walked on. 1 
found, on her leaving us, Cleonice was not the 
only Perſon that wanted to aſk Queſtions. 
But the little Bizarre of my young ones {till 
perſiſting, neither ſhe nor they cared to break 
the Ice. | 

To eaſe every one therefore, The Lady 
that left us, ſaid I, is a Perſon of the moſt 
virulent Wit that I know; yet is ſhe never 
known to tranſgreſs the Truth, or break * 11 
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Good- manners. This makes her more fear- 
ed than loved ; yet in a Secret, on which 
Life depended, I would ſooner truſt her than 
any Man living. This renders her Acquain- 
tance and Friendſhip, where ſhe thinks fit 
to beſtow it, extreamly valuable, and much 
ſought after, tho* not often with Succeſs. 
Tho? I believe the Occaſion of her preſſing 
me ſo ſtrenuouſly to a Viſit, proceeds from 
her Curiolity to know my preſent Com 

nions. I ſhall certainly do my Duty, Ladies, 
and, as ſure as ever I go, I ſhall be ſure to 
have you all taken to Pieces, and, as little 
Time as ſhe was in your Company, I will 
venture a Wager upon her Head, that ſhe 
does you every one Juſtice, I profeſs, ſays 
Cleonice, I do not know whether a body ought 
to covet the Acquaintance of ſuch a dangerous 
Lady. What think you, Madam? turning 
to Æmilia. I hope, replied the fair One, 
very careleſly, I ſhall never ſtand in fear of 
any one's Severity, Man or Woman, as long 
as I have my Guardian to ſtand by me. 
Cleonice looked me full in the Face, and I 
could hardly forbear burſting out into a 
Laugh, but taking the Opportunity of giving 
her a Wink ; I think, ſaid I, it will be 
Time to be drawing homeward. What, 
already, Sir? ſays Cleora: When the Air is 
lo clear, and the Company coming in fo faſt ? 
You miſtake, my Dear, ſaid I ; the Air is 
too ſharp, and you are not ſenſible "> 
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tho! it has already infected you. If the Phy- 
ſician was to feel your two Pulſes, he would 
be ſurpriſed at the Alteration, and order 
you into warm Bedg directly. They both 
looked me full in the Face 4 for they found 
there was ſomewhat I took ill, but what 
they could not gueſs, and did not care to 
aſk, Cleonice obſerving their little Conſu- 
ſion ariſing, Sure, ſays, ſhe, you would 
fright People out of their Pleaſures. I ſce 
no ſuch Alteration, unleſs it be for the bet- 
ter; and, I declare it, if you will go, you 
fhall be very rude and leave me behind, 
Madam, faid I (ſeeming, in my Turn, a 
little pettiſh, the better to carry on my Plot) 
You are Miſtreſs of yourſelf, and know your 


een Temper. But, however, continued 1 


after a little Heſitation) to avoid the Cen- 
e of Rudeneſs on my Side, you ſhall have 
ur Will; - tho? I ſhall be under Appre- 
alien for theſe Ladies. Speak, young La- 


dy, ſays Cleonice to Cleora, do you apprehend 


any Danger? If you do, I am not ſo wedded 
to my Walk but I will wait on you, and 
ſee you Home. Indeed, I find none, ſays 
Cleora, but, on the contrary, believe another 
Turn or two would do me a great deal of 
good. And what ſay you, young Lady? 
ſays Cleonice to AÆmilia. What my Company 
pleaſes, ſays Æmilia. Well then, ſaid I, to 


Sromachs wich a hearty Hem, and we will 


— | 
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take the other Walk in order to go out as we 
came in. | 

found my young ones began to perceive 
their Foible by their often looking upon one 
another, and then upon me. But nothing 
convinced me more than their Complaiſance 


to Cleonice, who ſeemed to be no leſs pleaſed . 


than any of us. What Pity had it been, 
Ladies, to have left the Place and Company 
ſuch a charming Evening? faid ſhe, I de- 
clare it, hereafter, this young Lady of 
your's ſhall be my Oracle. Madam, replies 
Cleora, to whom ſhe had directed herſelf, I 
ſhall be proud at all Times to take you for 
mine. And the rather, becauſe I ſee your 
Goodneſs comes up to your Diſcretion, and 
you can pardon without a - body*s aſking 

ardon, I do not know what you mean, 
my Dear, ſays Cleonice: But this I know and 


dare aſſert, that the more I know of you two 


Ladies, the more fond I ſhall be of you ;. 


and, I do not doubt, but we ſhall convince- 


2 Gentleman, that we are as capable of ma- 
ing a Friendſhip, as that Lady of his laſt 
ſpoke of. What ſay you Ladies? We ſhall: 
not be the firſt Inſtance of our Sex that have 
ſhamed all the Inſtances. on the other Side. 
Be ſo kind to yourſelves, ſaid I, to ſpeak. 
lower, or I ſhall hear you. In ſuch a Cauſe 
as this, ſays Cleonice, I would always ſpeak 
to be heard. And would not fear to dit- 
Pute the Point in any Place: For, pray tell 


4 
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me, continued ſhe, what is the Meaning of 
that general Complaint among your own Sex, 
of the Infidelity among thoſe you call Friends? 
Or, rather tell me, if you can, of any two, 
that, for a Century paſt, have merited the 
Title? On the other Side, I will take upon me 
to produce, of our Sex, half a Dozen Inſtances 
of ſincere Friends, and ſuch as richly, by 
their Offices, deſerve the Name, at this Time 
ſhining. What, ſaid I ſomewhat jeeringly, 
they drank Tea together, eat together, play 
at Quadrille and then go to Sleep ? None of 
your dry Banters, ſays Clesnice What think 
ou of Lady Charlotte and Philonice? They 
ad lived with their Parents, in a neigh- 
bourly Freedom, many Years, and by that 
contracted an Intimacy firſt, and Experience 
of one anothers Tempers ſoon raiſed it to a 
Friendſhip. The Father of Philonice came 
to Misfortunes which broke his Heart; and 
Philonice, full of Sorrows, and fearing a De- 
riliction, withdrew to a Friend's in the Coun- 
try, Providence, as if reſolving to give the 
World a Teſt of a real Friend, calls away 
the Father of Charlotte, who lett his Daughter 
a moſt plentiful Fortune. So ſoon as ſhe 
had paid her laſt Duties to her Parent, ſhe 
then ſat not down contented under her At- 
fluence ; but never leaving Enquiry after Phi- 
lonice till ſhe had diſcovered where ſhe was, 
ſhe then takes a Coach and ſix, and fetches 
her up to her own Eſtate, Where 3 
i ave 
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have lived many Years in a ſtrict Unity, 
Offers of great Quality have been made 
ver and over to Charlotte, but all rejected. 
She will hear of nothing but her dear Philo- 
nice, and only denies her, in that one Thing, 
when ſhe endeavours to perſuade her to 
marry. In which, Philonice finding how much 
ſhe offends, has been obliged to deſiſt, even 
from Innuendos. But, ſaid Charlolte, Wo- 
men have often, at laſt, played the Fool with 
themſelves, therefore, to fave my dear Phi- 
lonice, I will, this Inſtant, ſettle on her Twenty 
thouſand Pounds. She did fo, and Philonice 
has for ſome Years enjoyed it. I beſeech you, 
good Mr. Zeerill, ſnew us a like Inſtance af 
your own Sex, I will not allow you any of 

your old Stories; give me a modern one, 
You would have a Story then, would you ? 
ſaid I: Well, give me Time, and I will 
make you one, Let it be Fact then, as you 
know mine to be, I muſt confeſs, ſaid J. 1 
do know it; but do not know where to find 
you a Parallel : But, Lady, continued I, this is 
five ſhort of half a Dozen. I might reaſona- 
bly inſiſt, fays Cleonice, upon a Tally, before 
I proceed. However, ſince you dare me, I 
will go on. The Story of Celia and Chari- 
ca, having been tranſacted in the Country, is 
not ſo well known in Town; tho' I am apt 
to believe many at the Bazb ſtill remember 
it. They were two Ladies equally young, 
equally beautiful, and of pretty equal For- 
; tunes 
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tunes; had held a long Intimacy, and, at 
laſt, reſolving not to incumber themſelves in 
the World, they joined Stocks, lived toge- 
ther, and held every thing in common ; all 
the Gentry round doing them the Juſtice to 
acknowledge their Economy and their Hoſ- 

itality, without Exception, if not unmatcha- 

le. Offers were not wanting over and over 
to each; but neither Grandeur or Riches 
could ſeperate them. They had lived ſome 
Years together in this decent Splendor, when 
Chariclea having taken Cold in her Garden, 
which ſhe was a dear lover of, it ſtruck into 
her Limbs, and her Phyſicians adviſed her 
to the Bath, as the only Thing ſhe mult pro- 
Poſe Relief from. Celia, in ſpight of her 
Intreaties would accompany her; but when 
the had been there about a Month, ſhe found 
ſhe grew worſe, and her Phyſicians then found 
her Diſtemper turned into a Fever. All cue 
Attendance and Advice was had; but Celia 
would ſuffer no- body to fit up with her, or 
give her any thing but herſelf ; inſomuch, 
that ſhe brought herſelf into her Friend's 
Condition. They both declared, their being 
parted, was a Malady much more grievous, 
and leſs to be born than the Fever; fo the 
Doctors agreed to their Removal! into one 
Bed, flattering themſelves, that their Eaſe of 
Mind might tend ro the Eaſe of the Body. 
But it was Flattery only, the Diſtemper baffled 


all their Care, and they died in one anothers 
Arms, 
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Arms. Purſuant to their Joint-will, they 
were buried in one Grave, and in one Coffin, 
but where their Seat was, I cannot recollect. 
Now, ſays Cleonice, if you will be ſo kind to 
your own Sex to match either of theſe Rela- 
tions, we will allow you the right Hand of 
Fellowſhip, and yield to you in Sincerity, 
as we are forced to do in Learning. 

And will you, Madam, ſaid I, pretend to rob 
our Sex of Sincerity, as you pretend we have 
done your's of Learning? That will be a 
new Point, anſwered Cleonicæc; do not ſeek to 
evade the preſent Queſtion. Can you accept 
the Challenge? Conſider, Madam, faid I, 
Men are more materially employed than in 
collecting and repeating pretty Tales and 
Stories; and their Memories are entertained 
with too great a Variety of Affairs, where 
the conſiderable are naturally apt to drive out 
the minute; but, if I was to make it my 
Buſineſs, undoubtedly - You would find your 
Labour for your Pains, replied Cleonice. Come, 
ſhall I be charitable and help you? Will 
you chooſe Court, City, or Country? In 
either, or in all, I am provided with Preſi- 
dents to your Overthrow. I will ſhew you 
more Inſtances than a few, where Mankind, 
to carry on ſome little Deſigns of Vanity, 
Avarice, or Ambition, have pretended to 
enter into ſtrict Bonds of Friendſhip, been 
profuſe in their Profeſſions, and, in a little 
Time, as abſtemeous in their 6 
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And, which is more, this Variability has been 
without Cauſe aſſigned, unleſs you will allow 
of Selt-Intereſt on one Side, or Adverſity on 
the other, A Principle ſo derogatcry to your 
imperious Claims, that I believe I may, wich- 
out Envy, give it you up. At leaſt, I dare 
aſſure you, that I never found any thing 
like it in the Sex you call the weaker, 
Upon my Word, Madam, you are a He- 
roine, ſaid I; but ſhould you take the Ad- 
vantage of three to one? No, replied Cl:9- 
nice; but I may be allowed to take the Ad- 
vantage of your Silence, tho* compulſive. 
Come, ſaid I, ſhall I gratify your Oratory, 
and oblige your Vanity; and admit, that I 
neither know nor expect to find among our 
Sex any thing like what you have given us 
Inſtances of in your's. If it was not for thoſe 
ancient Examples (which you maliciouſly, 
but prudently debarr'd me the Uſe of) the 
very Name of ER would be Joſt 
among Mankind. That Diſintereſtedneſs, that 
Elevation of Scul, that Humanity and Be- 
nevolence which ſhould compoſe it, 1s, in 
this Age, wholly diluted into Selfiſhnelſs, ſor- 
did Ambition, or Pride and Vanity. All 
Merit is ſo much a Domeſtick, that Men 
never give themſelves the Trouble of ſeeking 
it any where abroad. No! tho? it glares in 
their Faces, they will throw their Eyes off 
it for Fear of Infection. Not but they carry 
Amulets always about them in their A 
an 
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and Self-Eſteem. Thence the Name, tho? 
often uſed, is as often abuſed, and the Reality 
ſooner to be found among the Hotmantots, 
or wild Indians, than among the Race of any 
that call themſelves Chriſtians. I ſay all this 
without the leaſt Intent to alleviate what you 
have faid : For, without Flattery, before 
theſe two young Ladies, I do ſincerely aver, 
that the very Senſe of this, long ſince made 
me enter into a Reſolution of honouring my- 
elf with the Friendſhip of Cleonice. She has 
reatly favoured my great Deſigns, and ſo 
Fi made me a happy Man, that the Inten- 
tion of my Requeſt of her Company was, 
it poſſible, to make thoſe two young Ladies 
as happy as myſelf in her Acquaintance. 
Cleora hearing me, could not contain, but 
went up directly to her, and taking her by 
the Hand; And do you grant, Madam, this 
additional Requeſt? Will you make us all 
alike happy in your Friendſhip? without 
waiting her Anſwer, alia rejoined, You 
made us the Offer before, Madam, do nor 
let us loſe the Bleſſing when we know the 
Value of it? Cleouice received them both with 
a I enderneſs more, much more expreſſive than 
Words; and 1, for my Part, could not but 
be ſurpriſed and raviſhed at the tender Com- 
placency of all. But a great deal of Com- 
pany coming down upon us, I deſired them 
to withdraw into a convenient Arbour, till 
they were gone by; for I ſaw the Rejouil- 
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my beit. Well, fays Cleonice, and that 1s 
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ſance of all the fair ones had began to ſhew 
itſelf at their Eyes. 

So ſoon as we ſaw the Company paſs, Now, 
Ladies, ſaid I, coming out of the Arbour, 
give me leave to declare my own Satisfac- 


tion and Pleaſure in complying with the 


Motion of my pretty Cleora for a long 


Walk. This ſhews us the Benefit of Good- 


nature; and, that a ſmall Piece of Com- 


plaiſance, when we are ſufficiently ſatisfied 
of the Intentions and Parties, may greatly 
contribute to our Quiet and Pleaſure ? And 


ſince you all ſeem to agree in the Amule- 
ment, what if I ſhould make a Propoſal of 
a Repetition ? How often, Ladies, could you 


be content ſo to divert yourſelves? Cleonice 


deferring to anſwer, as willing to leave it to 
the other two; Aimilia reply*d, Give us the Li- 


berty to leave the Oftenneſs to you, Sir; for 


Women lye under the Cenſure of being ſuch 
Lovers of Pleaſure, that they are not al- 
ways to be gratified to their Hearts Delire. 
If you pleaſe, Sir, added Cleora, we will 
refer it to the Deciſion of this Lady, our 
new Friend. But, Sir, we ſhall ſurely exceed, 
not only all Mankind, but all the World, it 
we are able, or ſhould be fo fortunate to 


maintain a Friendſhip between more than 


two. However, we may try, and for my 
Part, I will be ſo much upon my Guard, 
that if I cannot do all I would, I will do 


as 
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as much as the beſt of us can propoſe, young 
Lady. Now, I hope, Ladies, ſaid I, you 
will not diſapprove of the Motion of moving 
Home? it grows late. However, to render 
it nothing irkſome, I will tell you, it is in 
order to agree upon Terms, and ſettle Pre- 
liminaries for our future Diverſion, When 
ou know the Times, you will be able to 
hack what Gowns you will wear? Or, if the 
Vapours or Pip ſhould affect any, the Perſon 
ſo affected will have Time to conſider of a 
Repreſentative, ſuch as ſhe thinks may be 
no ways diſagreable to any of the reſt of 
the Company. But, Sir, ſays Cleora, how 
ſhall we behave in that Caſe, that have ſo 
little Acquaintance? I will take upon me, 
ſaidl, to be reſponſible for you, provided you 
will promiſe to give me timely Notice, and 
not put me under Difficulties without Occa- 
| ſion. You were always very good, ſays 
: Emilia; and we may ſafely promule to agree 
to what you propoſe. By this Lime we 


| were got to the Door, where our Coach, 
r among Numbers of others, waited. As ſoon 
5 2s we got home, a Collation that had been 
f provided, was ſerved up; and Good-humour 
0 and Pleaſantry did not a little advance the 
n Entertainment: But we had whiPd away ſo 
J much facetious Diſcourſe, which Cleonice had 


always an admirable Talent at promoting, 
that we were forced to adjourn the Settle- 
ment of Orders and Preliminaries to another 
Meeting, which was then agreed upon. 

C 2 Cox- 
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CONVERSATION II. 
1 3 HE next Morning Cleonice drank Tea 


with us; after which; we ſettled Pre- 
Itminaries, the main of which were, that our 
Company ſhould never exceed five at ſetting 
out, and, that which ſoever was prevented 
by Diſorder, or unforeſeen Buſineſs, ſhould 
ſubſtitute another for the Day, and the Time 
was agreed, with great Moderation, one Day 
in the Week. 1 then, went to perform my 
Promiſe to Lady Graveairs, who received 
me with all the Heartineſs ſhe had expreſſed 
in the Garden, and made me really ſenſible 
I was heartily welcome; but, as I had pre- 
miſed to the Ladies, ſhe did not forget to 
enquire, who and who was together, and ſhe 
was ſo well pleaſed with the Account I gave 
her, that nothing would fatisfy her but J 
muſt admit her to be one of the Party. To 
have made any Heſitation, or to have ſaid, 
that I muſt, in good Manners, aſk Aſſent, 
I knew would be taken amiſs. Knowing, 
therefore, who I had to deal wich, and who 
I promiſed for, with a due Complement | 
embraced the Honour, and told her the 
Time of our next Appointment. That en- 


gaging young Creature Cleora, 1 found had 
faſcinated 
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faſcinated her Ladyſhip, and, tho? the ſpoke 
agreably of the reſt of the Company, ſhe 
could not conceal the Inclinations of her 
Heart in ſpeaking twice as much of her Fa- 
vorite, and asking Queſtions about her, as 
it ſhe never intended to be ſatisficd. 

The Day and Hour of Appointment being 
come, Lady Graveairs called upon us in her 
Coach, and nothing would ſatisty her but to 
have Cleora for a Companion to the Place of 
meeting. This was a Singularity I had gueſſed 
at, and conſequently had before prepared 
them for. For which Reaſon the young one 
took her Seat, without. Apology, to the 
Place of Rendezvous. As ſoon as we had 
entered the Gardens; Now, Lady, ſaid J, 
addreſſing myſelf to our new Companion, in 
order to ſecure the Treaſure we are in Poſ- 
ſeſſion of, you mult allow us to be ſo circum- 
ſpect to chooſe the moſt retired Walk, or 
we ſhall be in Danger of forty Picaroons that 
will pillage away the beſt of our Cargo. 
Have no ſuch Apprehenſion, replies the Lady, 
if your Complement is to me; for, I can 
aſſure you, there is not a Lady here but is 
in more Danger in that reſpect. To tell you 
the Truth, 1 never at once met with a Cluſter 
of ſuch fair Agreables. For your Part, it 
will diſtinguiſh you for a Man of Taſte, even 
among thoſe that do not know you. Your 
Ladyſhip, ſays Cleonice, is very opportunely 
come to compleat his Character; for 1 
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fancy we ſhall meet with none in this Place 
that will now pretend to diſpute it. Upon 


my Word, Ladies, faid I, you handle an 
indifferent Subject the beſt that ever I heard; 
it throws me into a Thought, what would 
you do upon a better? And where, fays 
pretty Cleora, as if ſhe had already itole In- 
fection from her Company, will they find a 
better Subject? Not among Mankind, ſays Þ 
Emilia. Vie, Ladies, fie, ſaid I, if you pro- 
poſe to pelt me at this rate, I proteſt yon 
will force me to leave you; but ſee, faid | 
to the Lady, who comes here? A new Sub- 
Jet——For your Wit, and for your Satire. 
I know her, ſaid the Lady, and fol find do 
you; but Satire will never reach her, how- 
ever Wit may -A moſt vertuous Lady to be 
ſure, and of an extenſive Charity; who can 
doubt it, that ever heard of her Generoſity Þ 
to her own Brother's Wife... To allow her an 
Apartment, under her own Roof, to meet her 
Gallants in. - Nay, and which is more, to put 
herſelf upon the Spy all the while ſhe leaves 
them together.But ſhe has been very well IF 
taught, that Charity will cover a Multitude 
of Sins. Do not you know all this, turning 
to me? I know, Madam, as you ſay, that 
we are taught that Charity will cover a Mul- 
titude of Sins. Pſhaw, pſhaw, ſaid the Lady, 
and if you do not know all the other, you 
are more ignorant than all the reſt of the 
World. Then turning to Clecra, theſe Foils, 

my 
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= my Dear, continued ſhe, are to ſet off real 


Vertue, and teaches Mankind the true Value 


of it: For, tho' the Fools among them, 
from ſuch Examples make falſe Deductions, 


and argue all alike ; the wiſer Part confeſs a 
Difference, and, when they find it, are at a 
Loſs how to value it enough. For my Part, 
1 would be the laſt to divulge little Frailties 
or Blemiſhes : But ſuch egregious Latitudes 
are intolerable ; and deſerve a Pillory as 
high as Hamon's Gallows. However, have 
never the worſe Opinion, my Dear, ot your 
own Sex, for all this, nor the better of the 
other; uſe your Reaſon and Prudence, and 
they will ſoon lead you to a right Way of 
judging. 

This Moralizing was excellently apropos to 
the young one; but to Cleonice, who wanted 
no ſuch Inſtructor, I could not but apprehend 
it might grow tedious, and allay the Plea- 
lures of the Walk, Wherefore, to divert 
the Diſcourſe, I called to Aimilia, who, I 

thought, looked a little penſive, apprehend- 

ing, as I was afraid, that ſhe was ſomewhat 
neglected, and aſked her if ſhe was not well? 
Very well, reply'd the fair one; I was only 
thinking on what the Lady ſaid. Ay, dear 
Child, ſaid the Lady, I will endeavour, as 
much as I can, to avoid ſaying any thing that 
may not be worth thinking on; tho', Hea- 
ven knows, ſometimes fooliſh Things fall 
an the wiſeſt. Here Cleonice took up the 
C 4 Cu gels, 
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Cudgels, and, if we were to ſpeak nothing 
but Sentences, Madam, I am apt to think we 
fhould grow, not only tedious to our Hearers, 
but, perhaps, to ourſelves too. It is vey 
true,  reply*d the Lady, a mixed Diſcourſe is 
always moſt entertaining. And you, Sir, 
_ faid ſhe to me, did not uſe to be defective 
that way : Have you loſt your Talent? I was 
ever of Opinion, Madam, that it was ſome. 
times more convenient to hear than to be 
heard; but when a Diſcourſe is going for- 
ward, I confeſs, I love to caſt in my Voice, 
when I think I can do it properly; but the 
French will by no means allow us any Ar- 
tilts at Converſation. French? ſays ſhe; Nor 
ſhould I deſire to be an Artiſt in their Con- 
verſation. When Gallantry and their own 
fanciful Grandeur muſt make up the Enter- 
tainment, I am ſure an Eugliſb Stomach may 
rife and be hungry. Gallantry is like their 
Soupe-mcagre 3 and their Grandeur they boaſt 
of ſo much, is a meer Fricaſſe of Frogs. 
Give me the Converſation that runs upon 
Wit and Humour, without Force. I hate, 
like the Prude, to be always in ftreight Bodice 
afore Folks, and looſer than the Coquette in 
private. Excuſe me, dear Lady, faid Cleora, 
for interrupting ; 1 have often heard of the 
Prude in Diſcourſe, but never could gueſs the 
Meaning of it. I ſuppoſe it is ſome very 
bad body by the Uſe I have heard made of 
the Word, Have a care, my Dear, What 

you 
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you ſay ; there is one before you, that, if 
ſhe hears you, will pull your Eyes out. She 
is gone by now, and ſo I may ſpeak without 
Hazard. A Prude, my Dear, is one that 
treats every Man that talks to her with Scorn, 
yet hates he ſhould talk to any-body elle. 
She is very preciſe in Hearing; but not al- 
together ſo reſerved in the reſt of her Senſes. 
In ſhort, my Dear, ſhe would ſeem better 
than ſhe is, in order, ſecurely, to be worſe 
than ſhe ſeems. Pardon me, Madam, ſays 
Emilia, you mentioned the Coquetre, as well 
as the Prude, and have fo well, in my Ima- 
gination, deſcribed the one, favour us with 
a Deſcription of the other. I need not, my 
dear Child, replies the Lady; ſhe deſcribes 
herſelf, and, if ſhe did not, ſhe would want a 
Deſcription. *Tis a wild, wanton, naughty 
Body, that values herſelf upon her Inſincerit 

and Fickleneſs. Thence, 1 ſuppoſe, faid J, 
have the naughty Part of my Sex compiled 
the Character of yours. Good Mr. Part, 
of that naughty Part, faid the Lady, and are 
you of that Opinion ? Firſt vindicate your 
own Sex from Inſincerity and Fickleneſs, be- 
fore you pretend to accuſe ours.—-l am glad, 
fays Clone, your Ladyſhip has brought 
that upon the Carpet. I hope you will be 
lo good to oblige him to go thro' with it. 
We touched upon it laſt Night, but l 
confeſs, ſaid I, 1 did fo, but then complained, 
i was over-numbered, and am I leſs fo by 
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having a dangerous Perſon added to your 
Number? However, if you are reſolved up- 
on the Attack, I will defend myſelf as well 
as I can, Pray let us hear your Allegations, 
ſaid the Lady? I alledge nothing, ſaid l. 
How, reply'd the L.ady, then are we to 
diſpute about nothing? I am afraid fo, ſaid 
I, if Female Sincerity is to be the Subject, 
Do you hear, my Lady, what he fays, faid 
Cleonice? Was ever any thing mere out- 
ragious? A Woman's Sincerity nothing ? It 
you will take, aid I, the Advantage of a 
Lapſus Lingue, proceed ; but 1 muſt declare 
it is not very generous. Will you own awd con- 
eis then, ſays Clecnice, that we have our Share 
of Sincerity ? That 1 dare never deny, faid [:; 
but what that Share is? There is the . 
tion. An equal Share, fiys Cleonice; I did 
not think we had to do with a Jeſuit. Not 
did 1 think, ſaid I, that 1 had to do with 
Man-eaters ? J conceded very charitably, that 
you had your Share; but what that Share 
was I lelt to be determined according to the 
Superiority of Sexes : And yet you com- 

Plaines What will ſatisfy Womankind ? 
Lady Graveairs laughed outright at our 
petty Jangle; but I found Cleonice could 
almoſt have found in her Heart to be angry. 
Will not your Ladyſhip, ſays ſhe, aſſiſt a 
body, when one has to do with ſuch a Trifler ? 
Let him alone, ſays the Lady: He is of that 
new Sect of Philoſophers, whoſe Aﬀirmations 
arc 
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are to paſs for Mathematical Demonſtrations, 
or elſe their Arguments muſt paſs for no- 
thing. If you go on, Lady, faid I, to difarm 
a Man at this rate, it will well behove him 
to look about him. But this Lady, con- 
tinued I, turning to Cleonce, can witneſs for 
my Generolity in giving up the Argument 
ſhe maintained upon the Head of Friendſhip. 
A great Piece of Generoſity truly, reply'd 
Cleonice, when you could not keep the Field 
to run away. I conquered by the Dint of Ex- 
ample, and you was forced to ſubmit by the 
Dint of a bad Cauſe. The Caſe will be the 
ſame here; for, it Sincerity is an Eſſential 
to Friendſhip, I cannot fee how one that 
carried her Point in relation to Friendſhip, 
can miſcarry in relation to Sincerity. I be- 
leech you, Madam, ſaid I, in the Point of 
Love, how many more inſincere ones are 
there found in your Sex than in ours, Tell 
them, I beſcech you, lays Cleonice, and then 
return the Difference into the Court of Man- 
cery, and let the Delinquents be filenced. 
Well, to ſhew my peaceable Diſpoſition, ſaid 
I, will you compromiſe Matters? Iam a 

to think that will be beſt, ſays Lady Grave- 
airs, in a Point that neither of you can be 
certain of. Good, your Ladyſhip, anſwered 
Cleonice, let us treat with Sword in Hand, 
Conſider, we are upon a Subject that many 
ſay they have little to do with: Let us hear 


a Touch of his Modeſty before we enter int) 
Condi- 


- as 4 ” _ 
LY 8 * 1 
= "Ve 
+ P, 
* 


36 De Wok TLD turn d 
Conditions to allow him any Share of Sin- 
cerity. Will you agree to a fourth Part? 
On your own Side do you mean, ſaid I? Do 
you think I will be retained againſt my own 
Sex, fays Cleonice? No! chooſe us into the 
Parltament, and try whether you can bribe 
us. I have heard of a Parliament of Women, 
faid I, but never ſaw one: Yet, this I dare 
be > to ſay, the Members would not be 
bribed the ordinary Way : But come, to end 
all Diſputes on this Head at once, will you 

on Stakes and divide? It my Allies fall 
off, fays Cleonice, I muſt do as my Superiors 
have done before me. Well, ſays Lady 
Graveairs, if your Peace does not lye too- 
long upen the Tapis, it is my Opinion ! 
may congratulate you both, 

Juſt at the very Inſtant came upon vs fuck 
a Groupe of Quality, that I propos'd our taking 
another Walk that was more private, For 
what, ſays the Lady? Do you think they 
will devour us? We can ſhew them as gocd 
Faces as their own,. pick the beſt of them; 
and I am apt to think Conſciences as little 
diſquieted. Let us ſhew them, therefore, we 
are guarded by Vertue, and protected by 
Innocence. Excellent Rofcommon, ſaid 1,repeat- 
ing tho twe Lincs of an Ode in Horace, 
tranſlated, or rather paraphrated by hin 


Ferine, dear Friend, needs no Defence; 
ts jatejt Guard us Inneceiice, 
I remems» 
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1 remember the Lines, ſays Lady Graveairz, 
and I knew the Man. What tinlel Wits 
does this Age furniſh, in Compariſon to that? 
For, tho? 1 dare not ſay much in Vindication 
of their Morality in general (for high Ex- 
amples, if bad, will always have a perni- 
cious Tendency) yet this I dare fay, that 
their Wit was manly, and fcorned to go on 
Crutches, or walk in Leading-Strings : But 
fee that Lady, ſaid ſhe to Cleonice, ſhe in 
the embroidered Gown. I hope ſhe will 
do me the Favour rather to paſs me by, 
than the Honour to take Notice of me. She 
will call it a Slight 3 but it is no matter, I 
will neither beg one nor the other, and, when 
they have paſſed us, I will give you the Reaſon. 
The Lady faid all this to Cleonice, in ſuch a 
ſeeming deep Diſcourſe, that the other mult 
have dealt in the black Art to have diſco- 
vered its Deſign, ”” 
So ſoon as they were gone by us, That is 
the very Lady, fays ſhe, whoſe Father-in- 
Law, fearful his Son ſhould not get an Heir 
to a vaſt Eſtate ſhe brought into the Family, 
mtroduced a jolly Gentleman of his Acquaia- 
tance into her Intimacy, Since which, the 
Heirs of the Family have tumbled out, like 
Peas in Pefcod-time, and their Doubts and 
Fears on that Head are pretty well over. 
Till that Affair we viſited ; but as I had the 
Story too well authenticated, I ſought all Oc- 
caſions of a Pretence to eſtrange myſelf; and 


at 


38 De WoRLD furn'd 

at Lady Courtly's Aſſembly, ſhe was fo cha- 
ritable to give me a Handle; tho' it was 
ſuch a one, as from any other body, I ſhould 
hardly have taken. Company coming pretty 
thick into the Room, I ſaw the Dutcheſs of 
Kingsdale entering, I could not but riſe to ſalute 
the dear Lady (for ſhe deſerves Reſpect from 
every Perſon that pretends to reſpect Modeſty) 
when, according to her rural Breeding, this 
Lady ſquats down in my Chair, and never 
offered to reſign it. She has, indeed, ſpoke 
to more than one to excuſe it; and more 
than once offered at an Eclairiſment herſelf, but 
I always evaded the Overture, very well 
Pleaſed at the Occaſion, But, my Lady, 
Aays Cleonice, do you confider what you are 
doing? Why, what Child? reply'd the Lady. 
Expoling, faid Cleonice, the Nakedneſs of the 
Country to an Enemy, gently nodding her 
Head towards me. This ſhe intended in 
whiſpher ; but my Ears being pretty quick, 
I over-heard her, tho' I took no Notice at 
prefent. Huſh, ſay no more, anſwered the 
Lady; I warrant I will retrieve all before 
we leave the Gardens: And, for a beginning, 
mind that Perſon that Stalks along between 
two Ladies. He will charge his Glaſs at you 
preſently. That is what they call the moſt 
perfect Woman's Man in Nature. He 18 4 
meer Gudgeon out of Water, when out of 
Female Company; and moſt ſay, a real Gud- 


geon when in, His whole Excellence * 
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the Arts of Mimickry and Cookery; and it 


is a greater Entertainment to him to hear 
People talk of making a Haſty-pudding, 
than of all the Actions of Julius Ceſar, or 
the Duke of Marlborough. This renders him 
infinitely agreable to thoſe Ladies who are 
as ſhort-ſighted as himſelf, or, that deſpair 
of making themſelves agreable to any other. 
By Vertue of this, he commands a Dinner 
and Supper ſeven Days of the Week, at ſe- 
veral Tables; fo that his domeſtick Concerns 
lie in every-body's Houſe but his own. Yet, 
to do him Juſtice, he ſcorns, by his Good- 
will, a Dinner gratis: For, if you will lay a 
double Obligation upon him, and double his 
Pleaſure, you muſt let him put on an Apron 
and march into the Kitchen, where he will 
prepare and fend up a dozen Diſhes, without 
ſpoiling his Stomach, as you will be very 
ſenſible, when, in propria perſona, he comes up 
to your Table. If he has any more peculiar 
Grace, it lies in a dry Buffoonry, which is as 
entertaining to himſelf, as his ſne Audience, 
and which one and the other would chooſe to 
prefer to Harlequin, or an Opera. His Ex- 
travagancies lie only in Whims; his Gene- 
roſity, that little that he has, in himſelf; 
and his Charity, in other Peoples Pockets. 
Yet let us not forget his Sincerity (which, 
if your Conteſt had gone te I dare 
lay, your Opponent had at his Fingers Ends 
tor a Specimen) he will promiſe you Moun- 
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tains, that will never riſe to Mole-hills, or 
raiſe Mole-hills into Mountains to make good 
his Promiſes, | 

I could have burſt my Sides to have heard 
her, and Cleonice was ſo malicioufly pleaſed, 
that ſhe was forced over and over to cla 
her Fan before her Face to conceal her Sati!. 
faction; nor could the young Ladies avoid 
giving Aſſurances, that they were as wel! 
delighted as the beſt of us. At laſt Clegnice 
broke out, I profeſs, my Lady, your amia- 
ble Character is enough to raiſe a Rivalry in 
our whole Sex : Is it not, ſays ſhe, turning 
to me, a glorious Ornament to you Lords 
of the Creation? I will ſubmit, hereafter, 
whenever you plead Prerogative : Is it not ft 
it ſhould be ſo, my Lady? Well, good 
Madam, ſaid I to Cleonice, I know this Miſ- 
chief is all your own legitimate Offspring; 
and yet I muſt ſubſcribe to the Truth of 
the Character. Oh! do you fo, ſays the 
Lady? And you intend that, I ſuppoſe, as a 
Compliment to me, that 1 do not tell a Fib. 
Pray, Ladies, ſaid I, do not carry your Ma- 
lice too far neither. At this rate I ſhall be 
afraid to aſſent or diſſent; but have a care, 
I ſee one before my Eyes, that, under the 
fame Pencil, would make twice as glaring a 
Picture as the laſt. Look to your right 
Hand, my Lady, and either reſign, or you 
or I muſt begin to paint. Pugh, reply'd the 
Lady, I hate Monſters, nor did J offer 10 
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preſent you with any. Mine was all Nature. 
True, Madam, faid I 3 but if you found 
him at Gotham, you left him in Bedlam ; but 

ou ſhall ſee, Ladies, I will deal more equita- 

ly; my Picture ſhall be identical, from firſt 
to laſt the ſame. A perfect Spaniard in 
Dreſs, and extreamly like, tho* under the 
Ruff and Farthingale. I am afraid, ſays Cleo- 
nice, your pompous Porch will let the Houſe 
run out a Doors. Away, away, cries Lady 
Graveairs, let us have no more on it; you 
can ſay nothing of her that will be credita- 
ble to her or yourſelf, O! Have I alarmed 
you, Ladies, ſaid I? To ſhew my exeraplary 
Clemency, I will renounce my Advantage, 
and only ſay, that I am ſurpriſed ſhe finds any 
one to accompany her in Publick. See, who 
of your own Sex it is that bears her Com- 
pany, and then ſave your Surpriſe for ſome 
better Occaſion. You ſee ſhe comes tallied, 
and therefore it 1s a blank Hit, and leaves 
Trophies on neither one Side or the other. 
But what ſays my pair of pretty ones? fays 


ſhe; I profeſs to you, at this rate, before 


you get home, your Tongues will have en- 
tered an Action againſt you, and, it I am 
upon the Jury, I ſhall give large Damages. 
Madam, ſays Cleora, you have been upon 
Subjects that we dare not pretend to under- 
ſtand, Away, away, replies the Lady, I 
love Modeſty ; but yet I love Muſick. When 
2 young Lady talks pertinently, I think ins 
muc 
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much Silence looks like Sullenneſs. Do you 
hear, what the Lady fays? ſaid I to Emile : 
I prefer Improvement, reply*d the pretty 
Creature, ſo much before Pleaſure, that 1 
ſhould always chooſe to be ſilent, rather 
than interrupt the Diſcourſe of my Informers, 
A very handſome Reproach, ſays the Lady ; 
but take Care, my Dear, too much Silence 
may carry the Air of Pride. A loquacious 
Creature, whether Man or Woman, will al. 
ways be diſagreable to every one but them- 
ſelves; but even the Cynic muſt be delighted 
to hear a pretty young Lady deliver herſelf, on 
any agreable Subject, with Modeſty, Vi- 
vacity, and Freedom. The Tone of her 
Voice of itſelf is engaging, but if directed by 
Prudence and Diſcretion, it is all that Men, in 
their flattering Moods, can name it. What 
fay yon, Mr. Gravity? turning to me: Am 
I right ? I ſo ſeldom have known your Lady- 
ſhip in the wrong, anſwered I, that I muſt 
beg Leave to note your Queſtion down, as 
one of the very tew een you have 
been guilty of. I hope your Ladyſhip wil! 
allow, ſays Cleonice, that to be rude with a 
Compliment is an Attainment ? Then, Ma- 
dam, ſaid the Lady, I will diſappoint him 
both Ways : I will neither take the Rude- 
neſs, nor the Compliment. Does this Cy- 
nicticalneſs of your's, ſaid I to Cleonice, pro- 
ceed from an Opinion of your own Pertec- 
tions, or your Spleen? Take Care; do not 


Pro- 
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provoke me to play the Critick. But I have 
watched an Opportunity ſo long, to ſo little 
Purpoſe, that I begin now to be of Opinion, 
that I may as well leave it off, Truly I 
am of your Opinion, Criticiſms on barren 
Subjects, replies Cleonice, will never ſhew your 
Wiſdom, tho' it may your Leiſure. I love 
dearly, ſays Cleora to the Lady Graveatrs, 
to hear them two ſpar it. A Freedom un 
Raillery, my Dear, replies the Lady, is the 
beſt Cement to Friendſhip: True Friends 
never take any Thing amiſs that is not in- 
tended ſo. What ſays the youngLady? ſaid l. 
That ſhe wiſhes you do not fall out, you are 
ſo ſharp upon one another. Nay, dear Lady, 
ſays Cleora, did I fay ſo now? I have only 
a Mind, replies the Lady, to try how you 
will Repartee, my Dear. Pray anfwer for 
yourſelf; What did you fay ? No Harm, 
indeed, Madam, fays Cleora to Cleonice, I 
have not the leaſt Uneaſineſs, my Dear, on that 
Head, repliedCleonice. I believe it will never be 
in the Power of any Perſon alive, to make me 
have an indifferent Opmion of you. Is that 
Raillery or Repartee ? ſaid Cleora, very inno- 
cently : At which the whole Company ſmiled, 
But Cleonice immediately rejoined 3 It is nei- 
ther, my Dear, it is real Truth. Then is 
not Raillery or Repartee real Truth? ſays 


Cleora. It is ſometimes Truth at a Diſtance, 


laid I, or in Maſquerade, which you will: 
Or rather, Raillery is Truth in * 
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and Repartee Truth at a Diſtance ; accord- 
ing to ſome of our wrong-headed Etymolo- 
giſts, it is termed Scolding : A pretty fort of 
Raillery for Gentlemen and Ladies : But the 
French, from whom we borrow the Words, 
make them both to mean the ſame, viz. 
Witty Turns in Diſcourſe ; Raillery by Way 
of Banter, or Perverſion of the Meaning ; 
and Repartee, by Way of a ſmart Replica- 
tion, which turns the intended Sting upon its 
Author. I thought true Friends, ſays pretey 
Emilia, had never offered to ſting one ano- 
ther? O!] frequently, ſays Lady Graveair:, 
but never to hurt one another. AEmilia, ſaid 
I, has corrected me; the Word Sting was 
Not there altogether ſo properly uſed ; I 
ſhould have put the Word Sal in its Place. 
By which Word the Latins intended, and we 
have no one Word in Eugliſb to expreſs it, 
a Smartneſs in Witz and the French, under 
the ſame Deficience, have eſtabliſhed the 
Word Repartee. If my good Company 
would excuſe me for a Minute, and not 
think me rude, ſays Lady Graveairs, I ſee 
a Lady that it highly behoves me to pay my 
Compliments to, and, perhaps, I may give 
you a ſatisfactory Reaſon for it very ſhort- 
ly. We will acquit your Good-manners, 
faid I, and wait your Reaſon, without doubt- 
ting the Goodneſs of it, provided we do not 
loſe too much of your Company, Never fear 
me, replies the Lady; I will convince y—_ 
A that 
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that I know when I am well. She advanced 
up to the Lady, at a little Diſtance, and, in 
the Interval, addreſſing myſelf to Cleonice and 
the reſt, Well, Ladies, ſaid I, how do you 
like our new Companion? Not at all, ſays 
Cleonice very gravely —— Nor your 1 
neither. How ſo, Madam? anſwered I, a 
little ſurpriſed, I like not the Lady, fays 
Cleonice, for the ſame Reaſon that I like not 
the Queſtion. Let me die, replied I, if ſhe 
has not infected you. Pray reſolve me the 
Riddle. That may eaſily be done, ſaid Cleo- 
nice, {till looking very grave. I could not 
yet comprehend her, and therefore again 
preſſed her to a Clearing. Theſe Men, ſays 
ſhe in a ſeeming Pet, are the vaineſt Crea- 
tures! You talk of Women. Good now, 
good now, faid I, ſtill miſterious. Since 
you muſt have it then, ſays Cleonice, I like 
not the Lady becauſe, in Temper, ſhe is 
| ſo like you; and J like not the Queſtion, 
| becauſe it argues you guilty of too much 
Vanity in aſking it. The young Ladies 
had been wound up to a Pitch of Sur- 
priſe, but both of them, as well as my- 
ſelf, burſt out into a Fit of Laughter, on the 
| comical Delivery. Fie on you, Cleonice, ſaid 
| I; Did I not well to ſay the Lady had in- 
| Tefted you? But ſhould you abuſe your 
Friends ? Always, anſwered Cleonice, to pre- 
vent their abuſing themſelves. However, to 
allay your Spleen, and gratify your Inclina- 
tion, 
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tion, I will own in Short-hand, ſhe is capa- 
ble of making a bad Walk pleaſant. What 
fay you, Ladies? The young ones agreed ſhe 
had ſpoke their Joint-ſenſe ſo comprehenſive- 
ly, that it would be Vanity in them more 
than to aſſent, 

By this Time the Lady, and her Compa- 
nion, were come up to us; upon which they 
made a Stop. I imagined it only done to 
pay Compliments as the Lady's Acquaint- 
ance : Nevertheleſs, I obferved Lady Grave. 
airs winked upon the ſtrange Lady, at which 
Time both looked very wiſtly on Cleora. 
Then winked again and parted, the ſtrange 
Lady to her Company, and Lady Graveair; 
Joined us. After a Step or two, that the 
ſtrange Lady was out of Hearing : Do you 
know, ſays ſhe to me, that Lady? Indeed [ 
do not, replied 1; but be ſhe who ſhe will, 
I pronounce her a fine Woman. Not half 
ſo fine, ſays ſhe, in the Beauties of her Body, 
as in thoſe of her Mind, Then ſhe need not 
fear being acknowledged when ſhe comes 
among the Angels, faid I. Pray, Madam 
Cleonice, what fay you? I wiſh, ſays Cleonice, 
you would leave any thing for any- body to 
lay; but your Wit always out-runs your 
Good-manners. You come with your full 
Drag, and ſweep the Stream, and then invite 
your Friends to paddle for the Fry. Come, 
fays Lady Graveairs, to put a Stop to this A- 
muſement, I will tell you who ſhe is.— This 
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is the Lady WYerghwell, I thought, ſays Cleo- 
vice, ſhe and her Lord were parted? You 
are in the right, Madam, ſo they are, thro? 
her Prudence, and to her Comfort. My 


Lord had long uſed her very ill, which even 


her own Friends admired at; though at laſt 
he confeſſed, that it was becauſe ſhe would 
not uſe herſelf worſe than he had done, and 
part with her Jointure. Why, my Lord, 
ſaid I, as I remember, has a good Eſtate ? 
He had, replied the Lady; but Gameing, 
that Gudgeon-pool of Quality ſoon brought 
that fine Eſtate to a little one, even to little 
more than his Lady's Jointure: But an Un- 
cle dying, has left her, in Truſt, a braver 
Eſtate than what my Lord has loſt; which, 
after the Mother's Death, will all come to 
the Son, who lives with her. How does the 
Father like that? ſays Cleonice. The Son 
chooſes ir, Madam, Nd the Lady : He ap- 
proves her CEconomy much before the other, 
and, indeed, ſhe has evinced the Goodneſs of 
it in her Education of him, and a fine young 
Gentleman he is. No Extravagance, no Ir- 
regularities, no Vice; in ſhort, he is the ve- 
ry Picture of my Lady. Then he is too 
fair, as well as too good, for a Man, ſays 
Cleonice. Pray obſerve the Difference between 
our two Complements, my Lady. I ipeak 
well indefinitely, and this Lady can never 
ſpeak well of one body, but ſhe muſt give 
us a Touch of Satire at the End of it upon 

ah another, 
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another, nay, upon the whole Sex. But, Sir, 
lays Cleora, do not you interrupt my Lady; [ 
think, Madam, added ſhe, you was going 
on. He was at Age, my Dear, rejoined 
the Lady, laſt March was Twelve-month : 
But if Inclination did not, Diſcretion would, 
engage him to oblige my Lady; for ſhe has 
all in her Power: But there is no fear of it; 
for ſure Son and Parent never lived like them, 
How pleaſant is it, ſays Cleora, in a ſort of a 
Whiſper to Amilia, to hear vertuous Perſons 
commended ? I over-heard her, but took 
no Notice, tho? it pleaſed me infinitely. 

My Pair of pretty Beauties, out of a natura! 
good Senſe, had imbibed an Antipathy to any 
thing of a Beau, and, I confeſs, my own 
Judgment led me, as much as I could, to im- 
prove Nature by a little Art; ſo that a Flock 
coming down upon us (as they commonly 
ſympathize with Geeſe, in Noiſe and Gate, 
as well as Sociality) I ſuppoſe, tho? I did not 
obſerve them, that one, if not both, ſhewed 

ſome little Sign of Deriſion; I was then ſtood 


a little ſtill with my Back toward them, when 

one of the Number (the boldeſt Tr9jar of the 
Troop to be fure) advanced up to Cleora, and 
ſeized her Hand. Cleonice, who was near, 
demanded the Reaſon of that Rudeneſs in [ 
that Place; but the Tiny ſtill perſiſted. WW a 


Lady Graveairs, whoſe Face was towards 
them, and ſaw all, without faying a Word, 
ſnatches my Cane out of my Hand, and run- 
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* 
ning up to the offending Beau, lays him full 
over the Noddle. The Blow was given with 
ſuch a hearty Good- will (and, 1 ſuppoſe, the 
places thereabout being tender) that the 
Blood followed. The reſt of theb Army, on 
the wounding of their General, took to 
Flight; tho? the valiant Hero offered ſeveral 
Times at ſeizing the Weapon of his Enemy, 
who, nevertheleſs, ſo well warded herſelf, 
that, in traverſing, ſhe gave him ſeveral other 
Touches of Wrath and Correction, tho? none 
like the firſt. Cleonice and the two young 
Ladies, were drawn a little on one Side, and 
I was making up to our Championeſs (not to 
her Aſſiſtance, for I ſaw {he wanted it not) 
when the Hero (not much leſs out of Breath 
than his Adverſary) accolts me in this Man- 
ner: Sir, ſays he, do you belong to tha 
Woman? That Woman, as you call her, 
replied I, is a Lady, and of Quality.. I do 
not want to know her Qualities, ſays he; I 
have enough of them. But do you know 
what ſhe has done? Has not ſhe offered Vio- 
lence in the Verge of the Court ? I will ſtraight 
away and make my Plaint. Do to, faid I, 
and the Conſequence will be this; If you 


go to the Officer of the Guards, and tell him, 
| that a Woman, and a Lady of Quality, has 
| beat you, forty to one but he will order fome 
of his Soldiers to throw you into the Horſe- 


pond ;' for he will add, that the Law was 
made, not againſt Women, but Men: And if 
n D you 
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you apply to the Board of Green-cloth, it is an 
equal Lay, that they will firſt laugh at you, 
and when they come to know the Caſe, and 
the Parties, very probably, ſeverely fine you 
for a Diſturbance, This calm way of Diſ- 
courſe, tho* it had been more deficient of 
Reaſon than it was, I found had ſoftened his 
ſoft Places; ſo taking out his Handkerchief 
and wipeing his Head, Do you ſee, fays he, 
how 1t bleeds, and all for innocently offering 
to take a young Lady by the Hand. O, Sir, 
ſaid I, is that the Caſe? Then I will go and 
complain firſt, ſeeming to move forward, 
No, hang it, Sir, replies he, let the Mat- 
ter drop. Well, Sir, to ſhew our Good- 
nature, and with a Proviſo you will promiſe 
never to commit the like Offence, you may 
go and overtake your Company, and, in a 
Glaſs of Champaigne, drink the Ladies 
Health, and to the Joy of your Deliverance ; 
he marched off, and I to join the Ladies; 
where I found the Championeſs not yet wel! 
recovered of her Fatigue, and her Compa- 
nions as little out of their Fright. 

When I came up to them, I enquired what 
Occaſion had been given to raiſe this Di- 
ſturbance, and found, juſt as I had imagined, 
a lictle contemptible Air between the two 
young, ones had occaſioned it all; and, I fup 
. Poſe, ſeeing them under the Care of only one 
old Man, which the like Number of any other 
Things in Breeches had rendered Ee 
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dubious with a younger, they were whetted 
up to commit that Rudeneſs; but Lady 
Graveairs corrected their Folly, and, I muſt 
ſay, I never ſaw a Cane put to better Uſe in 
a Lady's Hand. And I believe Mankind will 
be of my Opinion, that if all of the Sex 
that wear them propoſed the ſame Ulſe of 
them, the fantaſlical Faſhion now raging 
would be excuſable, and we ſhould be leſs 
aſtoniſhed to ſee a young Creature of Fifteen 
walking both Streets and Park, with a long 
Staff in her Hand, like a Keeper's Pole, or 
Hotmantot's Haſegah. 

So ſoon as we had rallied one another 
upon the Occaſion, I wonder, ſays my 
Lady, you could have the Courage to re- 
unite with our dangerous Society? For the 
Help you gave me, you might have retired 
with your Brethren, —I ſaw the Volley ready 


to pour upon me, and that ſhe was taking 


Breath in order to it.— What a Race of 
Heroes is here loſt, ſaid I : Do you think, 
continued I, turning to Cleonice, the Duke of 
Marlborough's Mother ever atchieved the like? 
However, ſaid I, my Lady (for I reſolved 
not to give her room to ſpeak till her Face, 
like the Evening, grew calm and pleaſant) . 
you have given me a freſh Inſtance, thar 
Diſcretion and Valour do not always accom- 
pany one another : For had not I given the 
Baby a little whipt Cream to ſuck, he might 


What might he have done? anſwered the 


D 2 Lady, 
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Lady, catching the Words out of m 
Mouth: Do you think I will bear to ſee 
ſuch Blockheads lay hold of my dear one? 
No! I will ſplit a Hundred of them to the 
Naval firſt. Truly, faid I, and that you 
may ſoon do, if you ſtrike always as home, 
and with the ſame Force; Blood, and in 
Streams too, followed the firſt Blow. You do 
not ſay ſo? ſays the Lady, doubly pleaſed 
that every one confirmed it: But how got 
you rid of them? continued the Lady. Your 
fierce Attack at firſt diſperſed them like a 
Covey of Partridges. They did not ſtay 
ſo much as to call their Champion away : 
For my part, ſays Cleonice, I was more in 
fear for my Lady, than any thing elle : For 
when I ſaw you ſtand by laughing, I knew 
there was no Danger. I was ſadly afraid the 
Lady would have caught hold of thoſe un- 
lucky Words; but, as good Luck would 
have it, ſhe was at that Time lo far en. 
g1ged in receiving the Complements of the 
two young Ladies (eſpecially Cleora) that 

ſhe minded little elfe that was ſaid or done. 
Well, ſaid ſhe to Cleora, this, my Dear, is 
hardly a Specimen of what I could do lor 
thee: But I hope for no more of thoſe 
Specimens, my good Lady, reply*d Clevrs ; 
tho? your Affection is molt valuabie, I ſhould 
be unwilling to purchaſe it at fo great a 
Hazard. Come, all is well over, ſaid I, 
willing to ſtop a Diſcourſe that ſtill had a 
Bending 
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Bending me-ward; and, to effect it the bet- 
ter, I looked upon Amilia, and told her ſhe 
had not yet recovered herſelf, for ſhe looked 
pale ſtill, Indeed, Sir, ſays AZmilia, it I had 
any Fear, it was all for you. Cleonice heard 
her, and looking on me, ſaw me bite my 
Lip, and preſently gueſſed the Meaning but 
endeavouring to ward the Blow, ſhe had like 
to have brought it forward: For, ſays ſhe, 
in my Opinion, this noble Action of Lady 
Graveairs may well conclude the Adventures 
of this Day : Therefore I would humbly 
propoſe a Retreat, that, as the Vanquiſhed are, 
doubtleſs, celebrating their Eſcape, the Vic- 
tors may, at the ſame time, celebrate their 
Conqueſts. Victors, ſays Lady Graveairs; 
where are they? I know of but one, unleſs 
the Owner of the Cane is to have a Share of 
the Honour, becauſe I made uſe of his 
Weapon. I am not covetous of Honour, 
my Lady, ſaid I; I freely reſign the whole 
Glory where it is due: You are the Knight 
Errant 3 there is the Lady you have releaſed, 


| Faun to Cleora; and, as every Knight 


rrant had his ' Squire, if ycu will vouch- 


ſafe to allow me that Part of Honour, I will 
not only carry your Arms and Armour, but 
| publiſh your Fame from one End of the 
| Globe to the other, and do all other laudable 
Offices of a faichful *Squire. This put her 
Lady ſhip into ſo good an Humour, that her 
new Honour ſat moſt becomingly upon her, 


D 3 and, 
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and, contrary to moſt other Conquerors, ſhe 
behaved herſelf without Pride or Arrogance, 
and ſeemed only to be well pleaſed that ſhe 
had atchieved honourable Actions. 
Nevertheleſs, when we got home (for we 
nnanimouſly agreed on the firſt Motion, to 
leave the Place, as Cleonice had propoſed) al! 
the while our little Collation laſted, nay, all 
the while of her Stay, the Lady could not 
refrain ſhewing her Satisfaction, and that 
ſhe was vaitly pleaſed when any of the 
Company touched upon her paſt Prowefs, 
Which ſhews the Weakneſs of a Woman's 
Judgment, that can covet Praiſe for Actions 
that no way appertain to her Character, 
Had any old Officer been preſent that had 
received Marks of his Bravery in his Body, 
at Hockſtet, Ramillies, or Oudenard, he would 
have quitted his own Vanity for her's, and 
have left off fighting his old Battles over 
again, to gratify himſelf at the Expence ot 
his Company. However, in ſuch Caſes, a 
Deference is always ſafe, as well as decent, 
and a little Patience 1s ſeldom thrown away, 
when. attendant upon a little Go od- nature. 
For the Soldier interrupted, or not liſtned to, 
holds himſelf affronted, and very probably 
returns the Affront to ſhew his Bravery, the 
Conſequences of which have been frequently 
deplorable; and for my Heroine, ſhe was 
under ſuch an Eclat of Glory, that a Word, 
a Sign, or a Smile, wrong placed, had 2 
er 
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her Ladyſhip into a Combuſtion, and the 
Company out of that merry Pin they feemed 
diſpoſed to, Thus, by humouring a Weak- 
neſs, when an innocent one, if a Man can 
arrive at Mirth and Tranquillity, he muſt 
be worſe than a Cynick that would refuſe to 
comply. An Hour or two, after Supper, was 
ſpent by this Means in Pleaſantry and Good- 
humour, and then every-body thought it 
high Time to ſeparate, Lady Gravearrs, at 
parting, would fain have taken Cleora home 
with herz but I refuſed her with all the 
Good-manners I was Maſter of (keeping 
ſtifly to an old Reſolution, while they were 
under my Care, never to let either of them 
lie from under my Roof) yet it would have 
puzzled a nicer Judge than myſelf to have 
determined, whether ſhe parted pleaſed or 


angry, 
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CONVERSATION III. 


FT? HE next Morning, by Tea Time, 

who ſhould give the Quality Ran-dan 
at my Door, but one of Lady Graveaire's 
Footmen, to let us know his Lady was juſt 
at Hand to drink Tea. She came up, and I 
expected another Ran- dan of her Ladyſhip's 
at my Ears; but was moſt pleaſingly diſap- 
pointed. She had ſlept, it ſeems, and had 
forgot my Refuſal, nor did the Adventure of 
the Beau lye ſo near her Tongue's End, as 
the Night before. She ſeemed extreamly 
| pleaſed to ſee us all; but did not fail to 
aſk Cleora over and over, how ſhe did, how 
ſhe ſlept, and twenty other Queſtions of the 
like Importance to which the young one, 
as faſt as ſhe could, returned Anſwers juſt of 
the ſame Importance; But I foon ſound that 
the main Drift of her Viſit, was to engage 
us out again that Evening. As ſoon as the 
had propoſed it, 1 told her plainly, it was 
not to be comply'd with; it was breaking 
in upon eſtabliſhed Orders, which they them- 
ſclves had propoſed and agreed to, and, over, 
and above, we wanted one of our Company. 


Why, ſays ſhe, in a little Warmth, what do 
you 
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you talk of Orders? Are you a Mede, or a 
Perſian ? You may not meet with the like 
Opportunity, if you Joſe this: I am told, 
the whole Royal Family will be there. Ycur 
Informer miſinforms you, ſaid I, the Queen 
is ill of the Gout, and has not ſtirred out 
of her Chamber for a Week paſt : But if it 
were ſo, I have nothing to ſay to the Matter. 
They that will may go; I can command 
myſeit—— And there I ſtopt My young 
Ladies made their Excuſes directly with Re- 
petitions, which her Ladyſhip ſeeing, leſt 
Matters as ſhe found them, and waved all 
further Motions that Way. Juſt upon which, 
came ſuch a ſmart Shower, as would, in all 
Probability, render the Walks unfit for Walk- 
ing one two or three Days. See, ſays the 
Lady, how much your III- nature outrides 
your Diſcretion? Had you ſtay'd giving your 
Anſwer till now, it had been with a Salvo to 
your Good- manners. If I am to wait giving 
an Anſwer, ſaid I, to your Ladyſhip's Que- 
ſtions, till 1 have the Gift of Preſcience, I 
doubt I ſhall be ſo very unmannerly never to 
have your Ladyſhip's Pardon, But having 
known me fo long, my Lady, I wonder you 
will be fo unkind to attempt to break in 
upon a fixed Reſolution. It ever was my 
Opinion, that a Man of common Senſe will 
take Time to fix his Reſolves; and, there- 
tore, he ought to take morg Time how he 
unfixes. However, it is very well, ſays ſhe, 
ſince 
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ſince I know your Humour and your Days, 
I will endeavour to obſerve both. But, pray 
now, continued ſhe, what if I, or any other 
ſhould be prevented by IIlneſs, or any other 
Accident? You, or any other, faid I, are 
to nominate a Subſtitute, ſuch as in their O- 
pinion will be agreable to the reſt of the Com- 
pany. Well then, ſays ſhe, I think I will 
go make a Viſit or two this Morning. Had 
this young Lady been dreſs'd, I ſhould again 
have try'd your Good-nature, notwithſtand- 
ing my laſt Repulſe. It is much better as it 
is, my Lady, ſaid 1; for theſe two are ſuch 
ſworn Companions, it were almoſt a Sin to 
leave either of them alone. 1 he Lady took 
her leave, I handed her to her Coach, and 
ſo we parted. 

I immediately ſent to invite Cleonice to 
dine with me; for the Friendſhip between 
us would not admit of Ceremony, and ! 
wanted to give her all the paſt Paſſages, as 
well as to conſult of ſome new. My young 
Ladies were ſo endearing, that 1 had a 
Mind to ſurpriſe them againſt the next Mect- 
ing, with ſomewhat very gay and jante, and, 
if poſſible, without their Privity. Cleonice 
came accordingly, and I took a proper Op- 
portunity to diſcloſe myſelf on that Head. 
1 always found her to be a Perſon of excel- 
lent Parts; but in the Management of this 
Affair, ſhe out-did herſelf: So that the 
Morning of our appointed Meeting, atter Tea, 

| the 
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the pretty Creatures were had into a Room, 
where all Things were ready for them, and, ſo 
ſoon as dreſſed, they came out like little An- 
gels to return me thanks. The little Gypſies 
hardly knew themſelves, or could believe 
their own Eyes; and the pretty Complements 
made me for my Favour, and Cleonice for her 
Choice, were ſo agreable, that I never heard 
any thing on that Head with a Quarter of the 
Pleaſure, But the beſt of all was, when Lady 
Graveairs came in the Evening to call us out, 
I had her into the Room, where they all were 
purpoſely ſeated, and ſhe employed her Eyes 
lo heartily upon one firſt, and then the other, 
that Cleonice, burſting into a Laughter, cried, 
my Lady, do not you know them? At leaſt 
I am not in Diſguiſe. Diſguiſe! ſays the 
Lady, ſtill in Surpriſe, I think you are all in 
Diſguiſe, What, new Cloaths ro be made, 
and no Fancy to be conſulted but your own, 
Now, faid I, play the Critick, my Lady, 
and tell us the Faults. Upon which, ſhe 
viewed them both over and over, and at laſt, 
ſays ſhe, I profeſs I can find none, only | 
think that Silk would have become my little 
Dear, here, better than that ſhe has. That 
laſt Speech ſecretly pleaſed me; for I had de- 
lired Cleonice to let the Preference lie a little 
that Way; andIcould perceive Æmilia was no 
leſs pleaſed to hear it than myſelf. But, you dear 
little Chit you, ſays the Lady to Cleora, I could 
find in my Heart to chide ; why did not 45 
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let me know what was going forward? Indeed, 
my Lady, replies Cleora, I muſt let you have 
known, then, more than I did myſelf, This 
Morning when I went to put it on, was the 
firſt Notice I had of it. You tell me Impoſſi- 
bilities, faid the Lady, had you no Mantua 
Woman? No other than what that Lady 
brought this Morning, ſays Amilia, I can 
hardly truſt Ears or Eyes, fays the Lady, and 
away ſhe goes upon another View; returning 
from which, I declare it, ſays ſhe, I never 
ſaw any thing ſit more neatly or cleverly in my 
Life; but that is the better Silk, ſays ſhe 
again. Upon which, I obſerved Cleonice gave 
a Wink upon Æmilia, who returned it with a 
Smile of Acknowledgement. But come, ſays 
the Lady, we loſe Time; I want to have my 
retty Dear ſhew herſelf in her new Robes. 
hy, continues ſhe, turning to Cleonice, 
they will murder all before them. So we 
encoached, and away we drove. 

Emilia 1a1d to Cleonice, on the Way, all the 
agreable Things by way of thanks that could 
be thought of, and went fo far, that Cleonice 
thought fit to put a Stop to any more, by te]- 
ling her in a Whiſper, that what ſhe did was 
by my particular Orders, Upon which, the 
young Creature was going to turn her Artil- 
lery upon me; but I gently clapt my Hand 
upon her's, ſaying, be quiet, my Dear, and ſay 
no more; while you act as you do, I ſhall al- 
ways diſtinguiſh in greater Matters than this. 

However, 
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However, be wiſe, and take no Notice. By 
this Time we were come to the Gardens, and, 
as ſoon as entered, and our Company joined, 
Lady Graveairs gave a freſh Looſe to her Ad- 
mirations; but ſtill I found, whenever ſhe ſur- 
veyed A#milia, ſhe ſhook her Fan at Cleonice. 
Nor can I fay that I had Reaſon to repent my 


Charge, or condemn my Fancy, for the Eyes 


of the whole Garden, Men, and Women, 
were taken up with my Pair of blooming 
Beauties; inſomuch, that I told them, I muſt 
avoid appearing in their —_ for I did 
not admire Particularities, ſaid this not 
with an Air of Diſpleaſure, but otherwiſe 3 
but tender Æmilia, taking me wrong, In- 
deed, Sir, rather than forfeit your Company, 
I would be content to appear in the worſt Dreſs 
I have, if ſo be you approve on it. Are yon 
ſure of that, my Dear, faid 1? Well 'tis very 
much; but yet I believe it. Cleonice, here 
obſerving the Tears gathering at her Eyes, 
under the Pretence of offering her Snuff- box, 
ſtopt and ſpoke ſomewhat to her, too low 
for me to hear; but whatever it was, #milia 
cheared up, and having got the Box from 
Cleonice, chearfully offered me a Pinch. 1 
dare not, my Dear, ſaid I, refuſe a Lady's 
Box; but you know my Opinion, the lets the 
better; but J obſerved, after ſhe had returned 
the Box to Cleonice, ſhe managed herſelf in 
that Manner, that, unobſerved by Cleonice, 
yet fo as I might perceive it, ſhe —_— 
a 
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all ſhe had between her Fingers, upon the 
Ground. 

Such Trifles from Innocence are always 
engaging, and the Subtlety ſhe manag'd it 
with, was ſurpriſing. The Lady and Cleora, 
in the mean Time, were gota pretty Way 
before us; upon which, I deſired Cleonice to 
. make up to them, and aſk whoſe Troop they 

rode in? They ſeemed to be in a deep Con- 
fabulation, which I did not like, fearing, ra- 
ther than imagining, that the Lady might be 
ſaying ſomewhat to her about the Silks, which 
might blow up Coals, perhaps, where I ever 
ſhall make it my Study to prevent it. From 
her Diſcretion I could not apprehend any ſuch 
- thing; but her partial Fondneſs, which was 
carried to ſuch a Height as to give the other 
Occaſion to think herſelf neglected, made it 
prudent in me, as far as poſſible, to prevent 
any ſuch thing, by keeping all the Company 
together. Cleonice returned, having executed 
her Commiſſion ſo faithfully, as to bring back 
both the Strays: But, ſo ſoon as the Lady had 
Joined us, Pray, ſays ſhe, what Meſſuage was 
that you ſent? I making no Anſwer— Whoſe 
'Troop do we ride in? Why, laſt Week it was 
commanded by Lady Graveairs; and this 
Week you may have the Command, pro- 
vided—She was going on, but Cleonice ſpying 
the Lady ſhe met in the Garden laſt Week, 
and a young Spark along with her, made her 
take Notice of it. Upon which, turning to 
me, 
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me, Come, you ſhall not again call me a 


Deſerter; I muſt juſt ſpeak a Word with this 
” Lady, but you ſhall hear all that we fay. 


© The Lady came down to us, and, with her, 


a Youth, as promiſing to the Eye, as ever E 
' ſaw any thing. A Man, at firſt View, might 

avow him to be her Son; for the Mother had 
ſcarce a Feature that he wanted. And he ad- 
dreſſed himſelf in ſo handſome a Manner to 
the whole Company, one after another, that 
I was ſoon ſenſible that I was not the only 
ſatisfied Perſon: But it all looked to me 
ſo much above the Work of Chance, that I 
thought it behoved me to be upon the Watch; 
and my Watchfulneſs was not in vain, but was 
ſoon anſwered for; I obſerved the two Ladies, 
tho* they would not be ſo rude to whiſper in 
Company, changed Eyes and Smiles too of- 
ten, not to have ſome Meaning more than or- 
dinary. The young Spark too, tho? very 
complaiſant to all, ſeemed to know where his 
proper Application lay, and, by a Reſpect 
to Cleora, ſomething our of the way, hinted 
(to me at leaſt) that he knew how to follow 
Inſtructions. For my Part, I, as yet, could 
neicher have Room to be pleaſed, or vexed, 
and therefore put a Guard upon myſelf ſo as 
not to diſcover that I had either Jealouſy or 
Expectation; ſo that the whole Diſcourſe, 
Which was not ſhort, paſſed off with a great 

deal of Freedom, and Good-humoaur ; after 


which, 
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which, we took our Leaves, they going for- 
ward their Way, as we went on ours. 

Before they could be ſaid to be well out of 
Hearing, How do you like, ſaid ſhe, my Lady 
Ferghwell, on ſecond View? Better than 1 did 
the firſt, I aſſure you, ſaid I. She is a fine Lady, 
indeed, ſays Cleonice. And is that your 
Gentleman her Son? How could you aſk the 
Queſtion, faid I, and have both their Faces 
before you? He has, as yet, hardly Manly- 
neſs enough to diſtinguiſh Sexes. *F queſtion 
much, whether Change of Dreſs would dil. 
guiſe them. Upon my Word, ſays Cleonice, 
you compliment the Mother. I am ſure, ſaid 
I, it is without any Wrong to the Son. O ſye, 
ſays the Lady, 1 think you are both out. 
The Mother is certainly a fine Lady, but 
than ſhe has about the Eyes - What the Son, 
ſaid J, ought to have to make a Man of him. 
I do aſſure you, Sir, ſaid ſhe, for all that, it 
you were to talk with him, you would own 
that he had Senſe, and Brightneſs, Madam, 
ſaid I, ſomewhat peeviſhly, we are not talking 
of his Senſe, or his Brightneſs ; we are talking 
of his Face. His Face, I confeſs, ſays Clco- 
nice, is too beautiful for a Man. And obſer- 
ving, at the very Inſtant, that the Lady gavea 
Wink upon Clera—— And I ſeldom or ever 
knew, added ſhe, that any of thoſe very 
pretty Faces had much Reaſon to boalt of the 
manly Accompliſhments of the Mind. You 
take your Proſpect from a wrong Stand, wr 
| che 
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the Lady; ſome ſuch Punies you may have 
about Court, a Sort of Chits of State; but he 
has been always under the Care of his Mo- 
ther, and bred up in a healthful Air. — My 
Lady, faid I, you miſtake my Friend, ſhe 
does not argue from the way of Breeding, 
nor the Place, but from the Complexion. 
And my Obſervation joins with her, that I 
never knew one of thoſe peſcod Faces that 
had much Wit, or, if he had any Wit, that 
was not a Rake. I was the plainer in ſaying 
this, to diſcover, if by any Change of Cleora's 
Countenance, ſhe had been made a Party, 
which, by their Signs, I began to ſuſpect ; 
but ſhe never altered for the Matter=And 
the Lady went on. All I fay is, when you 
know him better, you will own you rave 
done him Wrong —— 1 am certain I can never 
own that, ſaid 1; for 1 have not ſpoke of 
him, and it would have been unjuſt in me to 
have done ſo, having never ſeen him before 
this Day : But it, when we are talking of 
Generals, you will hook in Particulars, it is 
you that abuſe your Friends, not JI; but 
come, continued I, what is this to us? Let 
us wave the Debate. How, ſays the Lady? 
not to us? ſure it is? I could not bear to 
lee any Friend of mine lie under an ill Im- 
preſſion. I know of no Friend of your's, 
reply*d I, that does lie under any ill Impreſ- 
lion of any here. If you make wrong Ap- 
Plications, we are not to be reſponſible for 

that, 
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that, my Lady — To have a poor young 
Gentleman traduced ! ſays ſhe : His moſt va- 
luable Part, his good Name taken away ! 
For goodneſs fake, my Lady, ſaid I, let 
us call another Cauſe? I will believe of him 
as well as you would have me believe, till ! 
ſee Occaſion to believe to the contrary. In 
the mean time, aſk me what's a Clock, or 
tell me it 1s fine Weather, or that the Com- 
pany to Night is very thin: All is alike, 
provided we have no more of this. Yes, 
yes, ſays ſhe, you will alter your Opinion in 
a little Time. If you mean as to the young 
Gentleman, faid I, I cannot alter my Opt- 
nion, becauſe I have ſettled none; unleſs you 
will give me leave to aſſure you, that your 
fav6urable Sentiments of him will, on all 
Occaſions, byaſs my own. Do you fay ſo! 
ſays ſhe with all the Pleaſure imaginable: 
Your Sincerity was what I always depended 
upon; and, therefore, I thank you. 

All theſe Paſſages confirmed me more 
and more in my Suſpicions, and I found Cleo- 
nice had entertained pretty much the ſame 
Notions ; for we had but juſt got to the End 
of the Walk, and ready to turn back, when 
ſhe looking me full in the Face, made Signs 
to look behind me, and then bowing her 
Head to another Walk, plainly intimated to 
me what was her Advice. I looked behind 
me, and there ſaw the Mother and Son re 
turning, and therefore I followed her Advice, 
All 
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d {truck down another Walk. This was 
ſich a Confirmation of all the former, that 1 
confeſs it began to make me a little uneaſy ; 
not that I could entertain a Thought that 
Lady Graveairs had any ſiniſter Deſign ; 
but Love and Gallantry are ſuch bewitching 
Things, that even thoſe who ought to have 
loſt all Ideas of them, retain a ſtrange In- 
clination to promote them, eſpecially among 
thoſe of the weaker Sex. Beſides, I ſaw 
from the very firſt, that Cleora's Charms 
had faſcinated, and brought her under a De- 
gree of Partiality, which, together with 
their often whiſpering, and this laſt new Con- 
trivance, fixed my Reſolution for a careful 
Watch under a complaiſant Reſerve. 

When we were got a little way into our 
new Walk, ſo far, at leaſt, to render a Pur- 
ſuit very ſuſpicious, ſays Cleonice, My Lady, 
we have been malicious in our Privacies; 
Look before you; do you ſee that Couple? 
Yes, and know them too, replies the Lady. 
Never trouble yourſelf for an imaginary Dif 
appointment: I do aſſure you, they are both 
of a Country, not eaſily to be baulked, In 
witneſs whereof ſee they advance upon us. 
Pray obſerve her as you paſs by, and then I 
will give you the Detail, Not of her Tail, 
ſaid I, in whiſper to my Lady. You know 
her then? ſaid ſhe. Not ſo well, anſwered TI, 
as he that is with her, and yet full as well 
as I deſire, This Garden, ſays my * 
ou 
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loud enough to be heard, is juſt like Na.; 
Ark-—Clean and unclean go in by Couples, 
The Man, who was very well dreſſed, looked 
the Lady full in the Face, then made a 
Bow, and walked off. Cleonice, it ſeems, had 
caught my Whiiper, tor which Reaſon ſhe 
ſtifled her Curioſity ; but that the Lady 
might not loſe a Virgin's Longing, I reſumed 
her Province, and put my Lady in Mind ot 
her Promiſe, but withal, pretended it done at 
the Requeſt of Cleonice. Why do you palm 
2 falſe Dice upon me? ſays ſhe. I neither 
ow, nor deſire to know, more than I do 
Indeed, we ought to know ourſelves firſt, 
ſays the Lady; but I know no harm there 
can be in the Knowledge of others. It may 
ſome time or other prevent an Indiſcretion, 
which the moſt Vertuous may be drawn into 
for want of it. The Woman, in her early 
Years, was a kept Miſtreſs, and, as moſt ſuch 
are, kept by her Limberham for other Peo- 
4s He dying, and leaving her no moderate 
Fortune, one that had kept her Company 
before, married her, and ſo far endeavoured 
to make an honeſt Woman of her; bur ſhe 
defy'd him and all his Wooden Gods, for 
ſhe lives more at large under Matrimony, 
than ever ſhe did under her Limberham's 
Example. I ſuppoſe, ſaid I, this is one of her 
Time-ſervers. O what a bleſſed Religion 15 
that, ſaid I, that can ſet a Price upon Ini- 


quity, and retail itas they do rotten Weathers 
in 
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in Scotland. The Confeſſor will have full 
Employ next Time they go to Shrifting, I 
am apt to believe, ſays Cleonice, they ſome- 
times put a Trick upon the Father, and con- 
feſs by halves. And providently done too, 
ſaid I, if they compound for no more than 
they confeſs. Here I again obſerved Lady 
Graveairs was neſtled up to Cleora, but Æmilia, 
as if ſhe had known the Sentiments of my 
Heart, ſtuck fo cloſe, that an Attempt at a 
Whiſper had been to no purpoſe. However, 
to put a Stop to both our Uneaſineſſes, I 
called out, come, Ladies, no more Deſertion, 
join your Corps. 

As ſoon as they were come up, ſays Lady 
Graveairs, you are a perfect Miſer as to that 
Pair of young Beauties; you grudge every- 
body the Pleaſure of their Converſation but 
yourſelf. TI appeal to them, ſaid I, if you 
do not wrong me. Speak, young Ladies, and 
ſpare not. You are ſo kind, ſays Aimilia, 
to comply with our Deſires, and let us have 
as much of your Company as you can; but 
I never knew you debar us any that you 
thought convenient. Nor I neither, indeed, 
lays Cleora, and for my Part, I will declare 
1 covet none equally with your's. What fay 
you now, Lady, ſaid I? They are a couple 
of pretty Sycophants, ſays ſhe. Sycophants, 
lays Cleora, looking up at Cleonice, Pray, 
what is that? Diſſemblers, my Dear, reply*d 
Cleonice. Diſſemblers, ſays Clecra? Indeed, 

my 
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my Lady, I ſcorn the Name. It is more 
than that, my Dear, ſaid I : A Sycophant 
is a Tale-bearer, or a falſe Accuſer, tho* my 
Lady, I believe, meant no more than to 
call you pretty Hypocrites, I meant no 
harm, my dear little Angel, ſaid ſhe to 
Cleora; for I do aver, that if I had one 
Thought about me that was not to thy Ad- 
vantage, I would tear it from my Heart. 
She ſpoke this with ſo much Earneſtneſs and 
Concern, that I could not avoid making 
Cleora take Notice of it. Do you hear, my 
Dear, what the Lady ſays? I do aſſure you, 
faid I, you are extreamly obliged to her. Sir, 
replies Cleora, I am ſenſible of my Obliga- 
tions to my Lady ever ſince our Acquaintance; 
but I am ſure ſhe will not be ſo unjuſt to 
expect or deſire, that I ſhould have a leſs 
Senſe of thoſe to you; they are quite upon 
another Foundation, and theretore never 
ought to interfere. Indeed, young Lady, 
ſays Cleonice, you have diſtinguiſhed like an 
Oracle. So I think, ſays the Lady, and 
much in my Favour, it ſhe allows me a ſecond 
Place. Why, Madam, faid I to Cleora 
ſmiling, methinks you are grown a very great 
Perſon, that People muſt be forced to ſpeal 
for Places. Pray take care they are no! 
all taken up, that I may have one lett to 
diſpoſe of toa Friend. I ſhall always ſtudy 
to pleaſe you, reply'd the little Gipſy, in all 
Things, but in that particularly. What ſays 
my 
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my dear Æmilia, ſaid I, to all this? My 
Siſter, Sir, reply'd ſhe, has left little for me 
to ſay on that Subject: If there is room for 
more, you need only name it; my Heart 
will aſſent to it as ſoon as uttered. Never 
was Man bleſt with ſuch a Pair of promiſing 
Bloſſoms, ſays Lady Graveairs. I profeſs, 
they often put me to a Nonplus, which to 
give my Heart to. Give it to neither, ſaid 
I, for fear you, like many others, repent your 
Raſhneſs. Wait as I intended to do, to ſee 
which deſerves it; and if they are equally 
good, they ſhall at laſt divide it equally. 
This Declaration put the whole Company 
into Good-humour ; but the young ones 
were ſo tranſported, that they ran directly 
up to one another and ſaluted; they very 
well knew that ſhe that ſhewed the moſt 
Kindneſs to the other was ſure to pleaſe me 
beſt, And that Emulation had kept them 
not only from open Quarrels, but even from 
little Jarrings, too common both, amongſt 
Female Companions. Neither would I ever 
allow them to tell Stories of one another, or 
expoſe their Faults, with a Deſign to encreaſe 
my Favour. As ſure as ever they attemp- 
ted it, ſo ſure was the Attemptreſs to make 
an Enemy of a Friend, and loſe the Advantage 
ſhe propoſed to obtain by it. This even 
Ballance kept them even, nor was 1t ever ſo 
much tranſgreſſed, as in the laſt little Affair 
of the Gown, which proceeded from a Com- 
pla int 
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plaint Cleora offered to me againſt Æ milla, 
preſuming upon the little Diſtinctions paid 
her by Lady Graveairs. She knew it well 
enough, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw the Gown; but 
as ſhe knows Obſequiouſneſs is the only way 
to retrieve my Favour, I ſhall be in no 
Danger of more of the like Nature, and her 
Readineſs in advancing to ſalute Æmilia con- 
vinced me of it. Yet neither this, nor her 
laſt Promiſe to reſerve me a Place in her 
Heart for a, Friend, could wholly diſſipate 
my Apprehenſions ; how much ſoever ! 
ſeemed to keep myſelf to myſelf to avoid 
the Obſervations of others. 

We were now got to the further End of the 
Walk we were in, and mult either turn back, 
or down another Walk nothing near fo pri- 
vate; when a Voice, and a ſweet one, from 
one of the ſide Arbours left us without Choice, 
and drew us, as Orpheus drew the Trees, 
whether we would or no. Tho? Cleonice was 
Miſtreſs of a louder Pipe, and had as much 

udgment to manage it (which was a Secret 
to all the Company beſide myſelf) yet ſhe 
did not fail to join with the reſt of the 
Company in their due Applaules. Nay, to 
ſhew her Skill, ſhe praiſed the Songſter where 
others could not, and took Notice of many 
Beauties which were wholly loſt upon moſt 
of the reſt. I made a Sign to her, which 
ſhe very well underſtood ; but ſhe returned 


an Anſwer with a forbidding Frown, that 
convinced 
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convinced me no further Overtures that wa 
would much more oblige her. I had bare! 
3 acquieſced under my Denial, when two Ladies, 
bright as the Day, came out of the Arbour 
into the Walk; and ſhe that had ſung, 


ſeeing Cleonice, came up to her, preſented 


her to the Lady ſhe had entertained, and 


drawing her with a gentle Sort of Force, 
away they three went back into the Arbour. 


We were ſoon ſatisfied what was the Occa- 


fion : For Cleonice, contrary to the molt fine 
Voices, never wants courting, if the Place 
and Company be ſuitable, and therefore a 
Song was ſoon begun ; but it was hardly ex- 
preſſible with what Variety of Paſſions her 


Song was received by the Company. All in 
general agreed to the Difference, and fo wel! 
agreed, that you might almoſt ſee in every 
Face a Wiſh for a Continuance of that, cr 
| another. Lady Graveairs, particularly, began 
to quarrel] with me for my Secreſy; and, I 
believe, I ſhould have had enough todo to have 
cleared myſelf, if Cleonice, at the Requeit of 
the Lady, I ſuppoſe, had not begun again. 


All was immediately hufh'd, and Hearing the 


only Senſe thought uſeful. So ſoon as it was 


over, the three Ladies came out of the Ar- 
bour, and the Lady for whom the Enter- 


| tainment was, as ſhe was above Quality, 
made fach Compliments to Cleonice, as was 
above Value, The other two walked off, 
and Cleonice advanced to Join us. The 


Vol. II. E. Thanks. 


54 The WORLD turn'd 


Thanks, the Compliments and Wiſhes were 
viſibly troubleſome to Cleonice, fo we agreed 
to walk down a private Walk as faſt as we 
could, which the Company perceiving, let: 
following us. 

So ſoon as we were to ourſelves, pretty 
Emilia comes up to Cleonice, and, deareſt 
Lady, fays ſhe, could you ſing ſo well, and 
never Jet us know it? Goodneſs! if I was 
Miſtreſs of ſuch a Voice, I believe I ſhould 
be always ſinging. Not if this Lady was 
near, ſays Cleora ; I am very well aſſured, it 
I ſung never ſo well, I ſhould be aſhamed to 
ſing before her. Very well, young Ladies, 
ſaid Cleonice ; upon my Word you banter 
handſomly. Pray, continued ſhe, my Lady, 
am not I to expect a ſecond Courſe from you, 
and a Deſert from your Worſhip, turning to 
me. You are to expect nothing hardly civil 
from me, ſaid I. To oblige a Stranger, and 
refuſe your old Friend. My old Friend, an- 
ſwered Cleonice, might command more from 
me than any Stranger, tho* it had been a 
Queen in a proper Place; but if my Friend 
would conſider, neither Time nor Place ad- 
mitted of a Compliance with his Motion. 
I knew nothing of his Motion; but I mightily 
blame him for keeping this, your molt agrea- 
ble Perfection, a Secret: If I was to rum!- 
nate upon the many Opportunities I have 
loſt ſince this our ſhort Acquaintance, I do 


not know whether I ſhould ever forgive 
him. 


R 


2 
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| him. Will you contribute to my Peace of 


Mind, ſaid I to Cleonice, and let me pro- 


E miſe this Lady an Amende honourable for 


the future; Indeed, ſays Cleonice, the Pro- 


verb ſays, Round. about is the neareſt Way 
home; but I deſire this Lady will believe, 
that whenever ſhe herſelf commands, I ſhall 
be ready to obey. I ſhall long to be at 
home, ſays the Lady, to try the Experi- 
ment. Do not preſume, ſaid I, too much 
upon my Good-nature, for fear I ſend for a 
| Juſtice's Warrant, and whip the Balad- 
| ſinger out a-doors: I know Half a Dozen 
of them that will rejoice to receive the Shil- 
ling. You rude Animal you, ſays Lady 
| Graveairsz are not you aſhamed of yourſelf? 
| | think that Lady there, ſaid I, may be 
| alhamed of herſelf, every way to affront me 
| fo. At firſt to refuſe me; then to ſlight my 

Peace of Mind: However, ſaid I, ſhe has 


lo many Perfections, for fear I ſhould not 


| forgive myſelf, I will forgive a few Faults. 
in her; and fo, ſaid I, my dear Cleonice, let 
us ſhake Hands. She burſt out a laughing, 


and, giving me her lovely Hand, Is this, ſays 
| the, to be called Raillery or Drollery ? Call 
it what you pleaſe, ſaid I, ſo you will but 
| ling next Time I deſire you. 


The young Ladies, I could ſee, were 
grown ten times tonder of Clzonice than be- 
tore; ſo engaging are the Charms of Muſick. 
Nor was Cleonice leſs 5 to find it; 

2 tor 
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for ſhe had expreſſed herſelf from the very 
firſt, very tenderly in their Favour, and having 
never found in her any Tendency to Hypo- 
criſy, I have no Reaſon to imagine ſhe did it 
meerly to pleaſe me: For, indeed, every one 
that {aw them, found themſelves forced to 
confeſs, that each of them had ſomewhat 
uncommonly winning in their Faces, and in 
all their Actions. But Lady Graveairs was 
more than all obſequious; and being not 
barely a Lover of Muſick, by her Queſtions 
to Cleomice, I found ſhe had a Mind to en- 
gage her in ſome Diſcourſe en that Head, 
To promote it, therefore, ſince it might not 
be unuſeful in the main to my young Ladies, 
I took Notice what a vaſt Advance in that 
Science this Nation had made within my 
Memory ; not only in the Inſtrumental, bur 
the Vocal Part. From Balads we are arrived 
at Cantatas, and from Tune-fidling to So- 
natas, Yer I cannot deny, and I never met 
with even Foreigners that could, but there 
was ſomething in our excellent Purcel, that 
exceeded, to me at leaſt, all the Operas that 
the Humour or the Age now ſo much run 
upon. One hardly can ſay, in Purce! | 
mean, whether the Words were made to the 
Muſick, or the Muſick to the Words. 
Being therefore ſo aptly ſuited, what wonder 
is it that, when well-performed, the Paſſions 
are fo tenderly- moved, and the Heart ſtole 
away imperceptibly. I muſt own, _ 

the) 
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they are not ſo appoſite for the Trill of a Fop, 
or a Beau, as the Air of an Opera; which 
are ſo eaſy as well as ſoft, that J have heard 
many a Lady's Footman chant and rechant 
in the open Street with more than his pretty 
Maſter's Melody. I am of your Mind, ſays 
Clzonice, intirely; nevertheleſs, I muſt tel] you, 
that you will find it a very difficult, if not an 
impracticable Matter, to wean the World to 
your Opinion. And what do you think is the 
Reaſon of that, ſaid Lady Graveairs  Nei- 
ther more nor leſs than the Decay of all man] 
and noble Qualities. Our Ladies ſhamefully 
declare in Favour of Eunuchs, and our Gen- 
try think it neither ſhameful or ridiculous 
to run after them in every idle Humour, So 
that the more ſhameful it is, the more Praile- 
worthy. What a Hero Race ſhall we have 
to defend the Nation, if another Lewis ſhould 
riſe up? It is pity that we had not ſtole the 
Art of Embalming from Egypt, that future 
Ages might have had a great Toe of the Duke 
of Mariborough to have gon into the Field at 
the Head of our Forces. Why, my Lady, 
laid I, your Zeal has tranſported you from the 
Fiddle to the Trumpet, I love Muſick, ſays 
the Lady, very well; but 1 have no Patience 
when it Unmans us. All Things in their pro- 
per Seaſon, But Example is worſe than a 
Peltilence, and effeminating a Nation depo- 
pulates at once. Nay it depopulates in ſuch a 
Manner, that it is the Work of Ages. to 
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retrieve it. The Glory of the Nation is cut 
off at once, and Creſſy, Agincourt and Hlen. 
heim, tho* now and then remembered in our 
Scars, are immediately ſunk in the Ladies 
Chambers, In ſhort, Ramſey's Switch is like 
to be our Rod. Pray, my Lady, faid I, 
moderate your Paſſion, and do not, in the 
Heat of Argument, betray your own Cauſe. 
Could you be content to renounce your own 
Glory to preſerve that of the Nation ? You 
lay, the Iſſue of all lies in the Ladies Cham- 
bers; is not that where the Ladies would have 
it lie? Yes, indeed, ſuch Ladies as ſhe at 

| Perſepolis, replied the Lady. But from a 
Conquerer, her Hero was then grown a Mad- 
man. And the Conſequence was plain ; her 
Reign determined his ewn,and all his boaſted 
Glory, had dwindled into a Slipper, if Death 
had not timely interpoſed to preſerve it. 

I never ſaw any thing more precipitate in 
all my Days. Cleonice and I attempted to ſtem 
the Torrent many times, but all in vain ; fhe 
ran on. Atlaſt, ſays Cleonice, in ſpeaking of 

_ Muſick, my Lady, we have loit Harmony, 
the very Baſis of it. I beg Pardon, my 
Dear, ſaid ſhe. I am aſhamed of myſelt; 
very ſenſible that nothing but the Cauſe can 
excuſe it. They talk of Politicks, Patriots 

and Stateſmen. I would they had made me 
a Stateſman. I would have ſhewn them once 

again, that Petticoat Rule was always molt 

beneficial ro England, Let us _—_—_ 
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Czarina——There is a Princeſs——A Pattern 
for all the World What a Huddle in 
Hiſtory muſt it make to recite, in Order, all 
her Glories. She ſhall live in the Memories 
of all the Good and Great, when the tame 
ones of this Age are only remembered among 

the very worſt of the Greek and the Romans. 
But I have done, ſaid ſhe; go on to your 
muſical Topick, if you pleaſe ; I ſhall not 
interrupt you. It is too late, ſaid 1, to call 
a new Cauſe, or finiſh an old one. Is it not 
almoſt time to think of returning? ſaid I to 
Cleonice. That is juſt as you think fit, re- 
plied the Lady. No; ſays Lady Graveairs, 
we will take the other Turn, and then | 
thought, indeed, ſhe wanted it to cool her- 
ſelf; and ſo we fac'd about: But I could 
not but obſerve, with a deal of Pleaſure, 
that the Minds of my young ones tended much 
that way. When the Motion was made, 
they looked upon Cleonice and ſmiled, as 
much as to ſay, her Voice had bribed them 
to deſert all other Pleaſures. She took it, 
perceived, in the ſame Senſe z for when they 
both cudled about her, ſhe returned their 
Smiles with a Wink and a Nod. To recover 
Converſation a little, which my Lady's over 
Heat had much loſt, I took Notice to Cleonice, 
of a fine Appearance of Ladies at the Open- 
ing of the Walk. This had its Effect; for 
as ſoon as Lady Graveairs had caſt her Eye 
that Way, I am glad, faid ſhe, that I pre- 
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vailed on you to take this other Turn. It will 
be in my Power amply to repay you, in ſhew- 
ing you one of the Miracles of this Age, 
Mind her well, my Dear, faid ſhe to Cleonice; 
I promiſe you, that you will ſee nothing about 
her but what is worthy of Example. So 
much Modeſty, fuch a Sweetneſs—In ſhort, I 
will not anticipate—Take your full View— 
And in order to it, I will oblige her to make 
a little Stop, and then I will tell you more. 
She had hardly uttered her Words, when 
the beautiful Train was come up to us; and 
a Man might eaſily have diſtinguiſhed who 
ſhe meant, had ſhe not performed her Pro- 
miſe and went up to her. At another Time, 
I ſhould have thought it a fort of Rudeneis 
to have made a Stop; but, I proteſt, I could 
not help it. I never ſaw a Face fo wholly 
regular in all my Life: There was not one 
Feature that would admit of Criticiſm. Cle» 
nice and the young Ladies were no leſs taken 
than myſelt ; and tho the finiſhed Beauty 
law all our Eyes at once fixed upon her, ſhe 
loft not one bit of her eaſy Air or charming 
Sweetneſs. Cleonice ſhar'd in my Surprize, 
and, looking me full in the Face, turn'd up 
ner Eyes to avouch her Admiration. After 
a very ſhort Confabulation, Lady Graveair 
cook leave and joined us, and the Goddeſs and 
der Train of Nymphs marched forward. 
Well, ſays Lady Graveairs, have I been as 
good as my Word? I never regretted, ſaid Ns 
| | the 
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the Laconickneſs of your Ladyſhip's Tongue 
ſo much as now; if you could have kept her 
an Hour longer, I could have gazed. O the 
Spirit of Youth ! Do you hear him, ſays ſhe 
to Cleonice? What ! ſaid, anſwered I, ſeems, 
in your Ladyſhip's Eyes, to want a Comment. 
But tell me, I beſeech you, are our Eyes leſs 
our own becauſe in Years? I never had any 
Notion of the platonick Paſſion ; but this I 
am ſure of, and afſert, that a Man of a virtu- 
ous Temper, may feaſt his Eyes without de- 
firing 3 as 1 have paſſed by many a delicious 
Fountain without drinking, or without covet- 
ing to drink. You will ſay, perhaps, becauſe 
| was not dry, I grant it; but ſtil] I ad- 
mired the Beauties of the Water as much as 
if was; nay, perhaps more; for having no 
Thirſt to quench, or immediate Appetite to 
gratify, I could continue my Admiration to 
the Pleaſure and Gratification of every other 
Senſe without ſtifling that. Very metaphyſi- 
cally diſcuſſed, I promiſe you, ſays Lady 
Graveairs; and, in return of your Favours to 
the Lady, I will tell you who ſhe is. This 
is my Lord Selfmore's eldeſt Daughter; and 
this beautiful Creature is in likelyhood of be- 
ing thrown away upon the eldeſt Son of a 
Scotch Peer. I am half mad whenever 1 
think on it; he can never deſerve her. Bur 
ſhe is a great Fortune, and therefore ſhe muſt 
be ſacrificed, I have a Project in my Head, 

Lady, continued ſhe, which, if I could bring 


E 5 It 


82 The WoRLD fur d 


it to bear, I am. certain you would approve 
of, It is, that no Lady of tolerable Beauty 
ſhould have much Fortune, For it is very 
obvious, a large Fortune never makes Men 
uſe us better; and, therefore, if Beauty has 
not Force enough Let me add to your 
Project, Lady, ſaid I, before you proceed: 
Let the ſame Act order, that the Fortunes 
which ſuch Beauties were intitled to, ſhall be 
expended in building a handſome Hoſpital for 
their Reception : For, depend upon it, my 
Sex will be ſo flow to take them off your 
Hands on thoſe Conditions, that it would 
ſoon be crouded, and Room enough behind 
for building more. Methinks, ſays Cleonice, 
I could improve upon you both. Where a 
great Beauty 1s intitled to a great Fortune, 
let the Money be depoſited into the Hands of 
the Bank for ſeven Years, till the World is 
ſatisfied of the Huſband's Deſerts by the 
Wife's good Uſage. They are all Projects, 
ſays Lady Graveairs, and we may contrive 
till our Hearts are weary before we remedy 
the Evil. Avarice in Parents undoes last 
the Children in the Nation: For, inſtcad o 
looking out for ſuitable Matches for cither 
Male or Female, and weighing Tempers and 
Humours; a Thing of all Things molt ne- 
ceſſary towards their future Happineſs, Fa- 
rents ſillily conſult no Humours but their own, 
and, right or wrong, as they will have it, ſo 
jt muſt be. I confels, if a young Lady ha 
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both Beauty and Fortune, and a Man of un- 
doubted Character offers, with an Eſtate 
ſuitable, it were pity ſuch a Couple ſhould go 
into two Houſes, You have finiſhed all at a 
Stroke, my Lady, ſaid I, and we have fi- 
niſhed the Turn you propoſed ; and, there- 
fore, I think it is high Time to retire, Juſt 
before the Lady got into the Coach, Will 
you let me, ſays ſhe, take this dear one to 
my Houſe. She will not thank you, ſaid I, for 
your Kindneſs, when Cleonice has promiſed her 
a Song. Upon which, Home we all drove 
to our Collation 3 but, by the Ways for fear 
I might want an Opportunity, I engaged 
Cleomce to Tea it with us next Morning. 

The Collation was ſerved up; but ſure I 
never ſaw any thing ſo impatient as the young 
Creatures till it was over. To teize them a 
little, I fat ſomewhat longer than I uſed to 
do; till Æmilia perceiving it, looked on me 
with a pitiful plaintive Countenance. At 
which, ſaid I, laughing, what is it you want? 
Will not you let a Man finiſh his Repaſt. 
Here, take away, ſaid I, ſince it muſt be fo. 
She was going to ſay ſomewhat by way of 
Excuſe, but I ſatisfied her by my Looks that 
| was not diſpleaſed. All then fell in a Body 
upon poor Cleonice for her Song; and ſhe 
gave us one of Purcell's; which, without 
Hyperbole, I never heard better performed. 
Nor did that ſuffice, till Cleonice, in her own 
Detence, propoſed, that, allowing her proper 

Reſpits, 
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Reſpits, ſhe would afford to every one of th 
Company a ſeparate Song, and ſo conclude. 
Accordingly ſhe ſung four Songs, expecting 
an End. But, ſays Emilia, Madam, you 
have not been as good as your Word, How 
fo, pray, ſaid I? Why, Sir, replied the 
arch One, the Lady promiſed a Song to every 
one of the Company, and ſhe has not given 
herſelf one. And ſure ſhe is one of the Com- 
pany, and I am ſure beſt deſerves one. We 
were all ſo pleaſed with the Turn, and Cleonice, 
above all, that without waiting our aſking, 
ſhe gave us another. Upon which, we parted 
very delightfully z but the young Ladies 
kept me in chat Halt an Hour after the other 
Ladies had left us, and all upon the Accom- 
pliſhments of Cleonice. 
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CONVERSATION IV. 


LEONICE came to Tea according 

to Appointment; but I had found an 
Opportunity before of catching Cleora alone, 
and I made uſe of it accordingly. I ſifted 
her all I could; I aſked her over and over 
if ſhe knew any Reaſon, or could give any 
Account for Lady Gravearrs's Particularities 
to her? Or whether that Lady had at any 
time dropped any thing that might diſcover 
any Deſign, She denied all, and with ſuch 
an Air of Innocence, that I could not but 
credit her. However, I cloſed all with what 
I had often told her before, That the Repu- 
tation of young Ladies, like our fineſt Flowers, 
if once nipt, were never to be recovered ; and, 
therefore, as my Care tended wholly to her 
Benefit, I hoped ſhe would receive no Over- 
ture from any-body without communicating 
it to me. Not, faid I, but I have a vaſt 
Opinion of the Lady, and ſhall never eaſily 
be prevailed upon to believe an indifferent 
Thing of her. She aſſented to every thing 
Liaid in a moſt pretty and obliging Manner, 
and concluded with a voluntary Promiſe of 
making 
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making me, and me only, her Council-Keeper, 
that ſhe left me perfectly eaſy. 

We were ſat down to Tea, when I ob- 
ſerved, as I thought, Cleonice to be a little 
out of Humour. Are you not well, ſaid 1? 
Yes, replied the Fair, I am well enough ; 
but, I believe, I ſung a little too much Ve- 
ſterday and laſt Evening. What a thouſand 
Pities it is, fays Cleora, that good Singing 
ſhould make any body ill: I am certain, it 
would be the beſt Phyſick in the World to 
me. Very true, ſays AZmilia; but here- 
after we muſt not preſume too much upon 
Good-nature : We had better be content with 
half a Loaf, than Joſe our whole Bread, 
See, ſaid I, if they are not cantoning you ou: 
Cleonice? and, like young Merchants, con- 
triving how to make the moſt of you? lu 
deed, Sir, replied Mmilia, as much as I love 
Muſick, I would willingly forego all the 
Pleaſure, rather than put the Lady to any In- 
convenience. To prove your Aſſertion, faid 
I, let us fee how long you will be without 
aſking her for a Song. The young Lady 
ſhall not need to aſk, ſays Cleonice ; when con- 
venient, I will ſing without aſking. You are 
ſo very good, ſays Cleora, we muſt be un- 
reaſonable to deſire more. So Tea being 
over, the young Ladies went to their Apart- 
ment, and left Cleonice and I together, 

We had lived in a long and ſtrict Amity : 
not together ; for tho? I had more than once 

propoſed 
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propoſed ſuch a Thing, her Prudence would 
never allow her to give Far to it, which 
rendered her not a little more valuable in my 
Eſteem, Yet we were hardly ever aſunder, 
our Houſes almoſt joining, and our Tables, 
till I took my young ones home, were ſel- 
dom ſeparated; for if ſhe had any thing 
ſent her, or had provided any thing parti- 
cular, ſhe ſent to me, and I to her, uſt as it 
happened. She would never do any thing of 
Moment without my Advice, and I muſt 
aver, that in the whole Courſe of our Ac- 
quaintance, I always found it to my Ad- 
vantage to take hers, Such an Intercourſe 
could not fail letting me into her Temper, 
which was excellent; and, as to her Fortune, 
I had ſo many Opportunities of coming at it 
by frequent conſulting me, that ſhe herſelf 
hardly knew more of 1t. I muſt confeſs, in 
private Meditation, 1 have often been amazed 
at the Fund of her Accompliſhments. Beauty, 
Modeſty without Afﬀectation, Wit, good 
Humour and Muſick, together with an am- 
ple Fortune, what could be wanting to make 
a Man happy? Thus have I often argued 
with myſelf, and yet caſt the Ballance on the 
other ſide. She not Five and Twenty, I more 
than double, I could never reſolve it to be 
juſt or prudent in me to attempt to draw her 
under ſuch an unequal Yoak. Yet, whenever 
I propoſed any ſuitable Match to her, ſhe 
took it heinouſly, and rejected all with we": 

1 he 
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The World, it is true, had made up the 
Match between us; but ſhe always put it off 
with a Laugh, and never leſſened her A. 
ſiduities for the idle Prate, as ſhe called it, of 
others. By the Gravity of her firft Approach 
this Morning, 1 was apprehenſive ſhe might 
expect me to begin, and | did ſo ; but it was 
only to acquaint her with my Jealouſies of 
Lady Graveairs, and to deſire ſhe would 
ſecond what I had begun in further ſifting 
Cleora. She agreed with me in my Senti— 
ments, and promiſed me her Care of Cleora, 
and ſo we parted till Dinner, ſhe in my Eyes 
going away much more pleaſed and ſatisficd 
than ſhe came. 

The Day of Appointment was again come, 
when lovely Zmilia, after Tea, aſked me 
frankly, what Gown I would have her ap- 
pear in. Why, faid I, did not your lat 
pleaſe you? Yes, Sir, replied the Tit; but! 
would not do any thing to hazard the Lo!s 
of your Company. I preſently recollected 
that Paſſage the laſt Day in the Garden; 
and tho* I was well enough pleaſed at it, you 
Baggage you, ſaid I (a Word that always 
beſpake me in good Humour) will you never 
learn to diſtinguiſh between Jeſt and Earneſt. 
She tittered away to dreſs, which ſhe was not 
long about, Cleonice having promiſed them, 
of her own Free-will, to entertain them with 
a Song. | 


Punctually 
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Punctually at the Hour appointed, the 
never- failing Lady Graveairs came to call 
us, and took Cleora, as uſual, into her 
Coach, and away we drove to the Gar- 
dens. Juſt as we entered which, who 
ſhould we meet but the Lady Mother and 
Son again. Lady Graveairs ſtopped to talk; 
but 1 and my Company moved ſoftly for- 
ward, We had not gone many Steps, when 
Cleonice, taking me a little aſide from the 
young Ladies; Do you know, ſays ſhe, what 
you are doing ? I will lay my Life, continued 
ſhe, the Delign is as I ſaid. Then why, ſaid 
I, does not Lady Graveairs open herſelf? I 
hate Intreaguing. However, ſays Cleonice, let 
us make a Stand till ſhe comes up. We did 
ſo; but when ſhe joined us, I found her 
not only not over-well pleaſed, but rather quite 
out of Humour, To aſk her any Queſtion that 
Way, had only been to aggravate z and to 
walk in ſuch a ſullen Dumps, as we were 
like to do, would not be very agreeable. 
Cleonice, at laſt, hit of an Expedient, and 
beckoning Cleora to her, gave her Inſtruc- 
tons, following which, ſhe went up to Lady 
Graveairs, who was got a little afore us, and 
whatever the Pratler ſaid to her, I know not, 
but ſhe brought her back, not only in her 
Sences, but in a very good Humour. 

On her coming up; The Day is a little 
over-caſt, ſaid I ; it will fright the Company 
from coming this Evening. The happier Ws 

ays 
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fays Cleonice; then we ſhall have the Garden: 
to ourſelves. Do you call that a Happineſs, 
ſays Lady Graveairs ? I thought it had been 
Company only that made the Gardens plea. 
fant? So J think too, my Lady, fays Cle. 
nice; and I appeal to any, or every one of 
this Company, whether they can want, hay- 
ing your Ladyſhip's. That 1s not the Thing, 
ſays the Lady, we are not Philoſophers to 
be ſatisfied with dry Diſcourſes. Women 
muſt have ſomewhat volatile to whet and 


give a Sharpneſs, Characters and Obſerva- 


tions keep their Spirits afloat, which would 
ſtagnate in ſpite of our Tongues, if they 
found not Variety of Matter. For Example 
lake, what a ſpacious Scope, and a noble 
Change, ſhould I find in this Company ? One 
is witty and agreeable, another is pretty and 
innocent, a third is charming and modeſt, 
and a fourth cynical and moroſe. A mighty 
Field of Variety, truly. I burſt out into a 
fit of Laughter ; ſo ſoon as which was over, 
My Lady, ſaid I, have not you left out one? 
You may put her in then if you will, 1ays 
ſhe, and ſo compleat the Landſkip. I con- 
feſs, my Lady, ſays Cleonice, it is no dilt- 
greeable Thing to know Perſons, and have 
Characters, ſo long as they are received from 
a Lady of your unerring Juftice and exten- 


five Knowledge; but to make all the Lie 


and Pleaſure of Converſation to conſiſt in 


that, is, in my Opinion, confining us to of J 
ort 
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ſhort Commons. Beſides, where one makes 
that nice Uſe of your Knowledge, that your 
Ladyſhip does, there are fifty that divert it 
to Detraction, and give their Tongues a Looſe 
upon better Peoples Characters, to conceal 
their own. This, I am certain, your Lady- 
ſhip will never allow to be a commendable 
Practice, and yet this is the general Employ 
where there is much Company. Then why, 
I pray, my Lady, may not a few, ſuch a 
Number as we are, divert ourſelves without 
any more Aſſiſtance in diſcourſing of Friend- 
ſhip, Charity, or Muſick ? Theſe are all 
Theams within our Sphere, and, I am ſure, 
under your Ladyſhip's Management, muſt be 
vaſtly entertaining. Beſides, as we are not 
without one of our Lords of the Creation at 
the Head of us, if we ſhould chance to ſtep 
a little out of the Way, we need be under 
no very great Apprehenſion, ſince his ſupe- 
rior Genius will ſoon bring us in again. 
I ſaw the Drift of the malicious one, was to 
ſet the Lady and II a jarring, in order to be 
Friends again; ſo to follow her Deſign, faid 
I, Madam, I might aſſume upon the Juſtice 
which Fruth has obliged you to do our Sex. 
However, to ſhew my Moderation, I will 
allow you to be converſible Creatures, that 
you know your right Hand from your Left, 
| and do not always confine your Faculties to 
the making of a Bag- pudding. That you 
can talk to be underſtood, neither Beau nor 
| Witling 
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Witling will deny; and therefore, on this 
Footing, I ſhall be ready at all Times to enter 
into a Diſpute with you, whether black or 
white 1s the better Colour, or whether either 
is (ſtrictly ſpeaking) any Colour at all. 

I wiſh you would diſpute, ſaid Lady Grave- 
airs angrily, how cavilier, genteel and po- 
lite it was to leave a Lady of the firſt Quality 
and me alone in the Garden, without taking 
Notice of her. Madam, ſaid I, I rejoice 

ou have explained yourſelf ; the Grievance 

nown, a Remedy is ſooner found. But 
would have Lady Graveairs to know, that a 
blue Apron in her Company, and which ſhe 
ſhews a Diſtinction to, ſhould never want 
mine, But that Lady we had twice before 
met, the Character you gave her, had pre- 
pared me for the utmoſt Reſpect; but me 
ſhe did not only not take any Notice of, but 
of none of my Company, which I value much 
beyond myſelf, Will you talk then of Po- 
liteneſs or Gentility > Begin when you will: 
Iam ready for you. There is a great deal in 
what you ſay, replies Lady Graveairs, and! 
cannot tell how to account for it. However, 
Jet it all paſs; I will ſettle all before to- mor- 
row Night. In the mean time, I deſire Chear- 
fulneſs and Good-humour may reſume their 
Place. You do not uſe to be in the Wrong, 
and I will not yet think you ſo here. Now, 
my Lady, ſays Cleonice, you have convinced 

me of what I thought ever ſince the * 
ä _ nels 
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neſs of our firſt Acquaintance——What is 
that, Madam, replies the Lady? That 
Juſtice and your own good Senſe would never 
let you determine raſhly ; for which Reaſon, 
I always intirely relied on your Characters and 
Relations. That you may ſafely do, replied - 
the Lady, for I know no Benefit or Pleaſure 
it would be to aſperſe any; we have all Fail- 
ings enough of our own. If we recite thoſe 


ot others, it muſt be either to amend them, 


or guard ourſelves. 

Notwithſtanding the Lady's Endeavour to 
clear herlſelt, if the Truth was known, it would 
appear, that the two Ladies hatching up the 


Match between the Son and Cleora, ſtood 


{tiff upon their Quality, and thought it too 
much Condeſcenſion to propoſe. But if that 
ſhould be the Caſe, I will have them to know 
they ſhall ſtoop to propoſe, and court me too, 
before they have her. Such charming Crea- 
tures are not every Day to be lit on. For 
tho? I ſay it, to their many natural Endow- 
ments, Education, which has not been ſpared, 
has added many more, and fitted them up as 
compleatly as any Pair in the Kingdom. To 
which, if we add their perfect Famine of Il]- 
humour and Vice, I think they might either 
of them be reckoned a Match for a German 
Prince. And tho* my Brother, their Father, 
was not of what they call noble Blood, his 
Veins were ſwelled with true Engl Blood, 
and had ran freely and plentifully in the Ser- 
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vice of his Country; which, alone, might 
entitle a Daughter of his to the Bed of a Hero. 
Not one of our modern upſtart Heroes, 
cramed up with Sack Poſſet, and bloted out 
with whipt Cream; with Spindle Legs like 
their Mother's new-fangled Walking-ſtafts, 
and Whey-taced Countenances like the inner 
Part of a Lemon; but Heroes of the right 
Engliſh Caſt, ſuch as preſented to their Coun- 
try Kings tor Priſoners of War, in the Times 
when Kings went a fighting, and Dukes and 
French Generals frnce, with Captive Armies 
to attend them. I was ſtragled a little from 
my Company under this Reſvery; when 
Lady Graveairs advancing, Come and decide 
a Difference, ſays ſhe, between the Lady, 
your Friend, and I. Pray what 1s this 
doughty Difference, ſaid 12 Which is the 
more antient, the Blue or the Green Garter, 
ſays the Lady? By this I found the Queſtion 
had been ſtarted upon the Appearance of two 
then in the Walk. Have you not Eyes in 
your Head, anſwered I ? The Green is viſibly 
older by thirty Years. Piſh, ſays the Lady, 
we do not aſk as to their Perſons, but their 
Orders. Then,in order to anſwer your Quel- 
tion, Madam, I muſt anſwer, that if you aſk 
the Green, he will carry you beyond Anti— 
quity itſelf; but if you aſk the Blue, he will 
honeſtly carry you no higher than Edward III. 
However, I am apt to think the modelteſt 
Man has the Seniority for all that. For * 
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the Green pretends to derive from one Ar- 
chaicus, and T do not know who, it is plain 
by their Motto, Nemo me impune laceſſit, that 
they can pretend to no higher than the Bourbon 
Family, which was ſince our Edward. And 
perhaps that might be one Reaſon, if not the 
beſt, why Queen Anne revived the Order, 
and gave them that Motto to ſhew them how 
much they were wont to be Frenchified. 
This is only my private Conjecture, Ladies; 
I would not have you build upon it. I do not 
ſee any thing, ſays Cleonice, that you have 
given us to build upon; you ſeem to leave us 
where you found us. For fuller Information, 
then, ſaid I, aſk the Parties; they are be- 
fore you. And they will tell us, perhaps, 
lays Lady Graveairs, that they know nothing 
of the Matter. Then let it alone, ſaid I, and 
there is an end of the Matter for me. Gene- 
alogilts and Antiquarians are the Scavengers of 
Literature, only with this Difference, that 
when they have collected the Dirt and Rub- 
biſn in a Heap, they do not carry it away, 
but leave it for a Nuſance. 

Cleonice took an Opportunity here of 
making many Signs; but without being able 
to make me ſenſible of the Meaning of any 
one of them. She was coming up, indeed, 
to have taken me aſide ; but the Lady was ſo 
Cloſe at her Heels, that ſhe found 1t in vain, 
and ſo was forced to deſiſt. Juſt at that In- 
tant, a Perſon, very well dreſſed, and in all 

Points 
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Points that carried much of the Appearance 
of a Gentleman, fixing himſelf juſt before us, 
ſtood ſtill, firſt ſurveying Æmilia, then Cleora, 
and fo alternately till we had paſſed him. 
I thought him vaſtly rude, or mad, and was 
going to ſpeak of it to Lady Graveairs z when 
I found he had got before us again, and had 
fixed himſelf in the ſame Poſture, and was 
acting the ſame Part over again. I firſt 
looked upon the Lady, then on Clonice, and 
at laſt I ixed my Eyes full upon him. He 
ſtood it a little, but at laſt it had its Effect, 
and moving his Hat in a lowly Manner, he 
went off with a Bow. Do you know that 
Perſon, faid I to Lady Graveairs, when he 
was gone? Is he not touched in his Intellects? 
I know him, anſwers the Lady ; but I cannot 
recolleEt his Title. Title, ſaid I! he is 
Earl of Bed/am, I ſuppoſe. No, no; ſays 
ſhe, he is a Lord I know; we ſhall have him 
again before we go out of the Garden, you 
may depend upon it. He is no Madman, un- 
leſs Love has made him ſo. What idle Talk 
you have, faid I? As Idle as you think it, 
ſays Lady Graveairs, I will lay my Life he 1s 
in Love with one of theſe two young Ladics. 
I hope it is not with thee, my Dear, ſaid ſhe 
to Cleora. Why ſhould you hope ſo, my 
Lady, ſays Cleonice? He is as perſonable as 
moſt 1 have ſeen, and under a fair Character; 
I ſee no room for Apprehenſion. Away, 
away, ſaid I, with your trifling Diſcourte 
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if fit, it is not fit for this Place; ſo call ano- 


ther Cauſe. Well, mark the end on it, ſays 
Lady Graveairs. And now I have got hold 


| of his Name 3 tis my Lord Zovewell, Juſt 


at Age, and juſt returned from his Travels. 
My Opinion is, ſaid J, like moſt of our other 
traveling Gentry, he has leit his Senſes behind 
him. I have ſeen him, ſaid the Lady, but 


once ſince his Return; and that was at my 
| Lord Speedmore's. He then appeared neither 


to want Wit nor Senſe : The whole Aſſembly 


paid him a vaſt deal of Deſerence. 


What if we took another Walk, ſays Cleo- 


nice? this has afforded us very little Variety. 
| With all my heart, ſays Lady Graveazrrs, if 
Father Guardian aſſents. I aſſent to ever 


thing you Ladies agree to, ſaid IJ. What fay 


| the young ones? We are to be led, Sir, ſays 


Cleora; ve ate not to lead. I wiſh, Madam, 
you may be always fo docible, ſaid I. I 
hope, Sir, ſays Zmilia, you will never find 
us otherwiſe, and coloured in ſuch a Manner 
as 2 little ſtartled me. But, apprehenſive ſhe 
might think me out of Humour, which 
might occaſion it; No, my Dear, ſaid I, I 
believe 1 ſhall never find it otherwiſe 3 1 have 
no Reaſon to diſtruſt thee. Nor either of us, 
| hope, ſays Cleora. I hope 1 ſhall have no 
Reaſon to doubt either of you, Madam, faid 
I At this Clzora looked full upon Lady 
Graveairs, who, coming up to me, Whar's 


this, fays ſhe? What are you upon? No 
| F great 
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great Matter, ſaid I; a Story of a Cock and 
a Bull; that's all. Cleonice ſeeing Cleora full 
primed at her Eyes, leaned over and whiſpered 
ſomewhat that brought her to herſelf preſent- 
ly. This confirmed both Cleonice and I in 
our Suſpicions; but, as ſhe told me when we 
got home, ſhe was before confirmed by ſome- 
what ſhe had heard the Lady whiſper to 
Cleora when ſhe made the Signs I ſpoke of, 
Lady Graveairs was intirely upon the Inqui- 
ſitive; but we were now aware, and therefore 
prepared to give her ſuch Anſwers and put 
Offs, as beſt ſuited the Occaſion. .In this 
moody Sort of Motion, ſt ill upon the Quel- 
tion and Aniwer, we had got to the End of 
our Walk, and were turning back, when the 
ſame young Gentleman, my Lord Loverve!!, 

aſſing by, ſaluted us all in the hand ſomelt 
. that could poſiibly be, and then 
walked on. But I could not but take Notice 
that Amilia had his Reſpects twice, for any 
other of the Lady's once, 

Well, ſays Lady Graveairs, fo ſoon as he 
was out of hearing, who is in the right now ? 
do not know who is in the right, ſaid l; but 
I am very ſure I know who is in the wrong. 
I knew it, ſays ſhe, as ſoon as I faw him, 
and was going forward, when I gave Cleonice 
the wink to keep with the young ones, while 
I' took my Lady on one ſide.— What can 
your Ladyſhip mean to talk ſo before theſe 
young Creatures? Talk how, ſays the ? what ; 
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of Love? Why! do not you intend they 
ſhall marry? Certainly, ſaid I, as ſoon as 
ever I can get proper Huſbands for them, 
Why then, ſays ſhe Pardon me interrupt- 
ing you, ſaid 1; hear me out, and then I ſhall 
thank you for your Sentiments. I have told 
you their Fortunes, and you have ſeen their 
Faces, nor are you a Stranger to their ex- 
cellent Humours; all which, as they are 
nobly meriting on their Side, ſo, whenever I 
can find a Perſon deſerving (that they like 
as well as I) you ſhall find, that 1 am as 
ready to diſpoſe of them as I ought to be. 
In the mean time, I intreat that there may be 
no more of your Female Tittle-tattle of 
Love, and I know not what. You norI may 
foreſee the Inconveniencies may happen. As 
tor Nobility, I am far from deſpiſing it, 
tho' few, very few, ever made good Huſbands ; 
for which Reaſon I ſhould infinitely prefer an 
honeſt Country Gentleman (as their Father 
was) much before the other. I have ſet no 
Reſolution either way; but I am reſolved 
they ſhall pleaſe themſeves (if ſo be they fix 
upon a Man of a ſober Character) without 
which, it is my Opinion, there can be no 
likely Propoſal of Happyneſs in Marriage. 
I have frankly opened my Heart to you, and 
I once more intreat you will be cautious of 
your Diſcourſe before them. It may un- 
hinge their pretty Minds, and ſullen all that 


eaſy Freedom that now brightens every 
F 2 Action. 
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Action. Well, well, ſaid ſhe, if that be 
the Caſe, you ſhall have your Humour, 
Cleonice imagined I had all this while been 
talking in another manner; but finding us 
both return ſociable, and in good Humour, 
ſhe did not know what to make on it: But, 
juſt after we had joined the Company, Lady 
Graveairs throws out a ſort of a Shriek that 
ſurpriſed us all. Heavens bleſs me! ſays ſhe, 
Lady Preciſe, are you alive? What! you 


- are come to take your Farewel of the Court 


Air? I am come, replied that Death's-head in 
a Winding-fheet, juſt to take leave of my few 
old Acquaintance; but I mult haſten home, the 
Air is ſharp; and, beſides, it is my viſiting 
Day. So then, ſays Lady Graveairs, you 
relolve to keep your viſiting Day till you are 
a Hundred. Why not? replies the Ancient, 


We talk nothing but of fruitful Things 


you know mine is no frothy Company; but 
adieu, good Lady, I mult not ſtay—and 
ſo ſhe ſtalked it like a Snail with a Houſe 
on its Head; but if her Coach, when ſhe got 
in it, made nv more haſte than her Lady- 
ſhip, next viſiing Day might be over before 
ſhe reached home. So ſoon as we were got 
out of the Reach of her Ears, fays Lady 
G1 aveairs, good-buye Ninety-ſeven : Did you 
ever before, ſays ſhe, turning to Cleonice, hear 
of a Lady that kept her Viliting-day at that 
Age. Who is ſhe, I pray, ſays Cleonice* 
One of the Godly you may be ſure, Child. 


or 
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Her Name is Preciſe : She is a bit of a Re- 
lation of old Noils, and then you cannot 
doubt but Pride, Malice and Hypocriſy are 

art of her Inheritance. According to the 
Rules and Orders of that ſanctified Society, 
ſhe never forgives, nor never forgets 3 and 
good Reaſon why, the Grudge is lodged in 
her Heart, and, therefore, fure to laſt as 
long as that. By the fame Rules and Orders, 
her Charity 1s wholly confined within her own 
Pale; for which Reaſon,'if ſhe ever makes a 
Promiſe out of it, *tis looked upon as a 
Breach of eſtabliſhed Order, and never heed- 
ed. You know ſhe faid that her Viſiting-dav 
Company never talked of any but fruitſul 
Things, and in that, I believe, they may 
ſay true; '{or the Fruits of their Talk are a 
Cargo of Back-biting, Scandal and Defama- 
tion; and, in their Rig, it is great Odds whe- 
ther many ot their own Siſterhood eſcape them. 
Upon my Word, Lady, ſaid I, you paint to 
the Life; but how handfome the Likeneſs is, 
I mult leave to the Criticks. The Land- 
tkip is not amiſs, fays Cleonice; and, I am apt 
to think, very juſt z for I know one or two 
of the ſame Stamp, that the Picture would fit 


in every Part but their Perſons. Do you 


not think, faid I, turning to Æmilia, that 
Cleonice has much mended the Matter? Truly, 
| think ſhe has, replied the pretty Gipſey, if, 
throwing in her two Heads to one, may be 
reckoned mending. And what ſay you, Cleo- 


3 ra? 


102 The WoRID fru d 


#4 ? (for I was not willing to diſpirit her) It 
would ill become me, Sir, ſaid ſhe, what 
Ladies aflert upon Knowledge, any way to 
call in Queſtion. I know them, my Dear 
Child, ſays the Lady, and they know I do. 
Experience, they ſay, will communicate Wit 
to Fools. 

As we were turning again to mend our 
Walk, a young Lady advances to Lady 
Graveairs, and, before us all, delivers a Eet- 
ter into her Hands. After ſhe had read ir, 
Cannot you gueſs, ſays ſhe to the fair Bearer, 
what my Lord's Commands may be; becauſe 
if they required haſte, I ſhould be proud to 
tee my Lord the ſooner. I know nothing 
more, Madam, than what the Letter im- 
ports. I am a Relation, and his Commands 
are my Commiſſion. Only, when he gave 
me the Letter, he whiſpered in my Ear, as [ 
now do in your Ladyſhip's, to take particular 
Notice of the two bright Beauties (thoſe were 
his Words) that were in your Company. 
Tho” this was in Whiſper, it was in ſuch a 
Whiſper as any- body might believe it was 
deſigned to be heard. Pray, Madam, faid 
the Lady, give my Service to my Lord, and 
tell him I will wait at Home And there 
ſhe whiſpered, indeed, not to be heard, The 
young Lady took her Leave, and Lady 
Graveairs came up to her Company. So, 
Lady, faid I, what will you never have done 


with Aſſignations? Mighty Aſſignations, 
| replied 
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replied the Lady, to be made in the Face of 
the World Whiſpering, ſaid I, implies 
Secrecy. You need not reproach me, replied 
the Lady, with want of Manners, bur 1 will 
recompence you with the Secret itſelf ; a no- 


ble Lord deſired to know when he might + 


waite on me; that is all. All? and is not 
that enough, ſaid 1? Pray what makes an 
Aſſignation, if that does not? Well, ſays 
ſhe (in a Sort of a Pet) let it be an Aſſigna- 
tion if you will have it ſo; I will keep my 
Appointment, let the cenſorious World ſay 
what it will. I was going to make Reply, 
when Cleonice, gently pulling me by the 
Sleeve, made me take Notice the Lady ſeem- 
ed to be very much out of Humour, and for 
that Reaſon it might be better to be filent. I 
fancied the ſame, and that the Contents of the 
Letter had put her upon the Fret, tho* what 
they were, or who from, remained, as yet, 
a Secret. 

Cleonice, the young Ladies, and I, might 
now walk and talk by ourſelves; Lady 
Graveairs was ſo full of Contemplation, that 
there was hardly any getting a Word out of 
her. Cleonice endeavoured ſeveral inoffenſive 
Ways to break in upon her, but all to no Pur- 
pon. To propoſe our Return Home, might, 

thought, be a little too particular: Cleonite 
was of the ſame Opinion. At laſt Cleonice 

fell upon her former Specifick, and reſolved 
to let Cleora looſe upon her, to try how that 
F 4 would 
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would work. She gave her her Cue, and up 
the young Emiſſary marches ; we kept a little 
aloof, that the Project might have the freer 
Scope. So ſoon as her Favourite had ſpoke 
to her, Ah! my Dear, ſays ſhe, turning, is 
it you? who ſent you? I cannot, replies Cl. 
ra, bear to ſee you walk alone. Has any 
thing happened to vex you? I know not what 
to think or ſay, replies the Lady; my 
Thought, my Care, my Diſquiet, is all for 
thee; thy Good is my Wiſh, and I would do 
all in my Power to accomplith it. Cleone, 
hereupon, looked me full in the Face, and 
Emilia J ſaw was as attentive and obſerving 
as the beſt of us. 1 believe, ſays Cleora, 
your Ladyſhip wiſhes me well, and J have 
many Thanks to return for your Favours ; but 
am heartily aggrieved any Concern of mine 
ſhould contribute to your Ladyſhip's Uneaſi- 
neſs. What may it be? Canl No, no, 
no, poor Child; thou canſt do nothing 
Things are not ripe yet But, in a little 
time and then ſhe ſtopt— Be ſo good 
then, my dear Lady, ſays Cleora, to join 
Company; you put us all under Confuſion, 
and you will make my Guardian entertain 
ſome Notions which may render me very 
uneaſy. You ſay right, my Dear, replied 
the Lady; I beg Pardon. Come, I will take 
your Advice, and endeavour to conceal my 
_ Concern a little longer, till I get to the Root 
of my Appreheaſions. There could te no 
oom 
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Room, after all this, to queſtion the Juſtice 
of our former Suſpicions of the Lady; but, as 
to Cleora, neither Cleonice or I could fix an 
thing, unleſs it was this, that if ſhe had been 
acquainted with any of the Deſigns of Lady 
Graveairs her-ward, ſhe began to play the 
Woman a httle too ſoon. ; 
Lady Graveairs joined us, and, as People 

under Diſorder take Pains to do many little 
Things to conceal it from the Company they 
are in, fo did ſhe. The Fan, the Hand- 
kerchief, and the Snuff-box, were ſo many _ 
ſeveral Amuſements ; and her half Speeches 
and Sentences would have made us laugh at 
another time; but a Fear of new Diſguſt 
bound every one of us to our good Behaviour. 
To break the Ice, ſays Cleonice, I have often 
wondered with myſelt whether thoſe fine Gar- 
dens of Seneca, Lucullus, and others, which 
the Romans make ſuch Boaſts of, exceeded 
theſe we are now walking in? We read, in- 
deed, of their Spaciouſneſs and Expence ; but 
] do not remember to have read any particular 
Account of them, unleſs we may colle& ſome- 
what out of the French Authors, who, in 
tuch Deſcriptions, are ſo verboſe and roman- 
tick, that a cautious Reader hardly knows | 
how to believe what they ſay: At leaſt, what « Ml 
they ſay will require ſuch Grains of Allowance, 

from an Exgliſb Ear, that it will be ſtil] very 
difficult, from their Accounts, to determine my 
Queſtion. I cannot queſtion but Verſailles, 
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and other Gardens belonging to their Grand 


Monarch, have all the Preference that Words 
or Eloquence can give them; but, as I ſaid 
before, that will never, with me, decide a Con- 
troverſy of this Nature, or anſwer my Queſ- 


tion. 


Undoubtedly, Cleonice, faid I, your Ob— 
jections againſt the French Accounts of ſuch 
Matters are very juſt ; for they have, in ſuch 


Relations and Compariſons, as well as in 


many other Things, endeavoured to impoſe 
upon the Senſe and Underſtandings of Man- 


| kind by falſe Lights and over copious Ora- 


tory. - How have they adulterated Hiſtory 
in their Romances, robbing Princes of their 
molt glorious Characters, and placing them 
under Attitudes of Weakneſs, to maintain 
their own fanciful Gallantry? To give an 
infamous Paſſion a wrong Glare, and ſet it in 
a Light different to all their Creator has de- 
clared it; the Name of Love is proſtituted, 
and the moſt criminal Converſations painted 
out in the fineſt, ſofteſt Colours, to induce 
your Sex to have a favourable Opinion of 
thoſe that would ſeduce them. Could any 
one that reads a French Romance, or Novel, 


believe that Adultery was a Sin? or that a 
young Lady loſt any thing? or was any ways 
blameable in parting with all that Vertue ſays 


makes her diſtinguiſhable, provided it be 


done in the Name of a Lover. Where even 
their female Authors, who are the molt lax- 
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ative in their Pens, themſelves are forced to 
find Fault and condemn, they do it in ſo 
looſe and extenuating a Manner, that Vertue 


is very little indebted to them, ſince, while 
they would ſeem to defend, they betray her 


Cauſe. So much as to your French Authori- 


ties: Now in Anſwer to your Queſtion, And 
doubtleſs we may very juſtly allow the Gar- 
dens of Lucullus, fo famous in Rome, or the 
Tuſculanum of Ty/ly, far to have exceeded in 
Beauty, Compaſs, and Splendor any, or all, 
the Gardens we have, or can have, in theſe 


colder Climates. The Purity of their Air, 


the Temperament of their Region, and the 
great Variety of Plants, will eaſily force us 
to an Aſſent. What is here the pure Force 
of Art, is there the pure Product of Nature. 
Nor can we, with our utmoſt Care and Induſ- 
try, when we have obtained either Seeds or 
Plants, raiſe or preſerve them to an equal 
Standard of either Taſte or Beauty. Thoſe 
Orange Trees and Lemons before your Eyes, 
are a mournful Witneſs to the Truth of it. 
They ſerve here to adorn and beautify; but 


where is that fragrant Odour? that almoſt 
ſtupifying Sweetneſs which feaſts the Senſes, 


and overflows the fluid Air in their natural 
Regions? Nor do we find the Difference 
oaly in the Taſte of all their Fruits, but even 
their Flowers affirm a Superiority that we muſt 
not pretend to, Beſides a vaſter Variety, a 
ſuper Perfection in every one, denies a Com- 


pariſon, 
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| gen Beauty, Vivacity, Strength of Co- 

ur, and Duration, plead againſt us. I might 
add to theſe, their Statues, Buſtoes, and Foun- 
tains ; but thoſe being only Artificials,I chooſe 
to omit them, it being ſufficient to anſwer 
your Queſtion, by ſhewing the greater Muni- 
ficiencies of Nature, which contribute to their 
Advantage more than ours, But ſee, we have 
loſt my Lady Gravearrs Or rather, ſays 
Cleonice, ſhe has ſo much loſt herſelf, that ſhe 
haas loſt the Queſtion. Shall I ſend out my 
pretty Terrier to her? Excuſe the Freedom, 
young Lady, faid ſhe to Cleora, I uſe it figu- 
ratively, and therefore innocently. Cleora, 
ſmiling, replied, I am ready to ſerve you, 
Madam, under any Denomination. But 1 
not thinking it proper, we kept walking 
gently after, in order to let her come to her- 
telf, as Women generally do when. leaſt re- 
garded. | 

I found that I was not the .anly Perſon that 
began to. be weary of this Sort of Work ; 
Elzonxce caſt her Eyes homeward; and my 
young ones did the fame. For Amilia had 
once or twice told the Lady, ſhe hoped ſhe 
would recompence this Day's Fatigue with a 
Song, when they got home. However, Lacy 
Graveairs, having tired out her Contempla- 
tions, or otherwite digeſted her inward Con- 
ceptions,. returned to her Company with a 
Motion of the fame Nature. Not one of us 
offered either to. congratulate, or — 25 
Wh. 
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with her, but her Propoſal was agreed to una- 
nimouſly. She again made an Offer of taking 
Cleora home with her, and keeping her all 
Night; I again thought proper to refuſe it, 
and ſo tenaciouſly, that I deſired my Charge 
to let us have her good Company in our own 
Coach. This put Lady Graveairs into ſuch 
a Fume, that ſhe would hardly permit me 
to hand her into her own Coach, Nor could 


ſhe contain, when there, but ordered her Foot- 


man to direct the Coachman to drive to Lad 
Weigbroell's. 


She went her own Way, and we went ours: 


All full of Thought, but, as I thought, no 
two one Way. However I could not contain 
till after Supper, and, therefore, to diſcharge 
the Bizar upon my Liver, I ſingled Cleora out 
(which was not difficult to do, having before 
inſtructed Cleonice in the Matter) and when we 
were alone, with all the Calmneſs and Good- 
humour I could muſter up, My Dear, faid I, 
have only one Queſtion to afk you, which I 
aſſure myſelf you will anſwer with that Inte- 
grity I always was pleaſed to find you Mi- 
ſtreſs of. Did Lady Graveairs ever make 
you any Advances or Propolals of Marriage? 
The Gipſey looked upon me with a ſmiling 
Countenance, Can you think, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
that I would not have acquainted you with it, 
it ſhe had? This Evening, ang never before, 
the whiſpered me in the Garden, that ſhe had 


a Huſ- 
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Huſband in her Eye for me. For my Part 
continued ſhe, it paſſed with me as a great 
many other Pieces of her Complaifance have 
done; for I have heard you ſay, Sir, Men 
or Women, when uſed to a Court, are not to 
| be chronicled for Sincerity. Did ſhe tell you 
the Perſon, faid I? Never, Sir, replied the 
fair One. Nor cannot you gueſs who it is, 
ſaid I? All the Grounds I have, ariſe from 
her once aſking me, how I liked my young 
Lord Yeighwe!!? I do not remember whe. 
ther I returned any Anſwer ; I believe not. 
But this I deſire you will give me leave to 
aſſure you of, that neither Duty, Eſteem, or 
my Multitude of Obligations, will ever allow 
a Thought of doing any one Thing of Mo- 
ment without conſulting you, and having 
our Approbation along with me. This laſt 
| Part affected us both ſo feelingly, that, kiſſing 
her, I told her, I ſhould always ſupply the 
Part of a tender Parent, and make her Hap- 
pineſs my Care and Study. So I deſired her 
to be chearful, and take no Notice of what 
T had faid. 
Supper came up, and, as I had not had time 
to give Cleonice an Account of the Converſa- 
tion, ſhe was perfectly ſurpriſed to ſee us both 
enter ſo chearful, She had drawn another 
Scene in her Imagination 3 but, by her own 
Chearfulneſs, aſhe toon convinced us, her I!!- 
appointment was far from being diſagreable. 
| In 
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In ſhort, I do not remember that ever two or 
three Hours paſſed away more facetiouſly. 
Cleonice gave us more than one Song, and 
every Interval was filled up with Mirth and 
Jocularity : For, let Fools oppoſe it as they 
will, to perfect real Mirth, and make even 
Pleaſantry agreable, Innocence, and Eaſe of 
Mind, muſt be two of the Society. 
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CONVERSATION YV. 


LEONICE came next Morning to 

Tea; which over, and the young Ladies 
withdrawn to dreſs, ſays ſhe, What will you 
ſay if I have found a Clue to this Labarinth 
of my good Lady Graveairs? Pray let us 
have it, ſaid I. By the Relation of Cleora it 
is pretty plain, ſhe had a Deſign upon Lady 
Weigbewell's Son, and that they had fo con- 
certed Matters between them ; and, I am 
apt to believe, you may be right in your 
Conjectures, as to the Reaſon of that Lady's 
Stiffneſs : But I do not know but this laſt 
Incident of my Lord Lovewell may unbend 
them more than a little : For, laying Mat- 
ters together, I take this to be the Situation 
of your Affairs at preſent. As Lady Grave- 
airs gueſſed, on the firſt Behaviour of that 
Lord, that he was ſmitten (which I confeſs 
was not unſuitable to my own Apprc- 
henſions at that Inſtant) and not knowing to 
which his Pretenſions might tend, it threw 
her into one of theſe two Perplexities, either 
how to come off from her firſt Engagement, 


if it ſhould happen to fall on Cleora ; or how 


to transfer the young Lord YeighwelPs At- 
tections 
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ſections to AÆmilia, if Neceſſity ſhould ſo 
require. I confeſs, ſaid I, what you ſay 
bears a Face, to which I have but one Ob- 
jection. Why ſhould ſhe then preſs fo hard 
to have Cleora home with her? and take my 
Refuſal ſo ill as ſhe ſeemed to do at Parting ? 
lam very glad I kept my Reſolution not to 
comply; for, tho* I cannot apprehend any 
unfair Dealings on her Side; yet I think you 
will acquit me of all IlE manners, conſider- 
ing the Reaſon we had to imagine how 
Things were circumſtanced ? Intirely, re- 
plied Cleonice; I think, if you had given way, 
you had ſhewn more Weakneſs in granting, 
than ſhe in aſking: But let Matters reſt ; 
you have no room to make any Advances; it 
you had, I know you ſo well, that I believe 
you would nor, and, it is very probabie, next 
Meeting will clear np the whole Matter. 
Since there is no haſte on our Side, ſaid J, 
What if I ſhould project ſomewhat that, by 
delaying, might forward her Ladyſhip's In- 
trigues? How 1s that, ſays C/eomce £ You 
know, faid I, all Promiſes, Appointments 
and Agreements with me are facred, and I. 
would no more forteit my Word to one of 
my pretty yourg Creatures, than I would to 
the greateſt Lord or Lady in the Land. The 
Meeting, therefore, mult be maintained, but 
I will name a Proxy, according to Agree- 
ment; by which means, her Ladyſhip, if ſhe 
does not think fit to come to my Houle be- 

tore, 
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fore, will be baulked, and, very probably, in 
her Fret, you will get at the intire Secret. | 
muſt confeſs, ſaid ſhe, I have no great 
Opinion of your Noftrum : Pray, who will 
you name? One, faid I, that you can have 
no Objection to, honeſt Tom. We have 
Time enough, ſays Cleonice; I will conſider 
of it. In the Court Way, Madam, ſaid !! 
No, no! anſwered ſhe, my Meaning is only 
this, four or five Days may give Occaſion 
for a great many Alterations. 

We parted in that Manner, at that T ine, 
and we were every Day together (for ſh: 
was ſo taken with the pretty Chat of my 
young ones, that, to their great Delight, ſhe 
would hardly ever be from them) yet no- 
thing happened in three Days; fo I ſent on 
the fourth Day to deſire Tom Plainwrigbis 
Company to Dinner, and prevailed on him, 
and prepared him to ſupply my Place. I knew 
Tom, with his pleaſant Humour, would divert 
them, and tell them more of the Company 
than Lady Graveairsz for his Head was 1 
Common-Place-Book, where Stories, of all 
kinds, were minuted down for common Ude. 
But the Day before the Time ef Meeting, 
Cleonice, in a little Sur piſe, comes to me in 
my Study, I wiſh, ſays ſhe, on entering, we 
are not all blown up. What 1s the matter 
now, ſaid I? If this fame laſt Lord—what 
do you call him, ſays ſhe, ſhould not have 
' pitched. upon Aimilia —— And there he 

i ſtopped 
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ſtopped— Why, what if he ſhould not, ſaid 
]? Have you diſcovered any thing new? 
Only aſking her, anſwered Clecnice, how ſhe 
ſhould like him—fhe bluſhed—and, on my 
repeating my Queſtion, ſaid, ſhe wiſhed her 
Guardian liked him as well—Did you take 
any farther Notice to her, ſaid 1? Not a 
Title, reply*d Cleonice. Then I defire you 
would not, ſaid I; for I know Amilia ſo 
well, that I am ſatisfied ſhe will do nothing 
to hazard my Favour, Let it all reſt till 
To-morrow, and I fancy we ſhall then be 
able to fix our Meaſures. 

The Morning came, and, according to 
Cuſtom, we drank our Tea together; after 
which, the Females all huddled away to the 
tyreing Room, while I ſat waiting for my 
Friend Tom, who had promiſed me his Com- 
pany at Dinner, Cleonice had made a thou- 
ſand Objections, and would fain have had 
me excuſe her Company; but I told her 
plainly, then it mult all be knocked on the 
Head at once; for I would not truſt the 
young I adies under the Conduct of any in 
the whole World beſides herſelf; and as you 
have already appeared with them three or 
four Times, the Difficulties you ſtart, ſaid I, 
are prepoſterous : But do as you will, added 
I, only, if you are reſolved, tell the young 
Ladies they need not dreſs themſelves, and 
ſend an Excuſe to Lady Graveairs, This 
pinned the Baſket ; for ſhe knew the young 

People 
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People had ſet their Hearts upon the Ram. 
ble, and when they came down to Dinner, 
they ſhewed it, for never had any young 
Creatures ſo bedecorated themſelves, as they; 
eſpecially milia, who never before was ob- 
ferved to mind Dreſs, and now had taken 
moſt care to ſet herſelf out. Which ſerved 
to convince me of the Suggeſtion that Cl: 
nice had offered; but 1 was moſt pleaſed at 
Tom's Surpriſe, when they were called to 
Dinner; on their entering the Room, What 
is here, ſays he, a Pair of new Conſtella- 
tions? And none of our Aſtrologers able to 
give the World Notice of their Appearance? 
They are my Nieces, ſaid I, Tom, and as 
ſuch I preſent them to you. Your Nieces, 
fard Tom, after ſaluting them, an Emperor 
might be proud of them. And am I] to be 
Deputy - Guardian to this Freaſure? You 
ought to have given me fair Notice, that! 
might have accoutered myſelf according]y. 
Do you take us then, faid /Zmilia, to be ſuch 
dangerous Perſons, Sir? Not to yourſelves, 
young Lady, anſwered Tom; but all the 
Officers in the Duke of Mariboroug's Army 
would have told you, that all the Cannon 
of a Citadel would not do the Execution of 
four ſuch Eyes. Thoſe muſt. be young Sol- 
diers, to be ſure, ſays Cleora. The younger, 
ſays Tom, the more judicious in that Armory. 
Dinner is coming up, faid I; but, young 
Ladies, I muſt give you this Caution of your 
new 
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new Guardian, whatever he ſays on ſuch 
| Topicks, you muſt look upon him as 
| an entire Frenchman, I thank you for your 


Compliment, fays Tom; I hope you will 


| have roaſt Meat; for I am ſure you have 
| baſted me with the Spit before-hand. 


Dinner over, we fat in Expectation of the 


Call of Lady Graveairs.z but, contrary to 
| her Cuſtom, we fat a long while without 
| ſeeing her. Cleonice was for putting it off 
upon that Account, but I found the reſt as 
| averſe, Juſt as I had prevailed on them to 
| embark, Lady Gravearrs's Coach ſtopped at 
| the Door, but none of her Ladyſhip im it. 
| However, to ſhew her Punto upon the 
Contract, ſhe had commiſſioned Lady Mid- 


fre as her Deputy. As Luck would have it, 
Cleonice and ſhe ſtood well together, only 
ſhe was a little too mercurial in her Tongue. 
However, as I was handing Cleonice into the 
Coach, ſhe, in a Whiſper, told me, ſhe ſhould 
think ſhe had a good Eſcape if ſhe returned 
with the Loſs of only a Limb. How all 
was managed 1 ſhall want to know; for as 
Cleonice has a Fund of Wit and Memory, I 
do not doubt but ſhe will treaſure up every 
thing memorable. In the mean time, I re- 
tired to my Study to ruminate upon this 
Diſappointment of Lady Graveairs. 1 could 
not think it a Countermine : Our two Views, 
as Cleonice and I had laid the Plan, being 
quite different, and pointing two ſeveral 

| Ways, 
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Ways. Neither had ſhe ſent by the Lady, 
her Deputy, any Excuſe or Reaſon for ſuch 
her Deputation. Perhaps, 'when I ſee her, 
ſhe may not allow of that as a fair Charge 
on her Side, becauſe I had been guilty of the 
ſame Neglect; but I ſhall offer in bar to 
that, that it was Time enough when ſke 


came, to give my Reaſons, tho', I confeß, 


it would have puzzled me to have given her 
a ſubſtantial one. 

I had thus amuſed myſelf, when a Quality 
Randan rouſcd me, and I really fancied ! 
heard her Ladyſhip's Voice, when my Ser- 
vant entering, undeceived me, telling me, my 
Lord Lovewe!ll was below, and, if I was at 
Leiſure, would be glad to fee me. I ordered 
him to be ſhewed into my Dining-Room, 
and took care not to let him wait a Mo- 
ment, for I got down ſoon enough to te- 
ceive him at the Stairs head, I had no com- 
mon Collection of Paintings, and his Lord- 
ſhip did not fail to ſhew his Judgment, 
and, in that, to let me underſtand, that he had 
travelled, but with nothing of that ungentile 
and too common Aſſumingneſs, which nine 
Parts in ten of our Touriſts or Travellers 
affect. As ſoon as we were ſeated, and 
ſome few introdutory Queſtions upon in- 
different Matters had paſſed, my Lord ſur- 
pens me with the Queſtion, whether | 

new the Lady Graveairs? Very well, my 
Lord, ſaid I. I believe few Men better. | 


under- 
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underſtood it ſo, replies my Lord, and ac- 
cordingly went to wait on her, to delire her 
to break a Matter to you of ſome Impor- 
tance to me; but I do not know how it 
happens, but, tho* ſhe did not re/uſe me, ſhe 
had ſo many Heſitations and Delays, that J 
| reſolved, hearing from ſome better Hands a 
great, good Character of you, to be m 
| own Meſſenger. The Caſe is this, Sir, in 
plain, dowu- right Exgliſb, I have ſcen a Lady 
that I underſtand is under your Guardian— 
ſhip, that I believe would make me ver 
happy in a Wite. If you, or ſhe, or both, 
could think well of me for a Huſband, I 
ſhould be proud of your Alliance. As to 
my Eſtate, it ſhall ſpeak for itſelf; as to the 
Likelyhood of my making her a fruitful and 
loving Hutband (which, I confeſs, is no or- 
: dinary Thing among Perſons of our Rank) 
„lil leave you to the Opinion of thoſe that 
\ Wh know me. My Lord, ſaid I, you have 
a nobly anſwered the Character Mankind gives 
bo, and I will treat your Lordſhip with the 
e me Frankneſs and Generoſity your Lord- 
1» WO hip has ſet me ſach an Example of. I have, 
- WH indeed, two young Ladies under my Care, 
and, I confeſs, I am as proud of them; and, 
if my niceſt Obſervation does not miſlead 
me, have as much Reaſon ſo to be, as a 
Miſer of his Hoard. Which of them it is 
your Lordſhip has fixed your Eye upon, 1 
cannot ſay, Lady Graveairs tells me, ſays 
my Lord, interrupting me, That 1 of 
them 
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them is engaged, but which I could not by 

any means Ikrew from her.—You Surprif: 

me, my Lord, anſwered I ; for I know no- 

thing of it, nor ] fancy Lady Graveairs nei— 

ther. Nay, I dare take upon me to aſſure 

your Lordſhip, there 1s nothing in it. There. 

fore, if your Lordſhip can diſtiniguſh the 

Party, I will talk the Matter over with her; 

for it is my Principle, that the Lady ought 

to be conſulted: : It is ſhe runs the Ritque 

I think, therefore, the leaſt we can do, 1s to 

let her own Fancy go along in our Choice, 

My Lord ſtood ſilent a while, afraid, as! 

imagined, that there might be ſome Grounds | 

for what Lady Graveairs had advanced, tho | 

I might know nothing of the Matter. For | 

Women, good or bad, high or low, are, 

generally ſpea king, ſo fond of a Love Con. 

fidence, or an amorous Intrigue, that they MW 

are always jealous of anothers taking the ! 

Management out of their Hands, tho” chey Wl 

very often ſpoil Matters with over-manageing, b 

At laſt, ſays my Lord, it is the talleſt Lach = 
of the two, that I ſhould make choice of; IW {: 

not the Lady with the Oval Face, but the 

other. Very well, my Lord, replied 1193 

allow me a ver 7 few Days to take a proper W r: 

Opportunity of talking Matters over with 4. 

her; and, I dare venture to aſſert to your 

Lordſhip, once more, that you will not find 

her engaged. My Lord icemed very well 

pleaſed, and took his Leave, only at paring 
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he deſired I would permit him to wait on the 
Lady as ſoon as poſſible, I, with a Smile, 
promiſs'd him, and fo we parted, 

if my Lord was pleaſed, I was no leſs ; for 
found AEmilia was the Perſon he had ſettled 
his Aﬀections upon; and tho' he endeavour'd 
to manage himſelf with all the Circumſpee- 
tion and Manlineſs imaginable, I took No- 
tice of many other Things beſide his laſt 
Requeſt, that made a Diſcovery which he, 
with all his Art, endeavoured, but could 
not, to conceal, When he told me what 
Lady Graveairs had ſaid, it was with a time- 
rous and diffident Accent. When I aſſerted 
the Impoſſibility of the Thing, his Eyes de- 
clared that his Ears received it with Delight. 
Such little Things may, and do very often, 


| eſpecially in Love Affairs, make Dilcoverics 


tho? the Tongue lies idle; for the Index of a 
Lover's Heart does not, as in other Men, lie only 
at his Tongue's End: Not one of his fiveScnſes 
but entertains ſome Impreſſion of his Miſtrels, 


and are equally ready to declare their Cor- 


lent and Approbation. I could not, howe- 
ver, but reflect with ſome Concern what 
ſhould be the Meaning of my Lady's Decla- 
ration, that one of them was, engaged. 1 


| dare depend upon Cleora's Integrity: And 


therefore it ſoon ciffolved into Female 


| Artifice, She muſt uſe that Stratagem, to 


get out of my Lord which of the two it was 
ne had pitched upon: But in ſo doing ſhe 
(5 OVEr- 
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over-acted her Part; ſtopping up the very 
Mouth of the Pump that ſhould have yielded 


her the Stream ſhe wanted, Her Caution ot 


diſcovering, firſt raiſed the Gentleman's Ap. 
prehenſions; for which Reaſon he cheſe 1 
ſpeedy, rather than a lingering, Hate, and 
came here to be reſolved of what her Lady. 
ſhip had reſolved to keep a Secret till her own 
Curioſity was anſwered, For my Part, | 

was as impatient for the Return of Ami ia as 
my Lord could be. Not that I ſhall immedi. 
ately let any of em know what Viſitors J have 
had, and I have given my Servant Charge 
to the ſame Purpoſe: But I can now better, 
ſince with more Safety, divert myſelf with het 
little Precipitation in engaging tho?, to ſay 
the Truth, his Perſon, without his good Cha- 
racter, was enough to engage a Lady of ma- 
ny more Years over her Head than ſhe can 
pi ctend to. 

According to my With, the Ladies return. 
ed ſooner than was expected ; for a violent 
Storm of Rain and Hail had drove them out 
of the Garden; and they thought Home the 
beſt Place they could retreat to. It was with 
ſome Difficulty that they got Lady Higjire 
up Stairs: But Tom, with his never-failing 
Pleaſantry, had a Way of Commanding 
where Perſwaſion would be of no Avail. 80 
ſoon as they were ſeated, Well, ſaid I, Ma- 
dam, to Cleonice, a Detail of your Halt Hour“ 
Adventure. My Expectatioas are not very 

copious; 


R 
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copious 3 and, therefore, the Trouble wil! 
be the leſs. Do you expect, anſwered Cico- 
nice, that I ſhould give an Account of other 
People's Heroick Actions ? And before their 
Faces too? Excuſe me; Cze/ar wrote his own 
Commentaries, and, therefore, by his Ex- 
ample, I inſiſt upon it, that our Hero pro- 
mulge his own Proweſs. He and this Lady 
had the whole Game before them, and there. 
fore I appeal to the young Ladies, whether 
they are not the propereſt Hiſtorians. In- 
deed, fays Emilia, we three had nothing to 
do but laugh, and very often Good- manners 
had enough to do to make us contain, For 
my Part, adds Cleora, it was my Opinion, 
as we were Spectators only, we cold not be 
Aggreſſors, and therefore I was the freer to 
give myſelf the Liberty of ſharing in a Di- 
verſion that was unavoidable. A very fine 
Preamble, fiys Tom ; your Ladyſhips are 
like to be drawn into a fine Scrape, It ſeems 
we were the Fidlers, and yet muſt be obliged 
to pay the whole Reckoning. How mult 
we model this Affair? Indeed, replies Lady 
IV ildfire, I know nothing of the Matter: f 
took ſo much Notice of what you ſaid, that 
every Thing elſe was meer Lapſus Lingue, 
Shall I make a fair Propoſal ? lays Cleomce, 
our Guardian to be judge? Pray let us have it, 
replies Tom, without the leaſt Objection to 
the Umpire. You ſhall repeat the Paſſage 
of the Lady, and the Lady ſhall repeat yours: 

(3 2 Will 
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Will that do? Nothing more equitable, ſaid 
I ; therefore as the Adventurers fell out, 
Pray begin. | 

Then it will fall to my Turn to begin, 


ſays Tom; for her Ladyſhip, according to 


the Flippancy of her Sex, ſo ſoon as ever ſhe 
had entered the Garden, fell fair, not foul, on 
poor Beau Primuel!, I believe ſhe owed 
him a Spight : For I never knew any Thing 
in Nature more ſevere than ſhe was. I bar, 
ſays Lady Wildfire, all animad vertory Re- 
flections. Plain Matter of Fact is the allowed 
Part of an Hiſtorian. Natural Obſervations, 
I hope, anſwers Tom, will be allowed; I wil! 
be ready to grant all the Liberty I take. No, 
no, replies the Lady; 1 will not take the L- 
berties you give. So, without furtherCircum!o- 
cution, go on with your Story. Mr. Primc&e!, 
lays Tom, going on, advanced up to the La- 
dy from all his Company, with the very Spi— 
rit of Complaiſance, and her Ladyſhip re- 
warded him with a Touch of her own. Six, 
lays ſhe, I fancy you have forgot to put cn 
one of your Calves to Day: Your Legs do 
not {ſeem to be Fellows. The young Spark 
looked down, and, conſcious of the Truth, 
and with the Help of a little Merriment fron! 
the whole Company, bluſhed, bowed, and 
walked off to the Company he had before 
forſaken. I knew well, ſaid the Lady, the 
forward Mortal had a Deſign to intrude into 
the Company of thele young Ladies, to pre- 

vent 
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vent which, I reſolved to ſend him away with 
2 Flea in his Ear. as there any Rudeneſs 
in that? Or if there was, did not you match 
it, when you met Lady Baldſace a little whil= 
after? That unhappy Lady lingled you out, 
| tho' you was reſolved not to ſingle her: For 
you would hardly allow the Civility of a Que- 
tion, tho? a very modeſt one, How your 
Lady did? To which you decently replied, 
Took you, Widow, I know you want a 
E Huſband, but I abhor all Beſtiality. O fye, 
Jom, ſaid I, that was a Note above Zia. 
Then you don't know the Creature, ſaid he; 
if you do, continued he, I ſhall only add, 
that her Friends may be ſo unreaſonable to 
| expectCivility for her; but to demonſtrate her- 
ſelt a reaſonableCreature, ſhe expects none for 
| herſelf, Beſides, ſhe has a Face ſo like a 
| Farmer's bald Mare, that I know of, that 
| putting both together, the Satire was not ſo 
| mal apropos, as it may at firſt ſeem to you. 
| However, it rid us of her Company, and in 
| that, of a Cart Load of Billinggate and Scan- 
| dal, Her Tongue is never at Peace with her 

Heart, when ſhe is not abuſing ſome Man or 
| Woman that bears a better Character than 
ſe knows ſhe deſerves herſelf, Well, ſays 
| Ciontce, for all your Fallacies,. I believe ſhe 

has a real Paſſion for you : For you had the 
Satisfaction to ſee your Words drew Tears 
irom her. I profels, Lady, anſwered Tom, 
l neither aimed at, nor minded it. Ard for 
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the Paſſion your good Ladyſhip ſpeaks of, 
I believe no-body was ſo delicate to take No- 
tice of beſide yourſelf, Theſe are very ſorry 
Occaſions for a Woman's Crying, that I haye 
often known to cry for the very Want of 
Occaſion. I could have burſt my Sides at 
this Raillery : But I thought proper to curb 
myſelf and aſk, who was next Oars ? 

| We are neither of us Parties concerned, 
anſwered Tom; this Picquant Lady claims a 
Share next; who relates for her? Come, 
Madam Female Cea/ar, continued Jon, 
write your own Commentaries, Indeed, an- 
ſwered Cleonice, I know nothing of what you 
are upon; and therefore How, ſays Tom, 
interrupting her; do you remember nothing 
of a fine Gentleman that made you a fine 
Compliment to tel] you, you did not look 
well to Day, and the handſome Return that 
was made of it, that ſome People, with ali 
their Pains, could never look well. I might 
mean myſelf, replies Clecnice. You might 
mean whom you would to yourſelf: But his 
ſurly Anſwer declared, that he knew well 
enough whom you meant. And had not you 
had a Knight-Errant near you, by the Ad- 
vance of his Cane he ſeemed to bode, that 
he would have made you to have Known l.. 
Pray, Mr. Knight-Errant, ſays Cleonice, go 
on with your own Adventures, and never 
trouble your Head with minute Matters. 


Alter 
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Aſter the Knight-Errant, ſays Tom, had 
thus ſignally delivered the diſtreſſed Lady 3 
a Knight Baronet, of high Degree, attacks 
Lady Wildfire, and caſt many a Jeſt in the 
Conception. The Lady, tho? I ſay it to her 
Face, was ſo egregiouſly unmerciful, that 
ſhe would not allow him Time to bring 
forth, which provoked him to begin to be a 
little Impertinent. Upon which, Sir Thomas, 
fays ſhe, I know the Proverb ſays, A good 
Face needs no Band: But why will you enter- 
tain ſo vain an Opinion of yourſelf to go 
thus negligently ? A Man of your Eſtate and 
Fortune! Do you ſave it for your Children 
thatare to be? Or for your younger Brother 


| that is a ſtarving ? For Shame, either drets 
better yourſelf, or allow him fomewhat to 


dreſs withal. What Reputation can it be to 
the Family, that he 1s obliged often and often 
to borrow Eighteen-pence of your Coachman 


or Footman, to buy a Dinner with? Send 


him an old Shirt, if you can't afford a new 
one, to cover his Nakedneſs, Is he Extra- 


| vagant ? You can't accuſe him of it. She was 
| going on—but the Baronet had enough of the 
| Drollery, and ſtole away without Replica- 


tion. 
I confeſs, ſays Lady Wildfire, I long want- 


| ed the Opportunity which Fortune then threw 


into my Hands. You know it was every Jot 
Fact; and, therefore, my Deſign was chari- 
table, and not to be diſcommended. Bur 1 
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am afraid your next Encounter with M. 
Fiſh will hardly appear in the fame Light. 
An old Batchelor is a perfect Loadſtone to 1 
Widow, and therefore poor diſconſolate 
AZoll was not to be blamed for hoping the 
Beſt. Her Advances, I conceive, were to 
aſk his Advice: For ſhe pulled outa Writing 
and offered it to his View: But whether he 
prophetically gueſſed it was to be in Fm 
pauperis—To your Text, Lady, cries 7633, : 
Remember your Preliminaries—Well then, 
ſays Lady Wildfire, PII go on without Com- 
ments; he generoully rejected it. And an- 
iwered her very Gentleman-like, A Lawyer's 
Widow could never want Law, and as for 
Pleadings, the had Tongue enough to dumb— 
found any two Courts in Chriſtendom—Ton 
was here offering to interrupt her—I have not 
done, ſays the Lady, and you will wiſh ! 
had not—l acknowledge, ſays the Lady, the 
Character of Moll is a full Abatement either 
to Charity or Civility. She is a Lady of 
ſuch a Groupe of ſingular Diſqualificatione, 
that 1 could fer at Defiance Romance to 
match her. She has Pride enough to claim 
near Affinity to the firſt of the fallen An- 
gels; and to affirm her Claim, I almoſt 
queſtion whether the worſt of the fallen An- 
gels would change Faces. Her Tongue, Mr. 
Plainterigbi ſo pretty well hit off, that ! 
ſhall be the ſhorter. But as he touched only 
upon theBell- metal Quality, I might ſeem) too 

partial 
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partial to omit a few of the many others. 
Loquacity is not its ſole Perfection; Falle- 
hood, Slander and Defamation would ſevera]- 
ly command a Panegyrick, it I had Time for 
ir, or that Time would not be thrown away 
upon it. This makes all her Acquaintance 
fear her, and that Fear makes all her Ac- 
quaintance. And yet there is one Qualifica- 
tion that exceeds all the reſt, Whatever 
Lodgings ſhe comes into (and that 1s the 
higheft Pitch her conſummate Pride can pre- 
tend to) ſhe does not defile them more with 
her Naſtineſs, than ſhe does the Family with 
her Slander. If there be Man and Waite, 'tis 
the Joy of her Soul to ſet them at Variance. 
if only Miſtreſs and Maid, ſhe cannot eat in 
Pleaſure till ſhe has ſer them together by the 
Ears. And when all is over, will chear her 
Heart with aCup of any of God's good Crea- 
tures, till, for Want of Ability to unarets 
herſelf, ſhe takes a Nap in her Chair. Thus 
this Widow of a Petty-fogger, ſets herſelf 
out in the World, and would ſeem to con- 
temn Mankind becauſe they have a juſt Opi- 
nion of her. Now, ſays ſhe, Mr. Plain- 
wright, J have done. And I defy all the 
World, ſays Tom, to mend it. Your Co- 
lours are true, and well laid on; and there- 
fore likely to laſt, when Moll Fiſb is no more, 
But there is one Qualification you have for- 
got, ſays Tom, which ſhe pleads a Title to 
from her Converſation with Quality. What 
ood (3 5 
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I pray, is that? fays the Lady. It is, ſays 
Tom, a current Excellence of ſpeaking hand- 
ſomely of a Lady to her Face, and abuſing 
her behind her Back. As you obſerve, that 
is an Attainment, and may not be natural, 
But be it one or the other, it will come under 


her Endowment of Defamation; and for that 


Reaſon, I think it may paſs. What think 
you, Sir? ſays ſhe to me. I think, Lady, 
{aid I, that if you can diſplay Virtue as well 
as Vice, which J have no great Apprehenſion 
of, it is a thouſand Pities that it ſhould not 
fall under your Hands. 
Well, ſaid I, will you go on now, or ſhall 
I, by Way of Interlude, intreat a Song? A 
Song, ſays Tem? Ay, marry where? Clev- 
ice winked, the voung Ladies tittered, and 
cried out, a Song. Neither he nor Lady 
Wilaſire had ever heard of that Perfection of 
Cleonice, and, therefore, after a little more 
Perſwaſion than was cuſtomary, I obtained 
what I moved for. Burt how was the Lady 
and Tom ſurpriſed, when they heard her? 
Prodigious, lays Tem | How long, Madam, 
muſt a Man live to know half your Excel- 
lencies? Do you ever fay your Prayers, Ma- 
dam ? ſays Tem very gravely. Why do you 
- atk, Sir? replies Cleonice. Becauſe, anſwers 
Jom, | think it may be highly proper to air 
Heaven Forgiveneſs for concealing its mol: 
glorious Endowments. I am afraid, faid 
Cleonice, you are not much troubled with Re- 
ligion 
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| ligion yourſelf, by your Queſtion. If you 
| were, you would have heard that Modeſty is 


a Virtue, and Vanity a Vice. Shel] be too 
hard for you, Tom laid I, upon that Topick : 
You had better leave it, and finiſh your Rela- 
tion, You have finely qualified me for it, 
fays Tom: Ha'n't you? Why, I ſhall forget 
to ſpeak, eat, or drink this Twelvemonth. 
It is well, ſaid Cleonice, you did not leave 
out Sleep: A little of that will bring you 
back to your Senſes. Another Song, ſays 
Tom, would be much more effectual. No, 
no, ſaid J, no more Songs till all is over. 
Sir, ſaid Cleora, we have heard all this be- 
fore: It is nothing new to us. But, Ma- 
dam, ſaid I very gravely, 1 have not; and 
therefore it is new to me. Spare me, there- 
tore, a little of your natural Curioſity, and 
allow my Humour to be indulged for once. 
This was enough, and therefore Amilia, to 
amend C'z5ra's Miſtake, called upon Tom to 
go on. No, young Lady, ſaid he, I deny 
it. Aſtella came next in our Way, and thac 
is Lady Wilafire's Province. To what a 
Pitch of Aſſurance is Mankind arrived, fays 
the Lady, to exult in their own Rudeneſles ? 
What can I ſay to your Honour? That a 
fine Lady looked you full in the Face, made 
you a curious Curtiſy, and you never ſo much 
as returned her the Civility of your Hat? A 
fine Encomium ! Go on, go on, ſays Ten. 
Her Character, indeed, replied the HY, 


132 The WORLD turn'd 


TI did. not know, and therefore I leave 
vou to tell your Reafons, and juſtify your 
Conduct if you can. Bear Witneſs, Ladies, 
| ſays Tom, how partial ſhe is. However, | 
do allow myſelt to be that unpolite Adorer of 
Virtue, that I never ſee her ſhine in pretty, 
or unpretty, but lam ready to worſhip. And 
ſince you will force me to it, I will contesß 
my Failings, as you call them, that the mo! 
beautiful Face, without Virtue, has neither 
Charm, Attraction or Spirit ; nay, I know not 
whether I may not truly ſay, it inſpirits my 
Contempt. Aſtella had all the Firſt, while 
ſhe merited as a Lady of Fortune, Family 
and Beauty. But as ſoon as ever I heard 
ſhe had ſupplanted a more beautiful and 7 
quite virtuous Creature, in the Affections of 
her Huſband, and yielded herſelf a vile Pur- 
Chaſe to his Inconſtancy, Aſtella had neither 
Charms nor Beauty; her Levity had immo— 
lated every Grace, and ſhe appeared no more 
to me than a—Common Woman, Now 
Judgment upon my fair Arraigner. What 
lays our Guardian? Guilty or not Guilty? 
Indeed, ſaid I, Lady Wildfire, I mult ac- 
quit him. Put him to his Oath, ſaid Lady 
' Wildfire: He is only ſetting up for a Kfight- 
Errant in a Romance, May |1 never hear 
this Lady ſing again, ſays Tom, if I have not 
{aid the Truth, the whole Truth, and no- 
thing but the Truth. And ſo go on with 
your Fable, that we may come at the Sor: 
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don't remember any more, ſays Lady Wild- 
fre. Yes, there was another, ſays 7m; 
but I have forgot the Perſon. They all 
agreed to that, but could not recollect the 
party. After a little Study, ſays Cleora, 
Was it not the Nobleman that ſent his Lady 
a grazing into Scotland? Right, ſays Tom, 
while he committed the fou Fact in Boots and 
Riding- coat here in Town, Now, Lady, to 
your Taſk. You ſerve me, ſays ſhe, juſt 
like your Grub-ſireet Hawkers: You tell the 
whole Story, and then expect I ſhould take 
it of your Hands. No Evalions, ſays Tom, 
if you put me to it, I ſhall rake the Story 
out of your Hands, and amply revenge my- 
ſelf for your laſt Indignities, Why then I'll 
tell it in as ſpiteful Terms as you could, to 
ſhew I value your Spleen as little as I did the 
Lord's Invitation, He did condeſcend, as 
you would ſay, to break from his Green 
Ribbon, and to tell me he had ſent his Foot- 
man to invite me to Supper to Night, I 
alk*d his Lordſhip, if he had ſent a Bill of 
Fare. Why do you aſk, quo he? Becaule I 
neither love Haggis, nor a grilld Sheep's 
Head. Waunds, Madam, quo-he, Think 
ye we are in Scotland? I had forgot myſelf, 
anſwered I: But I remember I am engaged, 
Now this was all that paſſed betwcen us 
in the Gardens, only to vindicate myſelt, 
as this Gentleman thought fit to do in a late 
Cale, I gave a Sketch of his Character, and 
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concluded that his Lordſhip had ſent me a 
Dozen like Invitations, and may ſend a Do- 
zen more before I accept one. I confeſs, 1 

cannot riſe to that Pitch of Averſion-which 
this Hero pretends to; that is, I cannot de- 
ny a decent Return to a Civility of a Perſon 
of an indifferent Character as to Vutue, but 1 
can keep out of his Company, and avoid 
giving theWorld any Jealouſy of my Virtue, 
by a Countenance of his; and that is, in my 
Opinion, as much as is required. Of your 
Sex, Madam, ſaid I, I confeſs it is: But if 
there were more of ours, of my Friend Tem's 
Humour, to ſhew their Diſguſt to loſt Virtue, 
or Virtue abuſed, it would make the kept 
Ladies look a little about them. For my 
Part, when young, I was ſo much of Tom's 
Humour, that when an intimate Friend ct 
mine would fain have had me along with him, 
to make a Viſit to a kept Miſtreſs of his elder 
Brother's, I was ſo diſguſted at the Offer, 
that it leflened my Opinion of the Man, aud 

ave me, as I after found, a very juſt Idea ot 
his own falſe Virtue. 

It is very true, ſays Tom, this is running 
Matters a little high 3 but who can help Hu- 
mour? I have no Intereſt to make at Court, 
nor Cauſe to ſollicite with great Men; if | 
had, it may be my Humour to ſtoop to In- 
tereſt, and I might be forced to humble to 
pay Compliments to their Cloſe-ſtools to 

creep into their Favours. But as my happier 
| Planets 
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Planets have placed me above ſuch mean Con- 
deſcenſions, | ſhall leave thoſe great Men to - 
their Miſtreſſes, but I will ſtill Ges my Hu- 

mour to myſelf. And now, Laa for 
your Promiſe. After Supper, Tom 10 I, 

then is the Time for Muſick. When Na- 
ture is refreſhed, and theSpirits are revived— 
A Man, ſays Tom, may be ſtarved with Ex- 
pectation by that Time. I would not give a 
Farthing fora Man that couldnot makea good 
Meal of ſuch a Song as the laſt, What ſay you, 
Madam? fays he to Lady Wildfire. I ſay, re- 
plied the Lady, it may be wholſome, as thin 
Diet generally is: But I tear you will not grow 
fat upon it. I wiſh the Lady would try me, 

ſays Tom, for I am ure I hall grow lean with- 
out it. I know you to be a Lover of Muſick, 
faid I to Tom, but I did not think you to be 
ſuch an Enamorato. I love all Muſick well, 
iays Tom; but Vocal Muſick above all. A 
tine Pipe, and finely managed, and a fine 
Face to it; who can hear and ſee without an 
Idea of Heaven? Then I find, Farenelle 
would not wholly pleaſe you, ſaid I. I can- 
not bear, ſays Tom, the Folly and Improprie- 
ty of my Countrymen. So many fine Voices 
as we have bred of our own, to run after Fo- 
reign Ware, is an Argument of our Stupidi- 
ty. As a Proof of this, I would inſtance our 
own Mrs. Toft, who never came upon the 
Stage, or went off, without univerſal Ap- 
plauſe. This blew up her Female Fantaſtry, 


and 
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and theW him came into her Head, one Nialit. 
that ſhe would baulk her Audience: She vi. 
ſo, and ſo incenſed the Euxgliſb Spirit, tha: 
the next Time ſhe came upon the Stage, they 
hiſſed her off. I do not by any Means Gi!- 
approve of the Revenge; it was the juſt Me— 
rit of a conceited Gipſy. But what was the 
Conſequence ? With an equal Eng Spirit, 
ſhe withdrew into Ialy, where Cardinals and 
Princes courted her for her fine Voice; and, 
as ſhe wrote over hither, ſhe got more Mo— 
ney in a Month there, than ſhe got here in u 
Year. This ſhews, that if we had not that 
damn'd Itch after Foreigners, and if we 
would give half the Encouragement, we 
might produce better of our own, But [ren 
Fabricatois and Cooks, Scotch and 1rifh Secte- 
taries, well- modelled into Pimps, have now 
the current Vogue, tho' the Nation, in gene- 
ral, and the Gentry in particular, have been 
cheated, abuſed, and infected by every one of 
them, more than by all the reſt of the Wor 1d 
put together. For Pimps and Running-Fuo:- 
men | could well enough paſs them, or her: 
and there one might ſerve pretty well for a 
Valet : But when they come to make Secre- 
taries, Treaſurers, or Collectors of them, 1 
don't know whether they miſtake themſelves 
moſt or Nature. What have we found more 
exquiſite in cruel] Miſchiet than an J1ri or 
Scotch Incendiary ? Inſomuch that Natural 


Philoſophers have made a Doubt, if they are 
not 
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not all ſo. Certain it is, more flagrant Vil- 
Janies, execrable Murders, and notorious 
Cheats, have bzen committed by People of 
thoſe Countries, than ever could be paralleled 
by Canibal, Hotmantot, Cafrian, or any 
other the wide World over. 

Why Tom, ſaid I, I am glad to find fo 
much of a true Eugliſb Spirit in thee, I muſt 
agree to the Truth of what you advance : 
Bat how will yon remedy it? O! fays 
Tom, I have got a Receipt ior that, if you 
can but perſwade them to take it, Prethee, 
Jet us hear it, ſaid I, Take fix Ounces of Fal- 
lop, the ſame Quantity of Coloquintida, and an 
equal Part of Oxymel of Squilts ; make a ſtrong 
Decoction, and give it Morning and Night to 
every Nobleman, Parliament- Man, Gentleman, 
and Squire in the Land, and if they bave any 
Brains, it will be ſure to ſettle them, where they 
oveht to be, in a Week's Time, The Whim- 
ſicalneſs of the Thing threw the whole Com- 
pany into ſuch a Fit of Laughter, that it 
was ſomerime before we could recover our- 
ſelves. As ſoon as we had; Well, fays Tom, 
there is no Muſick in all this. Like a down- 
right Quack, I have been ſettling other Peo- 
ple's Brains,. and, 1n a little Time, at this 
Rate, I ſhall want a Settlement for my own. 
Juſt as he had ſpoke, my Servant came to 
tel] us, Supper was on the Table. lamglad 
of that, ſays Tom; then, I hope, the Deſert 
will ſoon follow, 

L 
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do not know, that in all my Lite, | ever 
enjoyed a merrier Repaſt; only 2%, now 
and then, in a repining Manner would be 
wiſhing it over. But thoſe Repinings, like 
the well-choſen Diſcords in Muſick, rather 
advanced than impoveriſhed the main Har- 
mony. All, at laſt, was taken away, and the 
Song requeſted and obtained : Tom, all the 
while, in Attention , pefectly ecſtatick. 
When over, riſing up from his Chair, I won- 
der, ſays he, that there can be found, among 
the Race of Mankind, a Creature that can 
diſpute which is the greateſt Pleaſure, to 
drown, or to feaſt all the Senſes at once. 
And do you think, ſaid I, there is ſuch a 
Creature living? Can you doubt it, ſays 
Tom * What think you of the Tavern Sot? 
That he will tell you, while he ſwallows his 
Glaſſes, he delights every one of his Senſcs, 
as much as any Man in any, or all, other Plea- 
ſures. What in drowning them? ſays Tom, 
Can he delight his Senſes, when he has no 
Senſe ? That is an Effect of his Delight, 
ſaid I and I would adviſe you, as a Friend, 
to take care of yourſelf in Time. Take care 
of what? ſays Tom, very quick. Ot thar 
Drunkenneſs of which you accuſe others, 121 
I : For if there is ſuch a Spirit in Muſick, 25 
you ſay, and by your Actions I am apt 0 
believe, uſe Temperance betimes, and don't 
intoxicate your Reaſon, and render yourlſeit 


in the ſame Circumſtance you find Fault wit! 
in 
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in others. A precious Logician, ſays Tom. 
So you would make uſe of Reaſon to banter 
me out of my Reaſon. I would the Lady 
would allow me to cry Encore. Have a Care 
Jam; be adviſed. *Tis like calling for t'other 
Bottle. Or if my Advice fail upon you, I 
ſhall be obliged to uſe my Intereſt with the 
Lady to take care how ſhe indulges your In- 
temperance, A fine Expedient, indeed, ſays 
Tom; to ſave me from the Stocks, you would 
clap me into Bedlam. Rather, ſaid I, to ſave 
you from Bedlam, Pd put you in the Stocks, 
After a Jittle more of this Sort of Picquer- 
ing, the Lady was prevailed upon to give us 
another Song, and ſo we parted. None of 
all the Company but what was equally de- 
lighted with my Friend Tom ; who, on part- 


ing, out-did all the fine Things he Had ſaid 
before. 
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CONVERSATION VI. 


HE next Morning Cleonice favoured us 

with her Company at Tea as uſual : 

For the young Ladies were grown ſo fond of 
her, and ſhe of them, that it would have ar- 
gued Barbarity to have kept them aſunder. 
At a proper Time, when the young Ladics 
were retired, I ſurprized her withall thatpaſſed 
between Lord Loverwwell and myſelf. Upon hear- 
ing which, ſhe came into my ownConclufions 
as to Lady Graveairs, This gave me an Op- 
portunity of enquiring whether ſhe had made 
any Obſcrvations upon Lady Wildfre's Car- 
riage to Cleora: But ſhe ſatisfied me, there 
could be no Motive to the leaſt Jealouſy ; for 
that her Behaviour, in that Point, was en- 
tirely indifferent, careſſing one equally with 
the other. But, added the, ſo far 1 could 
cather from her, that you will have that La- 
dy with you ſpeedily : But upon what Ac- 
count ſhe neither told, nor did 1 think pro- 
per to enquire. I then took Occaſion to ask 
her, how ſhe liked her new Gentleman-Uſher 
Tom? Why do youalſk? ſays ſhe very ſmart- 
Y I hope, ſaid I, there's no Incivility in 
e Queſtion. 1 ſhould the leaſt expect that 
from 
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from you, ſays ſhe, of all Mankind. You 
know, continued ſhe, I have that Confidence 
in you, that I have put myſelf wholly under 
your Conduct. If you deſire a Thing, I ne- 
ver diſpute it; and, therefore, you will make 
yourſelf reſponſible for my every Action. 
Dear Cleonice, ſaid I, perceiving ſhe had de- 
livered herſelf with ſome Concern, I have no 
Uneaſineſs at all upon my Spirits in that Cale. 
| dare make myſelf reſponſible for every Ac- 
tion of thine, and, to prove it, I think you 
muſt do me Juſtice to acknowledge the Con- 
fidence has been reciprocal : For I know no 
Actions of my own that you are a Stranger 
to, ſince I have always taken your Advice 
vpon them. Nor ſhall the Confidence ever 
be impeached on my Side, while 1 have 
Breath. Therefore never alarm yourſelf at 
little Things. My Queſtion was indifferent; 
and let your Anſwer have been one Way or 
other, it had been to me juſt the ſame. I 
find he diverted you, however; and I think 
| you found that you diverted him; ſo that in 
that Point you are even. A Quality Knock put 
2 Stop to all further Diſcourle at this Time; 
and my Servant bringing up Word that Lady 
| Graveairs was below, Cleonice agreeing it was 
beſt ſo to do, withdrew to the young Ladies, 
leaving me alone to receive her Lady ſhip. 
| The firſt Words ſhe ſaid, entering the 
Room was, I thank you for your Company 
Yeſterday. And pray my Lady, replied 1, 


who 
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who am I to thank for yours? Well, that“ 
all over, faid ſhe, and ſo let's have done wis 
it. I now come to you upon an Affair 0 
more Conſequence. I know, for I ſaw i, 
you have had ſome little Jealouſies of me, o. 
Account of my dear young Creature: But 
take upon me to aſſure you, it was needlc.. 
For her Happineſs is not more your Con. 
cern than it ſhall be mine. Cleora is oblige: 
to your Ladyſhip, ſaid I, for your good 
Wiſhes, and I doubt not but ſhe is ſenſible 
of it; becauſe ſhe has ſo expreſſed herſelf to 
me and others. For which Reaſon your La- 
dyſhip's Jcalouſies of my Jcalouly are not ſo 
well grounded as they ſhould be. Let all 
that paſs with the reſt then, ſays the Lady, 
I come now to the Point. You told me be- 
fore, you were as ready to embrace a good 
Offer for her, whenever it ſhould happen; 
I have one in my Eye that I imagine you will 
think highly advantagious, and, I believe, it 
you agree to it, it is in my Power to bring 
it about. The Party I propoſe is my Lady 
Weigbwell's Son, the young Gentleman you 
ſaw with his Mother in the Garden. Lo. 
might percieve that I am very much wit! 
her Ladyſhip ; and, therefore, if you this 
proper, I will wait upon her and make the 
Propoſal from you. Indeed, my Lady, faid }, 
I do not think it proper at all; and I wonder 
you ſhould. Is my Cleora ſo old that I mv): 


look out for a Huſband for her? Or are Vi. 
| tu? 
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tue and Beauty ſo common, that they muſt go 
a begging ? If ſhe ſhould ſtay till thoſe are all 
paſt (her Virtue excepted) yet ſhe has a, For- 
tune, which (as Times go) will help her at a 
Dead-litt. But as ſhe is in full Poſſeſſion of 
Youth, Virtue, Beauty, and Money, ſhe 
ſhall not, nor I will not, wag my Tongue 
in her Courtſhip. Beſides, as I told you, I 
will never oblige her to take any Perſon ſhe 
cannot like : there are a great many Things 
neceſſary, previous to ſuch an Overture. What 
do you talk on, fays the Lady, in a little 
Heat? Thoſe are all meer Circumſtances, 
Will you loſe an Opportunity, of matching 
your Niece with a fine, young, ſober Gen- 
tleman, and to whom his Mother can give 
ſuch a brave Eſtate, for Trifles? They are 
ſuch Circumſtances and Trifles, ſaid I, with 
me, that will not be got over, my good 
Lady, And therefore all further Talk of the 
Matter will be Trifle only. Why? What do 
you inſiſt on? ſays the Lady. That her La- 
dyſhip, if not by herſelf, by you, intimate 
that ſhe is deſirous of ſuch an Alliance. Up- 
on Receipt of which Notice, it is not impro- 
bable that I may prevail upon myſelf to wait 
on her Lady ſhip to talk Matters over. Why? 
Is not that, ſays the Lady, what I ſay ? Par- 
don me, Madam, No, ſaid I. You ſay you 
will go and propoſe : I ſay, who ever pro- 
poſes ſhall come, For tho' her Father oy 

uc 
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but a private Gentleman, he had as true Eg 
liſb Blood in his Veins as any Nobleman in the 
Land. Theſe are all meer Punctilio's; bur 
if you are politive, I ſhall ſay no more, ſays 
the Lady. Only, if ſhe loſes the young Gen- 
tleman—Cleora will not long want another, 
ſaid I. So handing her Ladyſhip into the 


Coach, ſhe went away ſeemingly diſpleaſed, 


and I returned up Staits. 

Cleonice was not far behind me, and I gave 
her a Detail of the Whole, which pleaſed me 
the better, having the Sanction of her Appro- 
bation. But, ſays Cleonice, did ſhe make no 
Mention of Lord Livewel!? Not a Word, 
ſaid I 3 nor I neither, You were in the right 
of that, ſays Cleonice: But then I could ven- 
ture a Wager you will either hear from, or lee 
her again very ſpeedily z for to me it ſeems 
perfectly plain, they are fearful of Lord 
Lovewell, and that will ſpur them on. Hol: 

our Ground and you will make the better 
Terms. At that Inſtant Aimilia entering the 
Room, aſked, if Lady Graveairs had been 
here? Yes, my Dear, ſaid I. Why do you 
aſk ? Becauſe we were looking out of our 
Window, and ſhaking her Fan, ſhe called 
out, and told us, ſhe ſhould be here again 
preſently. Cleonice ſmiled, and 1 only {ail 
ſoftly, but ſo as ſhe could hear, How neat 
is a Cunning-woman's Tongue to her Lips? 
Cleonice being by, and Cleora abſent, I thought 
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it a fit Seaſon to break the Matter of Lord 
Lyvewell to Æmilia. My dear Child, ſaid 1, 
Can you keep a Secret? Sir, reply'd the 
pretty Creature, in a Sort of a Tremble, it 
you think fit to entruſt me with one, I never 
did deceive you, nor ever will. Is there any 
Man in the World, ſaid I, that you could 
pitch upon before another for a Huſband? 
Nay, ſaid ſhe, bluſhing, looking on Cleonice, 
Is that Kind or generous, Madam? IownlI 
did ſay, when you aſked me about Lord 
Lovewell, how I liked him? that I did not 
care if my Guardian liked him as well; but 


: | avow I had no Thought of any Harm. 
l You miſtake the Matter, my Dear; Cleonice 
- did not betray you, faid I. But I aſk you 
0 ſeriouſly, Is there any other Man you could 
| like better ? I do ſeriouſly aver to you, then, 
(| lays the young one, I never had any Thought 
| Wh of any particular Man, nor of him, fince 


er that Time. Let me aſk you another Queſ- 
ic tion, ſaid I, Could you like him for a Huſ- 
en band? If you approve of him, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 


GU who are a better Judge than I, Then keep 
ur it to yourſelf, ſaid 1; you ſhall experience 
«4 W both my Love and my Care; ſo go, don't 


leave your Siſters alone. Says Cleonice, 
as ſoon as ſhe had left the Room, You nad 
like to have committed Murder : I ſaw it, 
ſaid I, and therefore ſaid no more to her, 
that you might take a proper Opportunity to 
intimate, that Lovewell and J have talked to- 
H ZELNET 
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gether, and that intend, in a few Days, to 
wait on him. By this Means you will re. 
move all Suſpicion from yourſelf ; and dif. 
cover, whether her Tongue and her Heart 
goes together. So we parted for this Time, 
the to the young Ladies, and I to my Study. 
The Day paſſed and no further News from 
Lady Graveairs, which put Cleonice a little 
upon the Fret. But next Morning early, her 
Footman came to tell me, that his Lady de- 
ſigned to drink Tea with me. Cleonice would 
have excuſed herſelf, but I could by no Mean; 
admit of it. However, when the Lady 
came, I happened to be by myſelf. So, ſays 
ſhe entering, 1 have but ſhort Work witl 
you—and there ſhe made a Stop. You will 
have your own Way it ſeems—and there ſhe 
ſtopped again—And ſo you muſt take it for 
your Pains—and there ſhe ſtopped again, 
returning no Anſwer, Deuce take you, lays 
ſhe, What, not one Word ? Well ; then her 
Ladyſhip defired me to tell you—here the 
{topped again That ſhe will wait on you 
herſelf To-morrow. I burſt out a laughing. 
And why, faid I, all this Grimace ? Look 
you, Madam, to ſhew you how much you 
miſtake your Man, my Servant ſhall go, 
while you are drinking Tea, with a regular 
Invitation, and tell her Ladyſhip, I will take 
it as an Honour if ſhe and her Son will bear 
your Ladyſhip Company at DinnerTo-morrov 
at my Houſe, That will do, ſays ſhe, with 
| a 
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Tea, where Cleonice and I could not but take 
Notice, that ſhe received her Favourite in a 
Sort of a Rapture, but little of this Side Tears. 
Nor was her Behaviour much otherways all 
the Time of Tea, when my Servant bring— 
ing back Word, that the Lady accepted my 
Invitation, we parted. One would be amaz- 
ed, how a Stranger ſhould be captivated, as 
| may ſay, with a young Perſon ſhe had ſo 


lately ſeen. But there is ſomething ſo attract- 


tire in Beauty, when attended with native Mo- 


deſty, that it is impoſſible to reſiſt. It may 
be asked, Why then had not AÆmilia the 


ſame Influence, ſince, in the Eyes of moſt, 


ſhe had ſuperior Charms? to all which I can 
only ſay, that tho* Fancy does not always 
create Beauty, it gives a different Altitude to 
every Face. 


Cleonice had uſed all her Art, in Prepara- 


tions for the Entertainment, at which (tho? 
one of her leaſt valuable Perfections)ſne had an 
excellent Talent; her CEconomy being equal 
to her Taſte, I had deſired her to ſpare no 
| Colt ; for when a Man makes an Entertain- 
| ment for Friends, I think it ſhews the great- 
| elt Teſt of a narrow Soul, to let any Thing 
| that looks with a ſtingy Aſpe&, have any 
| Appearance : But on ſuch an Occaſion, ſhe 


would not have forgiven herſelf, had ſhe left 
the leaſt Loop-hole for Cavil. In ſhort, I 
H 2 was 
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a pleaſant Countenance z I am ſure ſhe will 
come as I dine with her. So we went to our 


\ 
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was pleaſurably ſurpriſed, myſelf, at the 
Magnificence; but more than doubly bo, 
at the Surprize of my Gueſt. The two La— 
dies, over and over, looked upon one ano- 
ther : But the young Gentleman was too 
much employed on Cleora's Face, to look any 
where elſe, I could not but congratulate my 
own Diſcretion, in having made the Diſcove- 
ry to Æmilia, who, by that Means, with a 
chearful and contented Mien, beheld the Ad- 
vances made to her younger Siſter : Tho”, to 
give Cleora her Due, ſhe was far from beha. 
ving with that exulting Air which moſt of 
the Sex would have done on the like Occa- 
ſion. Young Ladies ſeldom delight in any 
one Thing more, than in the Preference ot 
the Eſteem of the other Sex; and ſhe mult 
be Miſtreſs of more than a common Share 
of Diſcretion, who has Power to conceal it; 
for tho” it is a cuſtomary Courſe with them, 
upon any Compliment made them, to ſeem 
to refuſe it, yet be it never ſo groſs, there 
are but few, that I know of, that don't, in 
their Hearts, receive the Incence with a full 
Satisfaction of their own Merit. This is a 
Weakneſs I always labour'd to eradicate, or 
rather prevent in my Pair of young Ladies, 
and Cleonice was pleaſed, when the Company 
were gone, to congratulate me on their per- 
fect Behaviour. The Truth of it is, I fat 
without any Diſtruſt upon me on that Score; 


' nevertheleſs, her Sentimeats did not fail to 
gie. 
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give me Delight, as they confirm'd my Hopes, 


And gratified my Expectat ions. 


So ſoon as Dinner was over, Cleonice and 
the Younger withdrew into an Anti- Room, 


leaving the Ladies and myſelf to diſcourſe 


Matters over. I ſuppoſe Lady Graveairs had 


told her a little of my Humour (if what ſbe 


ſaw herſelf did not ſufficiently inform her) 
and, therefore, the Lady-Mother was per- 
fectly frank, and treated by no Means like 


a Smithfield Jockey : Nay, ſhe, which was 


a little uncommon (but which I took the moſt 
kindly of all) defired me to ask the young 


Lady, whether ſhe could like her Son, and 
if ſhe had no Objection, ſhe requeſted I would 


ſend her Word, when I would give him leave 
to wait on the Lady. This, fays ſhe, 1s all 


that we have to do at preſent; and when 1 


have heard from you to that Purpoſe, I ſhall 


beg the Favour of your Company to adult all 
Matters: But, continued ſhe, I deſire you 
| will moderate your Expectations againſt that 
Time, and not wind them up to ſuch an En- 
| tertainment as you have given us this Day. 
Lady Graveairs added ſome of her fine 


Things, on the ſame Subject, and ſo we 


| parted, all, ſeemingly, well pleaſed and ſa- 
| tified; only, as I handed her into the 
| Coach, Lady Graveairs, in a Whiſper, beg- 
| ged I would be ſpeedy. 


So ſoon as we were returned into the Houſe, 


| Well, Madam Cleora, fays Cleonice (for now 


# 
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you muſt begin to take State upon you) How 
do you like the young Spark? Pugh, ſays 
ſhe, the Man's well enough. Nay, cries A. 
m:iia, don't begin to play the Hypocrite; 
cither ſay what you ſaid to me, or. Pl] 
Why, pray, Madam, ſays Cleora, What did 
I fay ? That he was a pretty young Fellow; 
but that was before I knew he came to me, 
At this we all burſt into a Laughter, which 
put poor Clzora a little beſide herſelf. Ne- 
ver trouble yourſelf, my Dear, faid I, our 
Laugh is a Laugh of Cemmendation, not as 
Condemnation. If we laugh at your Simpl: 
City, it is the Simplicity of Innocence not 
Folly. If you approve of the Perſon, it is 
no more than I do myſelf. Shall J ſend for 
him to open his Mind to you? Indeed, Sir, 
replied the little Gypſy, I don't deſire he 
ſhould come. If you ſend for him, I can't 
help it. I never ſhall— Well, well, ſaid 1— 
We'll conſider of the Matter All Things 
in due Seaſon. But, Ladies, ſaid I, is it 
not your Time of Muſick ? For I wanted 
to have a little Diſcourſe with Cleonice; 10 
they retired and left us, as I wiſhed, to out- 
ſelves. Now, dear Cleonice, ſaid I, fora 
Caſt of your Sufficiency : How ſhall we con- 
trive to have Lord Lovewell with Afmilia, at 
the very ſame Hour that this young Spark is 
with Cleora, and ſhe know nothing of the 
Matter? The eaſieſt Thing in the World, 
lays Cleonice. Can't your order the Wing— 
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Rooms, at each End of the Houſe, to be pre- 


ared? And if you place one Couple at one, 


and the other at the other, what Wonder 
will there be of knowing who and who's to- 


gether? But Cleonice, ſaid I, if the Servants 


} ſhould miſtake? That mult be taken Care ot, 
* anſwered ſhe; and there is no ſurer Way 


than by not truſting them. Therefore chuſe 
your End, and PI] take Care of the other; 
tor I like your Contrivance, and gueſs at 
your Meaning. Accordingly 1 ſent a Billet 
to each, by two Footmen, appointing them 
both the ſame Hour the next Day 1n the At- 
ternoon. 3 

Nothing could happen more luckily ; fur 
Lady Graveairs hurried away her Spark an 


Hour before the Time, and, Æmilia, who 


was prinked up, as well as the other, in Ex- 


pectation, waited half an Hour longer before 


my Lord came, who yet came halt an Hour 
before his Appoinment. But Impatience, in 
ſuch Caſes, eſpecially among the Fair Sex, 


| fails little of paſſing for downright Virtue : 
| For they will ſooner forgive Anticipation, 


than Diſappointment. Lady Graveairs was 


not in my Thoughts when I vented to myſelt 
| that Conceit of Impatience, but I veril 

thought, when my Man brought up Word, 
| that her Ladyſhip was below, that ſhe was 
come to verity the Truth of it. However, 
| It proved quite otherwiſe: For, on Entrance, 


ſays ſhe, J am now come to evince my Since- 
H 4 rity 
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rity and Friendſhip to you and yours. My 
Care did not wholly confine itſelf to my pret- 
ty Dear: I have a Huſband in petto for Ami- 
ia. Your Goodneſs is profound, Madam, 
iaid I ; Pray who may that be? It is a Se. 
crer yet, anſwered ſhe ; and muſt remain ſo 
till Cleora's Wedding is over; which, 1 hope, 
will not now be long: For my Lady Werh- 
«vel! reſolves to invite you To-morrow, that 
all Things may be concluded on, and finiſh- 
ed. But, my Lady, ſaid I, tho' it may be 
decent and ſuitable to the young Gentleman's 
Paſſion ro hurry Matters, I can aſſure myſelf 
I ſpeak Cleora's Sentiments in this, that ſhe 
will do nothing that ſhall, in the leaſt, call 
in Queſtion her own Character. queſtion 
much, whether the Rage of Love itſelf would 
be able to make her do any little Thing 
againſt the Rules of Modeſty and Decency, 
Who ſeeks it? replies the Lady in a Fret. 
Is there any Indecency or Immodeſty in mar- 
rying. when all Things are agreed on for 
that Purpoſe? In fact, I grant you, faid 1, 
it may be as you ſay : But Virgins have a 
ſelect Dictionary, in which Nature and Cul- 
tom has ſet down Rules and Orders, which, 
among themfelves, it is looked upon as Ca— 
- pital to infringe ; nor are there any Novel- 
ties or Whims of a Day ; for I doubt not, 
but your Ladyſhip, if you would recollect 
yourlelf, can remember the Time when you 
yourſelt ſtood upon ſuch like F ans” and 
| unc- 
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punctilio's, as you now call them, as the 


Niceſt of the Age. We begun with it, con- 


tinued I, therefore, my Lady, let us go on 
with Reaſon : And as you can have noGround 
either to apprehend Cleora's Fickleneſs, cr 
my Honour, let T hings move in their regu- 
lar Orbits, till Diſcretion concludes what was 
began with Judgment, Well, well, replies 
the Lady, you muſt ſtil] have your own 
Way : But when ſhall I tell the young Gen- 


| tleman-- Would you have me, ſaid I, the firſt 


Day of his ſpeaking to her, ask her, when ſhe 


| mtends to be married ? What an Improprie- 
| ty! Beſides, it is my Opinion, whenever 
| fuch a Queſtion is moved, it ought to come 


from him to her : But let him take care not to 
be over haſty ; for anIndecorum of thatNature 
may put his Expectations beſide the Cuſhion. 
For my Part, ſays ſhe, I came with a full 
Deſign to have communicated a Secret to 
you 3 but this Formality of yours Will 


not give you leave to deprive me of the Se- 
| Cret, I hope, if it do, Content mult be my 


Portion — You're a ſtrange Man, anſwers 


| ſhe, in a Pet: However, I will break my 
KReſolution, and tell you—my Lord Lovewell 
| has a Mind to AEmiltia—ls it poſſible, ſaid 


„ ſeemingly amazed! How came you by 


| this Secret? He would have had me to have 
| been his Maſter of the Ceremonies: I told 


him, it was not yet convenient; but in a few 
Days b would take an Opportunity to move 
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it to you, What ſay you to it? 1 will con- 
ſider of it, ſaid I, very gravely. Piſh, ſays 
ſhe, Fie upon theſe over Conſiderers Since 
you ſeem to reliſh it ſo indifferently I will 
wait your Leiſure. So you intend, continu- 
ed ſhe, to ſend a Proxy to the Garden To- 
morrow ? You Great Men—And you greater 
Women, faid I Lady Wildfire, ſays 
the, gave that Proxy of your's a great Cha- 
rafter for Wit—And, ſaid I, he was not be- 
hind with Lady Mildſire in his good Charac- 
ter. Well, but you do not anſwer my Quel- 
ſtion. Will you be there To-morrow | | 
deſign, ſaid I, to do myſelf the Honour to 
wait upon you. So handing her Ladylhip 
into her Coach, away ſhe drove. 

But juſt as I came back, I found a Servant 
of Tom Plainwright's, to enquire after all our 
Healths, eſpecially the ſweet Singer, and to 
let me know he had been, and ſtill was, very 
11), 1 only returned for Anſwer, I was very 
lorry forit, with my Service. Neverthelels, 
as ſoon as his Servant was gone, unknown to 
any-body, I took Coach and drove away to 
fee him. I conſidered with myſelf all was 
ſafe at Home, for one Hour or two, in which 
Time I could make a friendly Viſit, and re- 
turn as I went out, Incognito. The Free- 
dom Tem and 1 always uſed, rendered my 
knocking at the Door needleſs, fo in I went, 
and up Stairs directly to Tom's Cloſer, where 
I found my Gentleman in his Elbow Chair, 
PR ons} very 
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back--I rallied him this way,thinking to have 
diverted him; but all to no Purpoſe 3 Tom was 


you in ſuch a bad Way; but I muſt go back, 
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very intently reading. He was ſurprized to 
ſee me, and very carefully conveyed the 
Book, he was reading in, under his Cuſhion, 
but what he did was under ſome little Con- 
fuſion, and with a ſort of a Bluſh. This 
put a Curb to all my Inquiſitiveneſs, fo wich- 
out ſeeming to take the leaſt Notice of it, 
Dear Tom, laid I, how doſt thou do? Thy 
Servant brought me Word, thou wa'ſt very 
ill. I cannot fay, replies my Friend, that I 
am very ill, and yer, I may ſafely ſay, I am 
not very well, What's the Matter with you? 
ſaid I.: Tho? you look thoughtful, you look 
hale. Do you ileep well? Have you not been 
engaged in Company? The laſt Company I 
was engaged in, ſays Tom, was yours—And 
as to my ſleeping, I know you want to Caſt 
my Water; but 1 will fave you the Trouble. 
I do not ſleep at all, and, I believe, that 
puts me out of Order, I need not feel your 
Pulſe, faid I ; for I ſee your Diſtemper. 
Perturbation of Mind—A Sort of an Evil 
Spirit, which a Doctor, or an Apothecary, 
would drive out with half a hundred myſtical 
Phraſes, better than with twice the Number 
of Pills and Bolus's. I'll go and fetch one, 
or both—Fetch the Devil, ſays Tom; come 


impenitrable to every Thing but Gravity. 
Well, faid I, my Friend, I am ſorry to fee 


E 
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a Friend or two ſtaying for me. However, | 
will return very ſpeedily. Shall I bring Cl. 
nice along with me to give you a Song? | 
perceived at the very Motion Tom's Colour 
forſook him. Nor could he give me a Word 
of Anfwer, till the Moment I was going to 
leave the Room—Prethee, my dear Friend, 
ſays he, do not leave me Stay a little longer, 
at leaſt ſit down: If any Thing, your Com- 
pany will revive me. He ſpoke this in ſuch 
an unuſual Tone that I could not but comply, 
and while he went to the Stair-head, to ring 
the Bell, I ſlipt to his Chair to make a Diſco- 
very of his Studies; and what ſhould I there 
find but our Friend Ovid, and a Ribbon of 
Reference in the Middle of his Remedium A. 
moris, As ſoon as I faw it, I put it into its 
Place; and ſat me down with an Air of per- 
tect Ignorance, Tom entered ſoon after, and 
his Servant at his Heels, with a Flaſk of 
Burgundy, which, having put the Table, and 
ſet it thereon, he left us. What do you 
mean by this? faid I: Is this proper for a 
Man in your Condition? Probatum eff, re- 
plies Tom, with half a Smile—Nay, then, 
ſaid I, fill about; PH pledge you. After we 
had taken off three Glaſſes each I called you 
back, ſays Tem, with an Intent to have asked 
you a Queſtion, but I don't know how to get 
it out, Then I ſhall never be able to anſwer 
it, ſaid I. After a ſhort Heſitation, I ad- 
jure you, ſays he, by that F aan and 
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Freedom that has paſſed between us for ma- 
ny Years, you anſwer me with all that Inte- 
grity Which all who know you fame you for. 
Without that folemn Adjuration, my good 
Friend, replied I, That ſhould have been done. 
Now to your Queſtion. After a little Pauſe, 
cannot get it out, ſays he. It lies at the 
Bottom of your Stomach perhaps : Give a 
ſtrong Hem and fetch it up—lf you knew all, 
ſays he, ſhaking his Head, you would not 
banter me thus. I ſhall never know half, ſaid 
I, at this rate. Come, take t'other Glaſs— 
I was more and more confirmed in m 
Conjectures as to his Malady : But, tho? it 
was a Diſtemper I wiſhed him, I had too 
ſolid Reaſons to apprehend the Difficulty of 
the Cure. However, having again pledged 
him: Now, faid I, to the Text, my Friend. 
Well, then I will, ſays he. Is there any 
Thing between you and Cleonice? I thought 
you had known it, ſaid I ; juſt two Doors, 
Lifting up his Eyes, how can you teaze me 
ſo? ſays he: Is there no Engagement? Or, if 
I mult ſpeak plainer, no real Love? Both, 
ſaid I, Tom; and, I hope, will be ſo as long 
as we live, I found he was perfectly Dumb- 
founded—So, after a {mall Reſpite, but, ſaid 
I, not as you think or apprehend, myFriend. 
Cleonice is a Perſon among all the Women in 
the World I do not know her Fellow. A 
fine Perſon, of a fine Senſe, and a fine For- 
tune—l don't ask after her Fortune, ſays 
n Tom, 
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Tom, very peeviſhly : I'd give that and twice 
as much for her Perſon. Very right, ſaid 1, 


becauſe you know: her other Accompliſh- 
ments muſt be thrown in. But what I men- 
tioned them for, was to introduce another 
Queſtion, whether you think it poſſible for 
any Man, even of my Age, to converſe and 
be intimate with ſuch a Creature withour F- 
motions ? I am ſenſible it is not, ſays 7%; 
but I am as ſenſible it is not the Part of a 
Friend to keep a Man upon the Rack ; when 
a few Words would fave him. In ſhort, ſince 
you will have it in downright Znghfp. If you 
have no Pretences, nor any Objection, I find 
J love her, and—he was going on, but ! 
roſe up and embraced him, Dear Tom, ail 
1, it is the Thing of all the World I could 
"wiſh ; but—Bur what? ſays Tom, haſtily : I: 
will be extreme difficult, ſaid I. How fo, 
crys Tom? I'll tell you, faid 1; There has 
been a ſtrict Friendſhip between that Lady 
and myfelf for many Tears: And as I always 
eſteemed her dearer than any Relation what- 
ſoever, I have Reaſon to believe her Eſteem 
reciprocal, A Fir of Sickneſs that I had, 
gave me full Evidence of it. She never left 
my Chamber, would allow no one to give 
me any Thing but herſelf ; and, in ſhort, 
almoſt brought herſelf into my Condition, 
with her Diligence and Concern. I have ot- 
ten propoſed to her Matches that any other 
Perſon would have thought conſiderable 3 but 
es always 
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always met with Reproaches for my Pains. 
This is the Situation of your Affairs, my 
Friend. What fay you? At this Tom, ri- 
ſing from his Chair, walked about the Room, 
three or four Turns, without a Word; at 
laſt, cries he, What would you have me lay? 
I can ſay nothing; bur, it it be ſo, 1 mult be 
miſerable, No, my dear Tom, laid I, not 
ſo neither. I cannot bear that. I know ver 

well, not all the World can influence her like 
myſelf, I know too, that if you ſhould of- 
fer to make a Declaration, ſhe would never 
be feen in your Company again. Notwith= 
ſtanding all which, if you will be governed 
and follow Rules, perhaps Matters might 
be brought to bear. Can you, continued I, 
let us have your Company To- morrow, and 
behave with Indifference : But with your uſual 
Pleaſantry and Good-humour. I promiſe 
you, if you do this (and not to do well, may 
ſpoil our whole Project) I will the next Day 
take an Opportunity to break the Matter to 
her, and in ſuch paſſionate Terms as ſhall 
plainly demonſtrate to her, that not to give 
Ear will entirely difoblige—W hat ſay you 
now, my Friend ? That you are the beſt of 
Friends, ſays Tom, embracing me. And I 
will lay a Reſtraint on Nature; and Love 
ſhall prey upon itfelf till I have performed a 
punctual Obedience to your Injunctions. 
And then — Come, ſaid I, taking the Glaſs, 
here's good Succeſs to us. For I muſt be 
925 80ne 
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gone— they will wonder at Home what's be. 


come of me. Againſt To-morrow practice 
your Leſſon, ſaid I, and we parted, leaving 
my Friend a little more unconfined in his 
Countenance than I found him. 

When I came home, I found, as I feared, 
all had been under ſome little Confuſion. 
Cleora's Spark was gone, and Cleonice had 
thought proper to make herſelf a Priſoner to 
releaſe Æmilia, that the other might have no 
Suſpicion, My Lord had more than once 
" enquired for me very earneſtly, and Cleonice 
not knowing, or being able to gueſs at the 
Occaſion, had prevailed on his Lordſhip to 
ſtay my Return, which ſhe might ſafely take 
upon her to aſſure him would not be long. So 
ſoon as ſhe heard I was come, ſhe met me, 
and told me, that my Lord waited for me, 
ſhe herſelf going up to the young Ladies A- 
partment. I madean Apology to my Lord, 
which I found him too much overjoyed at 
my Return to refuſe : But, as I gueſſed, all 
his great Buſineſs with me was to ask my 
Leave for another Viſit the next Day. What 
fays the young Lady to it, my Lord? ſaid I: 
Has ſhe conſented? If you do, replies my 
Lord, I have her Leave. She forgets it is 
Kenſington Day, ſaid I : But we will contrive 
ſome Way or other ſo as not to diſappoint 
your Lordſhip: But I truſt to your IL. ord- 
ſhip's good Character for every Thing. He 


gave me freſh Aſſurances : So, after | has 
* 5 et 
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jet him into the Paſlages between Lady 
Graveairs and myſelf, in relation to him, 
and given him his proper Cue, he laughed very 
heartily, and took his Leave very well 
pleaſed. Cleonice came down as ſoon as ſhe 
knew my Lord was gone; and the firſt Salute 
I had, from her {ſweet Lips was, How could 
do ſuch an inadvertent Thing to go out and 
knew my Lord was there. If I had not heard 
of it by chance, all your fine Plot had been 
lid level as the Ground. Not while Cleonice 
was in the Way, faid I: I knew who l left; 
and therefore was ea ſy. You may aſſure your- 
elt, Madam, my going was unavoidable, 
So was my Stay too, tho? much longer than 
deſigned. Sir, fays ſhe- (a Word ſhe al- 
ways uſed in return for Madam) I beg Par- 
don for my Preſumption: However, all 
Things happened well. Thanks to your 
Management, dear Cleonice, faid I; but 
what ſay the Ladies? Not a Word to one 
another you may be ſatisfied : For they are 
each of them Miſtreſs of their own Secrets ; 
but it would make you ſplit your Sides, to 
lee how reſerved they are grown. They both 
want to have me to themfelves, and ſome 
Way muſt be contrived for it, or I don't 
know the Conſequence of it. 1 will fend 
down for Amilia then, ſaid I, and that will 
give you an Opportunity with Cleora. And 
I, replies Cleonice, will deliver your Megs 

| which 
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which will create leaſt Suſpicion. So up ſhe 
went, and Amilia came down ſoon after. 
Entering the Room, Did you ſend for me, 
Sir? ſays ſhe : Yes, my Dear: You were 
not engaged, were you? ſaid I, If I was ne- 
ver ſo engaged, replied the Tit, I ſhould 
hardly ſtay away when you had any Com— 
mands for me. My Lord tells me, ſaid ! 
ſmiling, you have given him leave to viſit 
you again To-morrow. After many Impor— 
runities, anſwered the young one, I gave him 
leave to ask you; and that was all. And 
what do you think of him, Amnilta ? ſaid J. 
I think, Sir, if you did not approve of him, 
you would not give him Encouragement, and 
then I muſt leave it with you to think what 
my Thoughts ought to be. The Anſwer 
was ſo ſurprizingly pleaſing, that I could 
not forbear ſhewing my Satisfaction in a Sa- 
lute, My Dear, ſaid I, no Perfon of his 
Quality, that ever I heard of, carries a better 
Character. For I would not have you mil 
take my Tenderneſs, and think I would 
throw you away upon any meer Quality, void 
of greater Accompliſhments: For tho” Ho- 
nour 1s not a deſpicable Thing well accompa- 
nied, yet accompanied otherwiſe, it is meer 
Tinſel and of no more Value than a blaſted 
Bay-leaf. Your Happineſs is what I ſtudy: 
And Happineſs, in a married Life, is never 
to be found without mutual Affection. 


Therefore, my Dear, I adviſe you to make 
your 
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your Obſervations before Things are gone 
too far; and if you have any Objection, or 
Diſtruſt upon you, make me your Confident, 
and you ſhall never repent your Communi- 
cation. The Words brought Tears into her 
| Eyes, and falling on her Knees, Sir, ſays 
ſhe, all the Actions of my future Life ſhall 
| center in a Study how to return your Tender- 
| neſs, I raiſed her up; but hearing Cleonice 
and Cleora coming down Stairs, I was forced 
to ſend her another Way to clear up her 
| lovely Fountains, tho', I proteſt, it was as 
much as ever I could do to keep my Eyes 
from keeping her Company. So prevalent 
and bewitching are the Tears of a modeſt 
Woman, when natural. 
Well, Ladies, ſaid I, what's the beſt 
News ? I thought my Siſter was here, 
lays Cleora. You thought wrong you ſee ; 
but if you thought ſhe had been here, you 
had thought right, ſaid I. She was turning 
to go away: Pray, Lady, continued I, if 
you are not in Haſte, one Word with you, 
and giving Cleonice the Wink, ſhe left us to- 
gether, and went to find out Æmilia, who, 
as] fancied, wanted her Confidence as much 
as the other. For, in Matters of Amour, 
Women love to truſt their own Sex much be- 
fore ours, tho' never half ſo much deceived 
and betrayed by one as the other. Now, 
Madam, ſince we are alone, ſaid I, vouch- 
ſafe to make me a Confident, and 585 
o 
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how you like your young Spark ? Juſt for 
all the World as I did, anſwered ſhe ; 1 tte 
nothing more in him this Day, than 1 ſaw in 
him the Day before. He proteſts he loves 
me, and would have me ſay, I love him: 
But I told him plainly,I could not tell a Lie for 
the Matter; and it would be Time enough 
to tell him ſo when I knew it. Why truly, 
Cleora, ſaid I, I think fo too. But did you 
appoiat him, my Dear, to come To-mor- 
row? Appoint him, Sir! ſaid ſhe 3 you 
think me. ſtrangely fond ſure. No! 
He mightily preſſed it; but I told him in 
downright Terms, that if you thought it 
proper, you would ſend him Word, 1 did 
ſuppoſe. So you may do as you pleaſe, Sir, 
But what would you have me to do, Mi- 
ſtreſs? ſaid I, It is indifferent to me, re. 
plied the Giply. Why then I will not ſend. 
And away ſhe ſcudded, leaving me to con- 
template with myſelf the different Tempers 
of theſe two young Creatures, Both beauti- 
ful, both vertuous, and both of good Senſe; 
yet one all upon the Reſerve, and the other all 


Mercury. But why ſhould we wonder at it? 


Do not we ſee in Flowers how Nature wan- 
ders, varigates and ſpoils even in the ſame 
Species? Yet does it with a Hand fo magiſte- 
rial, that Variety declares her Skill as well as 
her Power, My two young Flowers (and 
Flowers they are to adorn the fineſt Garden) 
tho* equal in their Perfections, both of Mind 


and 
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and Body. Nature, in their Humours, has 
ſo varicgated, that a Man would hardly 
think them Scions of the ſame Stem. Well, 
when I have ſeen them fairly tranſplanted, we 
muſt leave the reſt to the great Author of Na- 
ture: Human Power is not capable of more. 
juſt as I had done this Soliloquy, Cleonice 
| entering the Room, Bleſs me, Sir, ſays ſhe, 
what have you done to Cleora? Why what 
is the Matter? ſaid I. She came to me, 
crying ripe, but I could get nothing from 
ber; but that ſhe thought it was very hard 
that People muſt be forced to declare their 
Minds the ſecond Day. She thought there were 
ſome Allowances to be made to Decency and 
| Modeſty. I asked her twenty Queſtions, but 
could get no Anſwer. I burſt out a laughing, 
and then told Cleonice all Paſſages. She 
could not but laugh as well as I. However, 
| ſiys ſhe, with your Leave, I will go and tell 
her, without any other Notice, that you 
| have given me Orders to ſend a Servant to 
| Lady Graveairs, to let her know the Party 
may make his Viſit To-morrow. A Bag- 
gage, ſaid IJ, ſhe does not deſerve it, with 
her hypocritical Shyneſſes to me; but I will 
| write a Note preſently, and ſend it to the 
| young Gentleman: I think Meſſages, in fuch 
| Caſes, are not altogether ſo proper. How- 
| Ever, to pacify the Lady's Mind, you may 
| tell her what I intend to do: But pray adyiſe 
her, for the future, to put a little more Con- 
| a fidence 


| 
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fidence in her very humble Servant, or ſhe 
will be ſure to fare the worſe for it. But 
what ſays Æmilia? Extols you to the Skies, 
but withont any other Particulars, than that 
her own Father, if alive, could not have 
acted with more Tenderneſs than you have 
done, Prethee, Cleonice, tell me thy Opi— 
nion; What do you think of the two. They 
are really, replied ſhe, both of ſweet Diſpo- 


ſitions, but in different Ways. Their Hearts 


are equally tender; but one has a great dea! 
more Cunning than the other, and that 15 the 
whole Difference that 1 can perceive between 
them. You hit them right, ſaid I. In the 
main, however, they are both very good, 
and ſo, if you pleaſe, you may make the 


Lady, with aConlcience truly ſcrupulous, caly, 


and tell her, I am gone up to my Cloſet 
to write the Letter; and let her, if you think 
fit, ſee you deliver the Letter to the Servant. 
But ſchool her in private; I deſire it of you. 
So ſoon as Cleonice had delivered the Let- 
ter to the Servant, ſhe came and told me, 
ſhe had left the Lady perfectly eaſy. But, 
adds ſhe, do you conſider what you are do- 
ing? Is not To-morrow Ken/ington Day? | 
know it very well, ſaid I ; and intend to be 
there in Perſon, and ſo muſt you: For I have 
promiſed Lady Graveairs. Who will you ap- 
* as Proxies to the two young Ladies! 
aid Cleonice. Lady Gravesirs, anſwered |, 
has promiſed Lady Wildfire for Cleora: my 
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ö 1 will engage Tom Plainwright for Amilia. A 
E worthy Repreſentative of a young Lady, re- 


plied Cleonice. Could you find no-body elſe? 


N I could pot avoid it, my dear Cleonice, ſaid J. 
Lady 
Jon's Wit to Lady Graveairs, that ſhe made 


Vildfre had given ſuch a Character of 


me promiſe to bring him. And who's to 
take Care at Home? ſays Cleonice. The 


| Houſekeeper, Mrs. Smith, of one, and Mrs, 


Simper of the other; and if you will pleaſe to 
give them Inſtructions, I nothing doubt their 


Obſervance. Well, ſays ſhe, you are full of 


your Plots, I wiſh they way all take, Amen, 
laid I, So let us go to Supper. You had 


better preſerve your Stomach for To- morrow, 


ſaid Cleonice, laughing; you will have your 


| Belly full of Satire. Therefore a good Sup- 
per, ſaid J, and a good Night's Reſt, wil} 
be an excellent Preparative, 


Co x- 
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CONVERSATION VII. 
HE Day of my Friend Tom's Probe- 


tion was now come, and I had almoſt 

a Woman's Longing upon me, to ſee him at 
the Tefl, - However, as I had rendered hin 
to Cleonice the Option of Lady Graveairs, | 
knew myſelf clear of all Suſpicion from that 
uvarter., The young Ladies, as they knew 
themſelves to be Houſe Doves, did not make 
ſuch Haſte from Tea to dreſs as they uſed to 
do; but that Gipſy Cleora almoſt put Cle. 
nice and I to a Nonplus with her Queſtion, 
Why Amilia did not dreſs herſelf: to go to 
the Garden? A Woman's Wit will never 
fail her; ſo Cleonice readily anſwered, That 
Aimilia had got a great Cold, and therefore 
I would not let her venture abroad that Day, 
Emilia took the Hint, and went up with 
them, and apparelled herfelf ſuitable to the 
Feint, clean and neat, but not gaudy. And 


am of Opinion, that if many of our young 


Ladies, when they are under Courtſhip, 


would take that Method (provided Nature 


will admit of it) it would no Way turn to 
their Diſadvantage. Since, by letting their 
Lovers ſee that their Beauties are natural, and 

wo that 
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| that without the Aſſiſtance of Art they can 


be agreeable, it prodigiouſly fixes the Affec- 


| tion, and renders them more amiable ever 


after. J remember, when I was a young 


Man, going in a Morning to viſit a Perſon 
of Rank and Figure, he was pleaſed to com- 
pliment me, and tell me, I was as ſpruce as 
if | was going a Courting. No, my Lord, 


ſaid I, 1 believe you hardly think I would go 
in this plain Dreſs on ſuch an Errand. Then 


| you are not ſo wiſe a Man, ſays ne, as L 
took you for. If I was to go to a Miſtreſs, 
I would always go dreſſed ; but to a Woman 
that I intended to make a Wife, I would cer- 
| tainly go plain: And the Reaſon he gave me 
| was ſuitable to the Advice I here give the 
| Ladies. 


Nothing material farther occured to Lady 


| Graveairs coming to call us to the Garden. 
| The Impaticnce of her young Gentleman hur- 
| ried her away a little ſooner, that he might 
have the Benefit of her Coach. So having 
landed him, I hurried away as faſt, for fear 
| of her diſcovering my Lord; ſhe had Lady 
| Wildfire for her Companion, and Cleontce, 
Tem and I, in my own Conch, followed after. 
could heartily have wiſhed, that we had 
| parted with Tom for Lady Wildfire : For his 
| Want of his old Volatility, put me under a 
| Panick, for fear of an abortive Delivery. 


His Eyes were fixed on Cleonice, as if he had 


never ſeen her before, and his ſtifling of Sen- 


tences 
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tences and Sighs, almoſt in Conception, 
made me much uneaſier for him, than |; 
was for himſelf, how uneaſy ſoever he mig; 
be. And tho' I took care to give his To; 
trequent and ſufficient Memorandums, yer 
this Uneaſineſs was but momentary, tho! 
mine continued to the very Garden. Hoy. 
ever, ſo ſoon as we were entered, I took him 
In one Side, and, in a Laconick Whiſper, 
told him, If he could not command his 
Temper better, he would ſpoil all, and make 
a Fool both of me and himſelf too. He ar- 
ſwered, He was ſenſible of his Fault; but} 
ſhould ſee he would repair all. So we joined 
the Ladies, and walked on. Lady Grave. 
airs had made Tomabundance of fine Speeches 
on Lady Wilafire's Character of him, which 
was as good a Whetſtone as could be, and ſo 
fleſhed Tom for after Performance, eſpecially 
in Sight of his Miſtreſs, that, give him his 
Due, he exceeded all his paſt Exceedings. 
As a Specimen, Tom ſpying the excellent 
Clara coming down the Walk with another 
Lady. Do you ſee that fine Creature? tay: 
Tom, *Tis the almoſt divine Clara. Who 
that beholds her in her moſt ordinary Atti- 
tudes can be at a Loſs to ſay, Here is Vir- 
tue? Her Mien, her every Feature exact our 
Attention, and oblige the Beholders to con- 
template, how fair muſt be the Tenant of 1 
Manſion ſo compleatly fitted up. Not that 


every fair Fabric k implies a Gueſt anſwerable: 


For 
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For all that look on Clara, find ſomewhat 


they know not how to deſcribe, which dii- 


tiaguiſhes her wherever ſhe appears. *T'is 
neither Modeſty, Reſervedneſs, or Good-hu- 
mour alone; 'tis a Complication of all thoſe 
| Graces, and more, that forms a Body, which, 


like the Sun in the Firmament, ſhines, warms 


and cheriſhes all around her. With what a 
| malevolent Aſpe& does the Prude and the 
Coquet furvey the lovely Creature? They 
| adinire at the Admiration of al] Mankind 


and all Mankind gratefully repays the Ob! i- 


| extion with their Surprize at their own Stu— 
pidity. Not all their Artifice or Spite is able 
to caſt one Shade over any ſingle Grace of the 
beautiful Clara: For even their Attempt to 
| expoſe her, by anatomizing, lays open new 


Treaſures, and they find themſclves ne- 


| ceſſitated to encreaſe the Stores they endea- 
| voured to diminiſh, Envy 15 their laſt Re- 


courſe, which, inſtead of aiiſwering the mali- 


cious Ends on virtuous Clara, lets the poor 
| deſtitute Creatures ſee their Folly in their Pu- 
niſhment; and they pine away till emaciated 
wich their own Repining. Lady Graveairs 
| could not forbear ſtaring on Tom all the 
| While he ſpoke, and he making a little Stop. 


Why, fays ſhe, Mr. Plainwrizh!, you are 
perfectly inſpired. No Wonder, Lady, re- 


| plies Tom, when I have ſuch an Object be- 


tore me (looking full upon Cleonice), Bur I 
haye not done yet, continues Tom z my Sub. 


1 2 ject 
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ject is not ſo eaſily exhauſted. Tho? here 
may be enough to inſpire Imitation; we 
have rot halt ran the Limits of our Lins, 
That Peace of Mind apparent in all her Ac. 
tions, that affable Tranquility, accompanied 
with an almoſt inimitable Sweetnels in all her 
Words, plentifully evince to every confide. 
rate Beholder, that Clara mult have greater 
Things in View, or ſhe could never aim 
at arriving at Perfsctions beyond her own 
in Poſſeſſion. Ambition we Know 1s a bound. 
leſs Paſſion ; but if the Ends of that Ambi. 
tion are glorious, the Paſſion will be ſo far 
from criminal, that it will be worthy the 
higheſt Praiſe, What muſt we 1magine then 
can be the End of Clara's Ambition? She 15 
Miſtreſs of Prudence; Diſcretion 1s her 
Handmaid, and her Judgment never was yet 
juſtly called in queſtion. (Pilots ſafe enough, 
one would think, to ſteœer her through rough- 
er Seas than any ſhe can have to fail over.) 
Yet Clara has to all the reſt a Piety, which 
not allowing her a full Security, renders the 
fair One, now and then, ſomewhat diffident. 
But as ſhe fees faithful Certainty before her, 
Ambition prompts her on to a Reſolution oi 
perſevering till ſhe is, what living Mortal ne- 
ver could yet arrive at, a glorified Spirit, 
faiter only than her preſent ſelf, and fit to 
fill up an Aſſembly of Angels. 
I'll vow, ſays Lady I#;/dfire, you would 
make a-body virtuous, if they were 2 
03 
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ſo, to have a Part of your Praiſe, Cleo- 
ice ſmiled, which I liked richly, aſſured it 
would whet up Tom's Faculties, and prompt 
him to Exceedings, But, ſays Lady Grave 
airs, do you know that Lady with your Ange- 
lical Clara? Very well, replies Tom : It is L- 


| /itia, her inſeparable and worthy Companion. 
| Her Perfections of Mind exceed thoſe of her 
Body: But for Charity and Humility, if | 


they ſhould be loſt, ſhe has enough of either 
to ſtock a Nation. As to the former, when-. 


| ever ſhe diſpences her Beauty, ſhe is ture 
to be the firſt that forgets it; nor have you 
| any ſurer Way, to throw yourſelf out of her 
| Favour, than by taking Notice of it, ſo as 
| to reach her Ears again. As for Objects, 


ſhe does not ſtay their finding her out, but 


| makes it her Buſineſs to employ others to 
| find out them. She can talk judiciouſly of 
any Subject, Moral or Divine, but always 
| ſpeaks as if ſhe wanted to be informed, rather 


than to inform, And yet, I have heard a 


| learned Divine ſay, He would depend upon 
| her Judgment, as ſoon as any Caſuiſts in the 
| Kingdom. Ask her Advice, ſhe gives it 
| Ircely, yet, with Advice, to take the Opi- 


nion of others; which, if you do, it is forty 
to one but you take her own at laſt. Return 
her Thanks, ſhe replies, It will always be a 
Pleaſure to her to do good Offices: Inſomuch 
that | have heard many make it a Queſtion, 

13 # Whe- 
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Whether the Benefactreſs does not think 
terielf the Party benefitted. 

| could not but obſerve with Delight, that 
Cleonice, tho? a prejudiced Perſon, cou'd not 
avoid diſcovering a little Satisfaction at all 
Tom laid. And had it not come from him, 
would undoubtedly have put in for the Privi. 
lege of her Sex, and, perhaps, ſpoke in his 
' Praiſe as bount! ifuily as the other Ladies; who 
were ſo well pleaſed with his Performance, 
that ſome of them called on him to look out 
and go on. No, Lady, fays Tom to Lady 
Wildfire (who had propoſed it) by the Lay 
of Arms, it is your Turn now; and pray do 
as much Juſtice to the Men, as I have doneto 
the Women. Juſtice! ſays ſhe: Do yeu 
know who you ſpeak to ? Or what a Hus 
band I had? My Father, fays ſhe, was 2 
great Adorer of Honour; and theretore 
married me toa Lord (Lord have Mercy on 
him): For if he had been hanged afore he 
mace me a Lady, I am ſure that I had been 
a happier Woman. Do not you want Ju— 
ſtice now ? Well, you ſhall have it. And 
ſ-e, Fortune has bounti!ully thrown one in my 
Way, that ſhall have more of it than he de- 
fires. Who do you mean? ſays Lady Grave 
airs, He that is ſo complaiſant to give me his 
Hat. If he would ſend his Head in it, | 
ſhould do the Nation a Piece of Service, to 
throw both into the Fire. A meer Maulkin 


of State, patched up of the Fag-ends of puv- 


lick 
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ck Treaties, and ſwaddled round with cor- 
rupt and unſtatuable Limitations, His Fin- 
gers Ends were, in their Infancy, dipped in 
Birdlime, and their viſcous Virtue has ſo im- 
proved by Age, that they have attained to 
the Attraction of the Loadſtone, and draw 
all Metals but Iron. Thence, from the Na- 
kedneſs he entered the World with, and 
againſt all Probability of bettering his For- 
tune, you ſee him jolly in Perſon, and 
big enough to make his Coach Horles 
ſweat, and his Maids tremble. Money, in 
our Days, makes Merit, and thence was it 
he was made a Commiſſioner 3 but whether 
a French or Engiiſh Commiſſioner, if the 
Luis d' Ors won't ſpeak, I ſhall ſay nothing. 
He once ſet up for a Poet, and after for a 
Philoſopher ; neither of which at all anſwer- 
ing his Ends, he commenced Soldier; but as 
others get their Glory and Riches at the 
Sword*sEnd, what little he got came by laying 
t aſide; for being in Danger once of ſeeing a 
Battle, it is ſaid, to ſave his running away, 
his General indulged him with a Furlough. 
Many a filly Woman had he bit in his T ime, 
but Providence, in part, at laſt, revenged their 
Quarrel. For tho? a fair Widow had not Power 
to reſiſt Deſtiny, and therefore threw herleif 
away upon him, yet ſhe had the Wit to tie 
his Teeth ſo cloſe to the Manger, that he un- 
dergoes, virtually, the poetical Fate of Tan- 
talus, and every Day gazes upon Fruit that he 

14 has 
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has not the Power to taſte of, It is thought 
he would part with her as he did with a for— 
mer, it the golden Branches of Intereſt could 
comply with his Inclination: But obſerve it 
when you will, Men of mean Beginnings are 
ever moſt avaritious, knowing no Plca ſure on 
Earth like heaping up Treaſures to their own 
Damnation. 1 ſmiled, and look upon C. 
nice, who ſhook her Head; which Iven 
well gueſſed the Meaning of. But, ſays Tin, 

ady, you paint well, and I dare ſay, to 
the Life. Heigh, replies the Lady, for a 
Miniature it may do, as I had not Time to 
draw at full Length. 

But pray, Mr. Plainwright, ſays Lady 
Graveairs, obſerve that Lady, ſhe is a fine 
Creature, and this is the fecond Time ſhe 
has had the Complaifance to take no com- 
mon Notice of you, and you did not fee it. 
Yes, I did Madam, replies Tn; but I am 
upon a Point of Revenge. How ! lays Ct- 
nice: Revenge upon a fair Lady? Innocent 
Revenge, Madam, ſays Tom. She mull 
make me another Compliment, and then | 
will laugh at her, Were I ſhe, ſays Cleouice, 
| would die firſt, Thank Heaven, replics 
Tem, you are not ſhe; and it is impollt- 
ble you ſhould be ſhe. You mult know, 
Ladies, with that fair Face, ſhe is the ve- 
rieſt Prude in Nature, To authorize my 
Juſtice, I will tell you how ſhe ſerved me, 
not a Month over, Ina pretty full SOT 

mot. 
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moſt of them Quality, ſhe looks me full in 
the Face; and I paid my Reſpects to her 
very politely. I, at the firſt, thought ſhe 
might not ſee me, or not know me. She re- 
peated her Air; ſo did IJ. A third Time I 
did the like, when, with a loud Laugh, ſhe 
made the Company merry at my Expence. 
Now what think you, Ladies? That ſhe 
baulked you, ſays Cleonice. Think you ſo, 
Lady? ſays Tom ; I wiſh you and J had laid a 
Wager, I could name, on that Head. Here 
ſhe comes again. Now for it, ſays Tom. He 
ſcrewed his Face into an Air of Complaiſance, 
and, looking full upon her,ſhe took theBait, and 


again curteſied; at which Tom forced a loud 
| Laugh, which drove the poor Lady out of 


that Quarter, Both the Ladies declared they 
could not have believed it, had they not ſeen 


it. Pray who is ſhe? ſays Lady Graveairs. 
| A Lady that, for a long Time, has treated 
| Mankind ſo very ill, that, to revenge their 


Quarrel, Fortune obliges her now to treat: 


| herſelf worſe. She has had Offers without 
| Number, under moft of which ſhe might 
have lived in Splendor : But her Pride al- 
ways got the better of her Diſcretion 3 and 


now, in a mean Lodging in Tyburn-Road, 


| ſhe is forced to ſolace herſelf with her blue- 
| apron'd Privy Counſellor, who has got the 
| Knack of picking her Pocket by hernight!yRe. 


hearſals of her Ladies many might H. 
Thus, by over · acting Nature, and Putting 
14 the 
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the faiſe Dice upon Art, ſhe has put the 
falls Dice upon herſelf. And obſerve it 
wacn you will, Ladies, it is always fo, when 
Women over-ſtand the Market. I faw Cle9- 
nice frown, and was prepared for an Attack 
upon Tem; and pray, wiſe Sir, ſays ſhe, 
Can you tell the Market-day ? Madam, 
days he, Ladies of your ne Endowments 
want none: Their every Day 1s a Fair. | 
was glad to find him got off ſo well: For 1 
was in downright Pain for him; and Cle- 
nice was forced to turn her Head on one Side, 

that ſhe might turn her Frown into a Smile, 
Bleſs my Eye-fight, cries Lady Gravearrs, 
who have we here! Lord Lol poop? From 
Seventy-ſix and a Beau, Heaven deliver us. 
Why, ſays Lady Wildfire, they ſay he is 
going to marry a young Wife. Let him 
marry who, and when he will, without Pro- 
pheſy, I will read him an old—But what 1s 
the Matter? He has a great Eſtate, and an 
Heir will never be wanting. This was a To- 
pick I wanted her to dilate upon, and there- 
fore took up the Cudgels. But why ſo ſe— 
vere, Lady Graveairs! ſaid I. Is it ſucha 
Rarity ſor old Men to marry young Wives 
and have Children? It is a Rarity that wWil 
be laughed at, fays ſhe, as long as the World 
ſtands. But is, faid I, the Opinion of the 
World to rule in ſuch Caſes? Or is old Age 
to loſe all pleaſant Conveniences of Lite tor 
fear of a little Malice, which is apt to e 
N che 
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the moſt Innocent? Nay, ſays ſhe, if you 
like it, it ſhall never diſpleaſe me. But this 
I will ſay, If the Man does not commit a 
Sin, he plays the Fool; and as for the Wo- 
man, ſhe undoubtedly ſins, and plays the 
Fool into the Bargain. I would have carried 
on the Diſcourſe, but Clonice was fo uneaſy, 
the diverted it herſelf, by making the Com- 
pany take Notice of a Groupe of Ladies that 
advanced upon us. They ſay, ſays Tom. that 
fine Feathers make fine Birds; and another 
Proverb tells us, A Man is known by his Com- 
pany : Both falie, ſays Tom, I aver, by ver- 
tue of the Shew before our Eyes. What does 
Aimira mean to appear in Publick with Che- 
is and Phillis ? Would ſhe have the World 
take a Sketch of her Virtue by theirs? Or 
for the Sake of a Foil to her Beauties, wall 
ſhe endanger the very Beauties ſhe molt va- 
Jues herſelf upon; Cuſtom, Jortooth, has 
brought us to ſuch a Pals, that our Quality, to 
pleaſe their Huſbands, viſit the Players, and 
to pleaſe themſelves, make Preſents and Vi- 
fits ro our Eunuchs : But then thoſe are the 
Quality that are above Character; and who 
think (tho? very raſhly) nothing they can dG, 
can ſtain it. Let them learn Wiſdom of 
their own Garments. Is not a Spat or Stain 
ſooneſt ſeen upon a rich Silk? And can they 
behold it without the higheſt Impatience as 
ſoon as diſcovered ? Virtue is Virtue, in High 
or Low, The Beauties the ſame, and the 

; ſame 
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ſame the Embelliſhments. Equally lovely, 
and equally tender in both. Whence then 
ariſes the Difference? In Fancy only. And 
would not that induce any unbyaſſed Man to 
pronounce, That the Virtue of all ſuch Qua- 
lity Ladies is only Fancy, If they would be 
ſo kind to themſelves, to examine ſtrictly 
their own Hearts, they muſt be obliged to 
acknowledge, they are Strargers to real Vir. 
tue, and all they would ſeem to boaſt of is, 
in reality, nothing more than Imagination. 
True Virtue, tho? innocent, is timorous; and 
will avoid a thouſand Things, tho? lawful, 
rather than bring her Honour in Queſtion by 
one that's inexpedient, but doubt ful. 

I profeſs, Mr. Plainwrigbi, ſays Lady 
Graveairs, one would think you were retain- 
ed in her Cauſe. Or, at lealt, if he was not 
of the wrong Sex, ſays Lady Midſire, that 
he had been her Pupil. Ladies, ſays Tom, l 
ever did adore her, whenever I met her in 
your Sex, in all Shapes and Sizes; but, fix- 
ing his Eyes upon Cleonice, when ſhe takes, 
Jays he, her Reſidence in a glorious Tem- 
ple—Cleonice turned away her Eyes, but I 
obſerved with no little Pleaſure, it ſeemed to 
be with Intent to let her Ears take in the 
more of it. Why really, ſays Lady Grave- 
airs, Virtue, as a Branch of Religion, finds 
herſelf under a Neceſſity of {1ewing her Fate. 
The Men, now-a-days, run down the one, 
in order the eaſier to debauch the me 
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And the Women, ſaid J, Relinquiſh the one, in 


order to get rid of the other. Pray, Mr. 
Cynick, ſays Lady Wilgſire, What do you 
mean by that? When Lady Graveairs, ſaid 
J, explains herſelf, I believe, I ſhall find no 


difficult. Matter to do the ſame. If I take 


my Friend right, ſays Tom, he means no more 
than this, that the Difference would not be 
worth a Scrutiny ; ſince, make it when you 
will, Even or Odd will be the Ballance. Cleo- 
nice, I found, could not,with all her Reſerve, 
forbear turning again on one Side, to ſmother 
a Smile which had not wronged her Senti- 
ments: For ſhe always declared it the ſillieſt 
Diſpute in Life, whether Men or Women 
were moſt virtuous. Therefore Tom, at 
that Time, hit her Humour more than he 
was aware of. Truly, Mr, Plainwrigbt, 
ſaid Lady Graveairs, tho' I would willingly 
entertain a favourable Opinion of my own 
Sex, I am apt to think, you are in the 


Right ; there are bad enough on both Sides. 


We need not trouble ourſelves to tell Noſes. 
And to force me to the Opinion, here comes 
a Couple and a Half of Quality Coquets. 
Don't you know them ? Who does not? an- 
ſwer'd Tem, One of them, continues he, is 
one of the wild Herd of the Park, ſo I will 
lay nothing there for fear the Keeper ſhould 


over-hear me. As for her Second, if Na- 


ture will admit of a Diſt inction, I am ſure 
Phyloſophy will not, ſhe glories in that 1 
| | | O 
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of her Shame, more than ſhe does in her 
other Title. And yet they are equally Natura], 
But tho? they think fit to make the Third thei; 
Companion, your Ladyſhip overſhot the 
Mark when you ſtamped her of Quality, 
Qualities, indeed, ſhe is Miſtreſs of ſoper- 
abundantly. For one Week you ſhall {e 
her in her own Coach, the next in a Noble 
man's, or, perhaps, in one that belongs to 
a Part of the Wiſdom of the Nation; and a 
Fortnight after, trudging it home on Foot, 
to her ſolitary Garret. A noble Rotation, 
and an envied Scene! Is it not Ladies? To 
think ſo highly of herſelf, and to act fo man- 
ly? To ride in Coaches, one Day, in mote 
than a Dream, and next Night not to be able 
to dream for want of Victuals? What Pity 
is it, that the Crimps of the Trade do nc: 
raiſe a Fund, among themſelves, to treight a 
Ship once a Year, with the lewd Lumber, in 
order to fend them over to Cyprus, there to 
officiate and do Duty in the Temple of their 
execrable Goddeſs? What think vou, La- 
dies? faid I, Do you think my Friend is; 
not retained on their Side too? This I faid to 
make Cleonice take Notice. But Lady V- 
fire ſtopped my proceeding, by ſaying ; By 
my Conſent he ſhould have a round Penſion 
* to declaim on this Subject once a Week in 
publick? would your Ladyfhip pay him ;? jaid 
I. If I did not, replied ſhe, I could name tho!? 
that would with all their Soul, if they dares, 


and 
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and of my own Sex too. Thank you 
kindly, my good Lady, ſays Tom. I ſhould 
have my Penſion paid, perhaps, for one 
Quarter, and, before a next, be begged for a 
Fool, or voted to Bedlam. But I'm not Fool 
enough to ſet about to build either Hoſpitals 
or Bridges, not having the Command of other 
People's Pockets, 

Well, Gentlemen, I congratulate you, 
fays Lady Graveairs : Now can do your 
Sex Juſtice with Pleaſure. Do you ſee who 
is coming down upon us? What, my Lord 
Rightwell do you mean? ſays Tom, If a Wo- 
man had asked the Queſtion, ſays Lady Grave- 
airs, you would have been captious. Who 
ſhould I mean? It is true, he is but a plain 
Lord yet, and Times muſt ftrangely mend 
when he gets to be more, But Mankind does 
him the Juſtice to aſſert, that he would be- 
come a Fuſee better than half that have them: 
For he would adorn any Honour, tho? hardly 
any Honour can adorn them. Ye talk of Pa- 
triots; if to be a Lover of his Country, makes 
a Patriot, fellow him where you can? Or, if 
Sincerity and Good-nature compoſe an honeſt 
Man, ſearch every Order of Men, you will 
find it a difficult Matter to match him. Then 
what an CEconomilt has the World ſeen in 
him ? If Quality could take Example (bur 
Heaven knows many of them have not Senſe 
enough ro know what Example means) what 
a Pattern has Nature ſet them? As to his 

Senſe, 
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Senſe, I confeſs my Weakneſs, I am not 
a Judge of it; but, if I may depend upon 
thoſe who are, they tell me, it anſwers li; 
Perſon 3 and then they muſt be blinder than 
Beatles that will diſpute his being a moſt 
_ accompliſhed Perſon. Never protuſe in his 
publick Entertainments, nor oſtentatious in 
fanciful Generoſities 3 he is always up when 
his Tradeſmen wait on him, and with his 
natural pleaſing Air, at the Year's End, ſees 
the Ballance of his Accompts on the ſafeſt Side. 
All this, ſaid I, is very true, my Lady; and 
the illuſtrious Alliances of his Family are 
ſhining Witneſſes. 

Now, Lady, ſays Tom, I will ſhew you 
that I hate to be Ungrateful. For that Rea- 
ſon, for the fine Gentleman you have pro- 
duced for the Honour of our Sex, 1 will pro- 
duce a fine Lady for the Honour of your 
own. The Prude and the Coquet ſtigmatize 
all that are not willing to be rid of their 
Virginities, as faſt as themſelves, with the 
Name of Old Maids. And the Witlings of 
the Age from them, and, perhaps, to ir- 
gratiate their ſelves (where, like moſt of 
their other Varities, it proves only Time 
thrown away) run their Rigs in opprobrious 
Terms, and render a State of Virginity a 


Sort of Hell upon Earth. To quote Scrip- 


ture for the Conviction of ſuch diabolical 
Knight-Errands, would be like their Maſter 
Knight-Errand, Don Quixote, to — 

with 
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with Windmils; and to quote Reaſon on the 
Subject, would be like reading Lectures to 
them in Arabick, How muſt we contend 
with ſuch Heroes? Downright Damnation 
ſhall do the Buſineſs. Let Donna Katherina 
ſhew herſelf, and Malice is confounded, and 
Envy ſtruck dumb with Admiration. So 
much good Senſe commix'd with fo much 
Goodneſs; a Mind fo tranquil and eaſy un- 
der ſuch Perplexities of Fortune, an Inheri- 
tance not over favourable, however favoura- 
bly attended; a Piety ſet off withCheartulnels, 
and an Humility adorned with Honour, will 
be ſpeak Veneration from all who have the 
Happineſs of her Acquaintance, and come 
mand Reſpect from thoſe who are ſo unhappy 
tomake themſelves her Enemies. The Prude 
finds herſelt forced to acknowledge the Ad- 
vantages of her Converſation, for fear of in- 
curring a Singularity that would damn her 
Character, and yet 1s obliged, all the while 
ſhe talks, to ſtifle the ſpiteful Arrows in her 
(Quiver 3 the Coquet avoids her Company, as 
the ſevereſt Libel upon her Underſtanding 3 


and, to her yet greater Mortification, finds 


herſelf under a Neceſſity of being ſilent, or 
laughed at where and whenever the Name of 
Donna Katherina is mentioned; and the poor 
Witling, for her Sake, is forced to give 
Quarter, and make a Truce with his old 
Riot, not able to decide whether ſhe is a 
greater Honour to Virginity, or That = cock 

en 


1866 The Wo p turn'd 
Then we may conclude, ſays Cieonice, 
ſpitefully enough, that you are a profeſſec 
Admirer of the Virgin State. My Prien! 
was a little at a Nonplus; for he gueſſed 
how the Queſtion was levelled ; but recol 
lecting himſelf, Doubtleſs, fair Lady, re- 
plies Tom, where built upon ſo fine a Ba':s 
as Donna Katherina's, without Pride, with- 
out Conſtraint, and free of all Contempt. 
But then I mult acknowledge her one of Hen 
thouſand. For, generally ſpeaking, where 
the Ladies of that Claſs are compullively to, 
Ill-nature and Slander are too much their 
Companions. Whenever a married State is 
ſpoke of to Advantage, and Examples pro- 
duced, they think themſelves degraded or 
undervalued, Tho', on the other Side, | 
muſt confeſs, that I have the Honour of the 
Acquaintance of others that can be chearſul 
without being cenſorious, and are Miſtreſſes 
of almoſt as much Good- humour as thoſe 
that are younger. And what, I pray, ſays 
Cleonice, is the ſtinted Age for a Perſon's 
commencing one of that honourble Station. 
Tom looked upon me very queerly, and ! 
gueſſed at his Meaning. However, he went 

on, It is impoſſible, Lady, to anſwer your 
Queſtion categorically ; for, as in my own 
Sex, we have many and many that are old 
Men at five and twenty; ſo by way of Re- 
venge, I muſt aſſert, that there are ſome oi 
the fair Sex that will never be old — t 
they 
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they were to live to the Age of Sarah, Abra- 
ham's Wife. I was glad to find him fo well 
off; however, apprehenſive of the Tendency 
of any more ſuch enſnaring Queſtions, I 
reſolved to relieve him, by diverting the Diſ- 
courſe another Way, let it be never fo abrupt- 
ly, In order to which, I wonder, faid 1, 
addrefling myſelf to Lady Graveairs, that 
thele Gardens are not reforted to as conſtant- 
ly as thoſe in France? if they are not altoge - 
ther ſo compleatly adorned and ſet off, they 
are much ſuperior to any other that we have; 
the Court, the Source of all grand Company, 
is very frequently here, and always near, and 
we have Company always idle enough to 
waſte their Time in Diverſions, much lefs to 
be commended, and, in my Mind, no Way 
lo entertaining or ſo healthful, 
What you ſay, replies Lady Graveairs, 
muſt be allowed to be very juſt, and yet ea- 
ſily be accounted for. The Difference of 
Climates will not admit of it. Here we hard- 
ly ever enjoy twenty-four Hours of the ſame 
Serenity, or, at leaſt, we are under ſuch con- 
ſtant Uncertainties of the Changeableneſs of 
the Weather, that Ladies and Gentlemen 
too, are diſcouraged to make it their frequent 
Diverſion. Might not your Ladyſhip, re- 
plies Tom, add another Reaſon, and a ſtrong- 
er, from the different Tempers of the Peo- 
ple. Gallantry, the reigning Evil of that 
Nation, there, like a Loadſtone, draws 
People 
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People together, the Females to hearthemſelves 


flittered, and the Males to evidence their 
Addreſs in Flattery. They are naturally en— 
dowed with too much Vivacity, as they 
term it, or Vanity as we; and we Iflanders 
with too much Modeſty to render their Va- 
nity agreeable. In France, a Lady, even of 
Quality, looks upon herſelf as flighted, it 
not even in publick, taken Notice of in ſome 
diſtinguiſhing Manner. She will not bluſh 
if you ſpeak of Love to her ; bur ſhe will 


never forgive a Silence in Point of her 
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Charms. As Heylin has deſcribed them, 
they are Angels at eighteen, and Devils at 
twenty. That may be too ſarcaſtical, but 
this will never be denied by any Man, that 
our Engliſb Beauties hold their Vigour much 
longer than any in France, which may be 
imputed to our Climate, in which Reſpect, 
therefore, our fair Ladies need not quarrel 
with their native Air, for giving them a little 
oftner a rainy Day. How would one of our 
Engliſh Angels be ſuprized, to fee a powdered 
and laced Monſieur advance up to her, and 
tell her in publick, he was in love with, and 
adored her. I am apt to think, ſhe would 
(1 am now ſpeaking of neither the Prude nor 
the Coquer, but the Virtuous) think him a 
very im pertinent rude Fellow to talk ſo to 
one that he had never ſeen before. Now all 
this, with the I adies in France, is not only 
allowable but Orthodox, and they will ou 
Le 
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tle and reparttee ſo ſmartly, and fo long, 
that the Gentleman ſhall never leave them 
without the Satisfaction that they were fully 
apprized of his Meaning. They ſay, indeed, 
we are ſullen, and do not love Society; that 
is, in Fact, that we wiſely make Choice of our 
Company, and do not covet promiſcuous Aſ- 
ſemblies, but on publick Occaſions, Tho? 
it muſt be confeſled (whether to our Honour 
or no, I muſt leave to others) that our Maſ- 
querades and Ridotto's (Things almoſt un- 
known to us, till Lucifer thought fit to detach 
his Perſonal Repreſentative) have initiated 
too many of our Fair, and inſtructed ſome of 
them to lay aſide that native Modeſty, we 
were formerly ſo famed for. 

I profeſs, ſays IL. ady Wildfire, if I was not 
the Widow of a bad Husband, you would 
make me in love with you. And what I 
like you the better for, Mr. Plainwright, is, 
that you do not ſeem to talk by Book, but 
Experimentally. I am extremely obliged 
to your Ladyſhip for your good Opinion, 
replied Tom ; and I dare promiſe you, ir 
ſhall not make me vain, tho? it will certain- 
ly induce me to perſevere. And what great- 
er Inducement can a Man have, than the Ap- 
probation of three ſuch Oracles ? Cleonice co- 
loured, and Tom ſaw it, and doubtful of a 
Diſſent, to deprive her of an Opportunity, 
he went on. But I beg Pardon, ſays he, I 
was miſtaken: There is a greater Induce. 
ment, 
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\- - ment, and that is the Love of Virtue, But 
that, perhaps, you will ſay, is only a Diffe- 
rence in Terminis, For tho? | dare not ſay, 
I love Virtue, purely becauſe you three love 
it, I hope, I may be allowed, without Of- 
fence, to ſay, I love you three, becauſe you 
love it, and the Inducement will centre as at 
firſt I laid it. Tho? this paſſed off, as dc!:- 
vered in Generals, yet his Eyes were fo par- 
ticular, that tho* the two Ladies returned a 
Conge of Acknowledgement, Cleonice turned 
her Head on one Side, as reſolving to be 
paſſive, but it was done with ſo much Ad— 
dreſs, that neither of the Ladies could make 
any Remark upon it. 

Look on that Monſter of a Man, fays ſhe, 

W hat does he do here ? Does he apprehend 
the Air is too ſubtle and wants impuritying ? 
Do you know him, Lady ? fays Tom. Not 
I, indeed, replies Cleonice. Then you deal in 
the Black Art, fays Tom; for you could not 
have deſcribed him more naturally if you had 
known him ever ſo long. That Monſter of 
a Man, Madam, is a perfect Courtier. He 
keeps two Miſtreſſes in one Houle z but 
wiſely diſpoſes their Apartments, each at one 
End, and his own in the Middle. To main— 
tain Peace and Unity in ſuch a capricios 
Conſtitution, he has plainly told them, that 
which firſt quarrels ſhall out-a-doors. IT his 
has its defired Effect: For tho? they anſwer 
his Ends in watching one another, * 
| Wer 
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ſwer their own in fleecing him, and dividing 
the Spoils faithfully between themſelves. Bur 
enough of the Wretch. Let me adviſe you 
to get the Wind of him, and turn down this 
Walk. That is very @ propos, faid I, for it 
leads to the Door, and it will be Supper 
Time by that Time we get Home. None 
diſſented to the Motion, ſo away we drove 
Home. 

When we were got there, we found the 
young Ladies under their Sexes Impatience 
for what they wiſhed, our Return. But I 
was ſurprized at Lady Gravearrs and Lady 
If ildfhre, who would not be got out of their 
Coach, but with more than common Earneſt- 
neſs, importuned me to prevail on my Friend 
Tom to get into theirs, and go and Sup with 
them. In ſhort, their Arguments were ſo 
ſtrenuous for it, and they expreſſed themſelves 
ſo almoſt odly, of the Obligation I ſhould 
lay upon them in the Succeſs, that I was, 
in a manner, forced to impreſs Tom in their 
Service, and deliver him into their Cuſtody. 
Cleonice, 1 found, was glad at Heart; and I 
could not lay that I was ſorry, being ter- 
ribly timerous of his amorous Flights and 
Excurſions before Cleonice, which would have 
ipoiled all. Nevertheleſs, the Adventure at 
Supper afforded us a large Scene of Pleaſan- 
try. What, ſays Cleonice, you have loſt your 
dear Friend? Heigh ho | Two Lady Wi- 
dows have ſtole him. Then ſhe would imi- 
| tate 
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tate the Cryer, and cry him with a 7e h 
Marks, and pay the Charges, and abun. 
dance of ſuch like, that I thought the young 
Ladies would have ſplit their Sides with 
laughing. I gave into all; for, in ſhort, 
J was better pleaſed than any. However, 
I at laſt reſolved to turn the Raillery as 
much as I could to my Friend's Advan- 
tage; I cannot but wonder, ſaid I, if al! 
Womankind have a Kindneſs for my Friend 
Tom: Fle is of exquiſite Senſe and invincible 
Honour; no Man ſo diverting in Company, 
and none more inoffenſive. Indeed, ſays 
Cleora, I beg Pardon for interrupting you, 
Sir, I never, in all my Life, met with a 
more facetious and obliging Perſon. I can- 
not deny, ſays Amilia, that of all the Men 
I ever was in Company with, he is the mo: 
entertaining, but I dont know what is the 
Matter with him, continued ſhe, but he 15 
not ſo merry as he was at firſt, You {ce 
the Reaſon, anſwers Cleonice: He is in Love 
with theſe two Ladies. 1 bit my Lip, and 
ſhe ſaw I was going to reply upon her. 
When, catching up one of the Candles, ſhe 
fell a laughing, with a Come, Ladies, it is 
Time to think of Bed; ſo, grave Sir, fays 
ſhe, a good Night to you. And away they 
went. This I took to be one of her ludicrous 
Fits; and therefore made no Offer to detain 
her. 

Cox- 
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CONVERSATION VIII. 


TEXT Morning, at Tea, Well, faid 
I, Cleonice, how did you like my 
Friend Tom in the Garden laſt Evening? 
Why do you aſk me? replied ſhe : You 
know my Opinion of him always was, that 
he had too much Wit. Is that a Fault, Ma- 
dam? fays lovely Æmilia. It is a Fault, I 
am afraid, half the Sex do not abound with. 
It is a Fault, ſays ſhe, that you but reco!- 
lecting herſelf, ſhe bit her Lips in Time 
may have too much of. A witty Man, con- 
tinued ſhe, is next to a Beau, and does not 
readily allow any Woman to have com- 
mon Senſe. Nay, there, ſaid I, Cleanice, 
you mult give me leave to tell you, that you 
wrong my Friend Jom; and groily coo : For 
| have heard him ſay, more than onze, that 


| your Ladyſhip is a Curb upon him, when= | 
ever he talks before you. Flattery, meer 


Flattery, ſays Cleonice, You Men are excel- 


ent at it. Do you put me in the Number? 
aid I, Indeed, my dear Cleonice, you are the 


irit that ever reckoned me a Flatterer. I do 
not reckon you ſo now, replies ſhe, unleſs 
you have a Mind to thruſt yourſelf in, But 

og | away 
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away with this trifling Diſcourſe, continues 
ſhe : It can be no Way edifying to the young 
Ladies. Madam, ſays Gleora, nothing from 
you can be otherwiſe. What? Sycophants 
in our own Sex, Miſs? ſays ſhe, No; 
leave it to the Men; elſe they will complain 
we invade their Rights and Privileges. This 
Diſcourſe I thought a little too inflaming 
for my Purpoſe, and therefore I broke it oft, 
by giving Amilia a Side-wink, who took the 
Hint and carried her Siſter along with her. 
Cleonice and I, thus left alone, I took five 
or fix Turns in the Room, while ſhe was 
cleaning up the Tea Cups, a Taſk ſhe al- 
ways impoſed upon herſelf (not ſo much to 
fave the Servant Labour, as Anger) when ſhe 
had done and was going, My dear Cleonice, 
ſaid I, let me have a Word or two before you 
o. Well, ſays ſhe, returning; what is 
your Will and Pleaſure? Prethee, ſaid I, co 
not be out of Humour; I proteſt to you, I 
cannot talk with you if you are. I am not 
out of Humour, fays ſhe 3 but you are al- 
ways plaguing me with Praiſes and Queſtions 
about that Fellow. Treat him, my dear 
Cleonice, ſaid I, as he is, like a Gentleman, 
Tho', I muſt confeſs, that familiar Way 
would, perhaps, pleaſe him beſt. What do you 
mean by that ? ſays ſhe. Why now you arc 
flying out again, faid I; prethee, my Dear, 
let us talk as we uſed to do. Change your 


Subject, ſays ſhe, and I ſhall ſoon change my 
| a | Tem- 
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Temper. And why is the Subject ſo diſa- 
greeable? ſaid I, Has he ever done any 
Thing to affront you? I dare take upon me 
to aver the contrary. Promiſe me, my 
dear Cleonice, to hear me with Patience, and 
I will let you into a Secret. Is it worth 
knowing? ſays ſhe. That you ſhall be Judge 
of, replied I, when you have given me 
your Promiſe. You do not uſe to be ſo 
circumſtantial, faid ſhe: Well, I do pro- 
miſe. You remember the Day Lord Love- 
ell came to wait on AEmilia, I was, for ſome 
Time, abſent ; the Reaſon was this; A Foote 
man came from his Maſter, to tell me, 
he was very ill, and deſired to ſce me. 
I immediately went, not apprehending but 
my Diſpatch would be ſpeedv 3; but when I 
came I found it otherwiſe. The Perſon was 
in a very bad Way: But more from an in- 
ward than any outward Diſorder. And this 
was your Friend Tom, as you call him, ſays 
ſhe. You gueſs right, anſwered I; It was fo, 
| am very ſorry for your Friend's Diforder, 
lays ſhe, inward or outward 3 but as it no 
ways relates to me She roſe up to go; Nay, 
Cleonice, ſaid I, is this according to Promiſe ? 
You do not uſe to be worſe than your Word. 
Hear me out—ſo, taking her by the Hand, 
I placed her again on her Chair, and drew 
mine a little clofer to hers. I ſent for you, 
iays he, to ask you one Queſtion, and I ad- 
jure you, by our paſs'd Friendſhip, to an- 

DES Ve | {wer 
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ſwer it with your uſual Integrity. That | 
will freely promiſe you, ſaid 1; What is it ? 
After a ſhort Heſitation, ſays he, I cannot get 
it out. Then what am I to anſwer to? ſaid J. 
After many Pauſes, he, at laſt, delivered him- 
ſelf thus; Is there, ſays he, any Engagement 
more than ordinary between you and that 
Lady at your Houle ? I believe there is, ſaid 
I; at which, obſerving that he changed Co- 
lour, I went on. There is a ſincere Friend. 
ſhip, ſaid I, which I am ſure, on my Side, 
nothing but Death can diſſolve, and, I flat- 
ter myſelf with the fame on hers. And 1s 
there nothing more? ſays he — Hold — 
Conſider, ſays he, before you make an An- 
ſwer For a Negative upon me, will render 
me the moſt miſerable Man living—Sne was 
offering to riſe again, but I held her in her 
Chair Let me go, ſays ſhe—I am aſhamed 
to hear you—ls this your great Secret— 
How often have I defired you to keep ſuch 
Secrets to yourſelſ—Prethee, my dear Cles- 
nice, ſaid I, gently holding her in her Chair, 
why this Outrage? Is it not a Secret? | 
. if you knew it before, I did not. 

t was a Secret to me. Why let it be a Se- 
cret, replies Cleonice, very peeviſhly 3 I de- 
fire it may be ſo ſtill, How contrary, ſaid ], 
is this to your cuſtomary Humanity ? Would 
you not hear what a Man can ſay for him- 
ſelf ? And would you adviſe me to it? ſays 


' ſhe. I would, indeed, anſwered I. Good 
| Heaven 
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Heaven! ſays ſhe—Let me go- After a lit- 
tle Struggle ſhe ſat down again 

My deareſt Cleonice, ſaid I, you do not 
uſe to refuſe me any Thing. So long a 
Friendſhip, ſo diſintereſted, and ſo recipro- 
cal—W hat have I done to deſerve this? This 
is enough to deſerve, ſays ſhe, all that my 
Heart will give me leave to inflic—Such a 
Slight—Why Slight? ſaid I. I tell thee, 
Cleonice, to do thee Good, I could freely 
conſent to the Opening of a Vein, and bleed 
to Death before thy Eyes. Mighty likely, 
ſays ſhe: This is a Proof of it, is it not? 
Why, fince you carry Things ſo far, my Dear, 
I fay it is a Proof of it. What can the ſince- 
reſt Friendſhip offer more than to ſacrifice 
all for the Happineſs of his Friend? I ſhail 
not pretend, ſays ſhe, to chop Logick with 
you. Poor inſignificant Woman muſt be 
content to believe by Appearances. Did you 
ever believe, faid I, that I had a Friendſhip 
for you? 1 never doubted it, anſwered ſhe. 
till now. And now, ſaid I, you ought leaſt 
to doubt it: Conſider, a Man with a fins 
Fortune, good-natured and ſenſible, and, 
which is more, a Friend to both, and, which 
is moſt of all, of Years ſuitable z and l am 
ſighted, ill. uſed and thought ill of, for preſ- 
ling you to give him a He. \ring—ls this like 
my dear Friend, my Cleonice I will preſs ic 
no more, ſince it diſplea ſes you; but as you 
rclolve to abandon me, I will abandoa my- 
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ſelf, and, when my Girls are diſpoſed ot, 
quit the Town and all its Pleaſures, and 77% 
and I will live retired. Then Tom, ſays ſhe, 
is to ſupplant me; at which ſhe burſt into a 
Flood of Tears—T here was no offering one 
Word till thoſe were ſpent—Tom need not, 
nay, would not offer to ſupplant you, nor 
need you, my dear Cleonice, ſupplant him, If 
you two were one, why could not we live to- 
gether, and maintain the ſame faithful Friend- 

ſhip that we have done? And you think hell , 
approve on it? Do you approve on it? ſaid 
1. I tell thee, my dear Cleonice, as paſſio- 
nately as he loves thee, I queſtion whether he 
would ſeek theAccompliſhment of his Wiſhes 
at the Expence of my Friendſhip, Nor do! 
go upon Conjectures, but ſolid Reaſon. And 
now hear me with Patience, my dear Friend; 
for I will unboſom myſelf ſincerely to you. 
Many, and many a Time, in the Infancy of 
our Friendſhip, have I had Thoughts of ma- 
king thee my own. You called me a Flat. 
terer, a little while ago; but I vow to thee, 
do not flatter in what I am going to lay. | 
thought thee a Treaſure ſufficient to make 
any one Man the Envy of the World. | 
weighed all thy Virtues, and in them my Ac- 
quiſitions; yet, on the Ballance, my Heart 

told me, in ſeeking my own Satisfaction, 1. 
ſhould do thee an Injuſtice. Such a Dilpari- 
ty of Years, as it muſt call in queſtion my own 
Prudence, ſo it muſt inevitably bring in quel- 
Lion 
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tion thy Virtue My Virtue? ſays ſhe, Hear 
me, deareſt Creature, ſaid 1; not with me, 
that would be impoſſible. But I never knew 
a Man in Years that married a young Wife, 
but the malicious World tainted his Diſcre— 
tion, and her Virtue. This Conſideration, 
my deareſt Creature, always overiwayed me. 
And, I aver to thee, notwithſtanding that, when 
ever I give thee away (as, if ever thou art given 
away during my Lite, I will) it will {till be 
with an aching Heart, and a trembling 
Hand, For God's ſake then, fays ſhe, do 
not let your Heart ach, or your Hand trem- 
ble for me. Ah! my dear Cleonice, ſaid I; 
Have I not told thee, that I could ſacrifice 
Life itſelf for thy Happineſs ? Do not diſcre- 
dit me: You do not uſe to do it. 

This Declaration ſo mollified her, that, 
burſting into Tears, Well, ſays ſhe, you are a 
Miracle of Man, and ſo I always thought 
you. However, let me have a few Hours to 
myſelf, and I promiſe you I will return to 
you again. I dare truſt you, deareſt Crea- 
ture, ſaid I ; but how ſoon ? Before Dinner, 
lays ſhe—Heavens bleſs thee, ſaid I, ſalut- 
ing her; and be as good to thee as my 
Wiſhes. I could not but pleaſe myſelf with 
the Thoughts, that I had brought Things 
into ſuch a promiſing Situation, I appre- 
hended greater Difficulties, and more Paſ- 
lions. But, if ſhe does comply, 1 muſt be- 
lieve it more in Deſerence to me than her own 
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Inclination. But Women have their Reverts, 
and it will not be prudent to have too ſtrong 
a Dependance. If ſhe can be prevailed on t 
reaſon coolly, as ſhe always uſed to do, | 
am ſafe z for neither Argument or Reaſon 
is againſt me: And, as I unboſomed my 
Heart ſincerely, I will not deſpair of her 
coming to Temper. I had argued with my. 
ſelf in this Manner, when A milia and Cicora 
came running down to tel] me, the Lady 
was fallen into a Fit, and, in it, beating her- 
ſelf in a moſt lamentable Manner. I ran up 
Stairs as faſt as ever I could, and found it even 
as they ſaid, and ſhe on the Ground. I imme. 
diately took her up in my Arms, and, by 
the Force of Paſſion, more than the Strength 
of Nature, carried her and laid her on the 
Bed. I then carried the young Ladies into 
their ownRoom, leaving the Houſe- Keeper and 
her Aſſiſtant to take Care of her, while I went 
to my Cloſet for ſome Caſtor and other Spi— 
rits, proper on fuch-like Accidents ; but, on 
my Return, I found the Nurſe had brought 
her a little ro her Senſes, by burning Feathers 
under her Noſe : So I fat down by her cn the 
Bed, without ſpeaking any one Word more, 
than aſking how ſhe did? or, how ſhe found 
herſelf ? ; 

Under this Circumſtance we continued for 
about an Hour, when the young Ladies 
ſending to know whether they might yet be 
admitted; Cleonice, with half a Smile, cried, 


Pray 
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Pray let them come in. So ſoon as ever 
they entered the Room, they ran up to the 
Bed-ſide, and, in a Flood of Tears, kiſſed 
her over and over, aſking her how ſhe did ? 
Inſomuch that I was obliged to tell them, 
that I muſt be forced to turn them out again, 
if they would not be more moderate, Why 
to, Sir? ſays Cleora. Would not you have 
us grieve for ſo dear a Friend ? Bur your 
Grief may make her relapſe, and what then? 
Pray, Sir, ſays Æmilia, what made you turn 
us out before? I am ſure I could have been 
helpful. It is dangerous, my Dear, faid 1, 
for young People to be preſent on ſuch Occa- 
hons. Beſides, your preſent Hovering, at 
that Time, would have done her Harm. Juſt 
then the Servant brought Word to the Door, 
that Dinner was on the Table. Go don, 
young Ladies, faid I, and for once dine by 
yourſelves; for 1 can eat nothing. Cleonice 
ſaid all ſhe could to perſwade me, and offer- 
ed to bear me Company ; bur I told her, I 
would, with her Leave, dine with her in her 
own Room: For, ſaid I, when I went to 
my Cloſer, I ordered the Cook to boil a 
Couple of Chickens, as thinking, when you 
could eat a Bit, that would be as proper as 
any Thing. You are very good, ſays ſhe, 
and ever conſiderate, I took vp her Hand 
and kiſſed it. At which, ſmiling, You mult 
not do this, ſays ſhe, when you have given 
me away. But I will, ſaid J, and thy Lips 

K 5 too, 
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too, or all the %s on Earth ſhall go with- 


out them, But we will talk of that after 
Dinner: For I did not care to begin an Ar- 
gument for fear of exhauſting her Spirits too 
much, 

Dinner was brought in, upon which ſhe 
raiſed herſelf off the Bed, and would fit at 
Table, I knew it was done in pure Com- 
platlance 3 but ſhe would not be prevailed 
upon, but evaded all my Arguments by fay- 
ing, She was ſatisfied ſhe ſhould eat more 
heartily, And, indeed, ſhe did eat more 
than | expected, and I cannot ſay but her 
10 doing ſet me a Preſident, that, at fitting 
down, Ithought 1 could not have followed. 
The young Ladies came up juſt as we had 
done, to whom ] gave it in Charge, that they 
thould not directly, nor indirectly, ſpeak 
one Word of the Lady's Illneſs to any-body, 
not ſo much, ſaid I, looking upon Cleora, as 
to your Lover, Dear Sir, replies the Gip- 
ſey, do you think I make him my Council- 
keeper ? No, truly, it is not come to that 
as yet. Baggage, ſaid I, It will before 


you are many Months older. Pugh, ſays 


the, it is Time enough to think of that; and 
out ſhe whiſked to Mrs. Simper, who had 
given her the Signal of the Party's waiting 
tor her. I took that Opportunity of giving 
the Wink to Emilia, who, under her Siſter's 
Expectation, immediately left Cleontce and me 
to ourſel ves. | 


Now, 
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Now, my dear Cleonice, ſaid I, taking her 
by the Hand, how do you find yourſelf? 
How 1s your Heart? Too much at your 
Service, I find, ſaid ſhe. Why that now * ſaid 
J. Cleonice. Come, replied ſhe, I will not 
double my Folly: Had I reaſoned calmly with 
you before, nothing of this had happened. A 
Conſtraint upon my Spirits was the Cauſe of 
my Diſorder, which is now well over, and Iaſk 
Pardon — But—But what, ſaid I, my dear 
Cleonice © Out with it How you can pretend 
Tenderneſs and Friendſhip, yet act as you 
do, is a Myſtery I cannot dive into, ſaid 
ſhe. Is it not all for your Good? ſaid I, 
Can you ſee any one Glympſe of any ſeparate 
Intereſt | can propoſe ? When I] took thy 
dear Hand into mine, while you lay on the 
Bed, I vow to you, my Reaſon thus aſſault- 
ed me, Shall 1? Can I have the Barbarity to 
make this dear Creature miſerable for my Sa- 
tisfaction and Pleaſure? No, ſaid I, let me 
die firſt, ſo I leave the beautiful Flower un- 
fullied and untainted—Bur do you not leave 
me to another? ſays ſhe, angrily. Conſider, 
my Dear, faid I, It is to a Friend: A Friend 
in whoſe Company I may propoſe to ſee thee 
with Delight. To hear, talk, and divert 
myſelf in all our former innocent Acts of 
Friendſhip —That may ſuit your Temper, 
perhaps, ſays ſhe : But I am very much miſ- 
taken if it will be any Thing ſuitable to his— 
Admit him, ſaid I to a Viſit, and then hy 


\ 
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the Propoſal, and you will hear what he ſays 
to jt. Well, ſays ſhe, I find there is no con- 
quering your Obſtinacy. Therefore, hear 
me. I, once for all, make this Declaration to 
you, We have lived in an uninterrupted 
Friendſhip ſo many Years — You are now 
weary of it will not allow my dear Clone 
to ſay that, ſaid I, interrupting her. Put it 
thus, and I will agree with you; We have 
lived ſo many Years in an intire Friendſhip, 
and, probably, may run through as many 
more, with thisEncreaſe of Pleaſure to me,thar 
J have, like a true Friend, made that Friend 
of mine, as happy as this Earth can make 
her. Well, I find, ſays ſhe, it is in vain to 
argue; therefore, I here, with this Hand, 
relign myſelf into your free Diſpoſal —Bur 
take Care and remember, that you are to be 
reſponſible for all Conſequences. Thou 
deareſt Creature, ſaid J, killing her Hand 
 4again and again This is a Trult that ſhews 

thy Friendſhip—and whenever it is wronged 

or abuſed by me — or—Never trouble your- 
» ſelf for the reſt of the World, faid ſhe; if 

you continue the fame Friend, I can never be 

miſerable—I was going to throw mylelt at 

her Feet, in order to ſay a thouſand tender 

Things, ſuitable ro the Occaſion, when a 
Servant entered to deliver me a Letter that 

Tom's Footman had brought; I opened it, 

and pithy and ſhort it was Let him ſtay, 
ſaid I, and I will write an Anſwer, I gave 


the 
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| the Letter, after I had read it, to Cleonice, 
© where ſhe found theſe Words 


Ulpence, dear Friend, is the Devil. If you 
knew what an aching Heart I am A ar 
with, you would let me hear from you ſpeedily, or 
once again come and ſee, 


Ycurs for ever, 


1. © 


days Cleonice, when ſhe had read it, The 
Man's in prodigious Haſte, methinks 
Without making any Reply to that, which 
thought would be better let alone. What 
Anſwer, my deareſt Cleonice, ſhall I return ? 
laid I— What you will, faid ſhe; I have 
given up my Power: But let me be treated 
vith a little Decency, I beſeech you. I un- 
derſtand you, Child. Give me lea ve to make 
| uſe of your Bureau, and when I have writ, 
you ſhall read. She gave me the Keys and I 
wrote as follows: 


Alience, my dear Friend, is always a Vir- 
blue; but never more commendable. than 

when Hope is at a Diſtance. I would not have 
Hon make this your Caſe, tho I would have you 
make yourſelf eaſy till To-morrow, wwhen you 
may depeud upon ſeeing, 
i N Your aſſured Friend. 


 Cleonice 
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Cleonice read it over, and returned it without 
one Word of Anſwer, only ſhe accompa— 
nied the delivering back with a ſtifled 
Sigh. 

The Impatience of the young Ladies to 
return to their Friend, had made them ſy m- 
pathetically (for, I dare aver, there was no 
Conſultation in the Matter) reſolve to dir. 
patch the Viſits of their Lovers for that Dun, 
ſooner than ordinary, AÆAmilia came Krit, 
and ſoon after Cleora; and, as before, as 
ſoon as either of them entered the Room, 
they ran up to her, ſaluted her, and over and 
over, with an endearing Tenderneſs, enqui- 
red after her Health. To which returning 
an Anſwer to their Wiſhes. But, dear Ma- 
dam, ſays Amilia, are you ſure of it? Or 
do not you ſay fo, becauſe you know it wil 
pleaſe us? I am ſure, I had rather be ſick 
myſelf, added ſhe, than have you ſick. 
Dear Heart, what a Houſe had we? Indecd, 
Madam, it would have pitied your Soul to 
have ſeen it, Theſe and many other Ike 
Tenderneſſes I, without Interruption, incul- 
ged them in, becauſe I found it as agrecable 
to Cleonice as myſelf. In this amuſing Chat, 
they whiled away the Time till Supper, 
when Cleonice, in Oppoſition to all Intreaty 
would not permit it ro be brought up, but 
would give us her Company below, where 
the two young Creatures had all the Diſcourl: 
10 
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| to themſelves, and prettily diverted us, far 
| beyond Imagination. 
| In the Morning early, before the Ladies 
| thought of ſtirring, I was got to my Friend 
Tom. Overpyecd to ſee me, Dear Friend, 
| cries he, have vou brought any good News ? 
| None bad, replied I, For, to a Man in his 
Condition,I was of Opinion all Trifling would 
be Perſecution 3 tho* now a ſudden Diſcovery 
might be eq ally dangerous. Have you 
| ſpoke for me? ſays he, impatiently. I have, 
| ſaid I, And what ſays ſhe? ſaid Tom. That 
| a too great Impatience may ruin the whole 
Fabrick. I do not underſtand what ſhe means 
| by that, ſays Tom. Hear me with a little 
| more Patience, and you will ſoon underſtand 
| her. You muſt do me Juſtice, my Friend, 
to own, that I told you, trom the Beginning, 
| it would be a Matter of great Difficulty, and 
ſol found it; for I was forced to bear all her 
Reproaches For what? ſays Tom. Hear me 
| out or elſe lam gone. You, ſays ſhe, a Friend, 
| What? And pretend to adviſe me to reſign 
my Heart to another? For Shame. I bluſh for 
you. Why, my dear Cleonice? ſaid I, I do 
not ſee any immenſe Occaſion for bluſhing : If 
Ido reſign your Heart, it is to a Friend, and if 
| you two become one, I cannot fee any great 
| Reaſon why the Friendſhip may not remain 
as itrong as ever between us. Nor Ineither, 
| fays Tom: for I proteſt, if even ſhe would 
debar me your Company, to have her, I 


would 
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would not accept her upon thoſe Terms. ft 
may be true; but you need not carry it 4% 
high as that. Allow only of a Continuance 
of our Friendſhip, and, I believe, I ſhall 
obtain Leave for your waiting on her thi 
Afternoon at Four. So good-bye for the 
preſent 3 I muſt be at Home at Tea. 7; 
embraced me, and would have poured out 
abundance of fine Things, bur I got away 
as faſt as I could, 

I reached Home juſt before the Ladies 
had left their Chambers for Tea. So ſoon ag 
they entered, Well, ſaid I, my dear Clean, 
how do you find yourſelf? Had you a gond 
Night's Reſt ? Pretty well, ſays ſhe. And 
how do you do, young Ladies? ſaid I. Much 
better, ſays Amilia, that we can preſent yu 
this Lady ſo well. Indeed, Sir, - ſays C 
era, you owe It to us: We have been ma— 
king her laugh in ſpite of her Teeth. Then 

ou are a couple of ſpiteful Ladies, faid 1, 
Indeed, Sir, ſays Aimilia, I could be con- 
tent to be accounted ſpiteful, if it would 
contribute to that Lady's Health and Mirth, 
You are both ſo extremely engaging, I muſt 
ſtudy to merit it: But you have my Love, 
Ladies, pray divide it between you, ſays Cleo. 
nice. A pretty Society, ſaid I, pl-atantly: 
Here is three of you; I will have you called 
the Social Sifters, Dear Lady, ſays Aimilia, 
let it beſo; I vow it is pretty. And do you 
agree to it? ſays Cieora. With all my 188 

ays 


5 
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ſays Cleonice. And ſhe that uſes us by any 
other Term, ſhall forfeit—Ay, what? ſaid 
I. A Pot of Tea. A great deal more of 
the like paſt, which I was willing enough to 
contribute to, as ſeeing it made Cleonice a lit- 
tle pleaſant. 

The young Ladies went up Stairs, and 
Cleonice was a going, but I deſired to have 
one Word with her. You remember, my 
deareſt Cleonice, ſaid I, that you promiſed to 
grant my Friend an Hour's Audience : When 
ſhall I appoint him? Why do you aſk me? 
lays ſhe ; have Inot reſigned myſelf to your 
Diſpoſal? Imagine me your Child, and do 
juſt as you pleaſe, and out ſhe flew. This 
puzzled me; | could not tell what to make of 
it. However, at laſt, I reſolved that it 
would be belt to bring them together at all 
Events, ſol ſent a Servant with a Letter to 
Tom, to be here at Four. Cleovice I found 
ail Dinner not in a very good Humour; 
however, after Dinner ſhe vouchſafed to aſk 
me, what I had done, and I told her, You 
all have your Way, ſays ſhe; and fo went 
directly up Stairs, 

At the Hour appointed Tom came, and the 
young Ladies being ſeverally engaged, Cleo- 
ice and 1 was by ourſelves. Tom entered the 
Room with a profound Submiſſion, but with 
luch an apparent Timidity in his Counte- 
nance, that I was in pertect Pain for him. 
Atter I had pointed to a Chair, next Cleonice, 

10 
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to ſeat himſelf, I endeavoured all I cou, 
by ſome Diſcourſe of different Matters, tg 
introduce the Matter in Hand: But I found 
it all Labour in vain; Cleonice evaded it. 
and Tom was quite deſtitute of his Power :9 
invade. His Sentences were all half Concer. 
tions, and his faultering Tongue plainly de 
clared his Paſſion had got the better of |; 
Reaſon. All that gave me any Conſolation 
was, that I obſerved Cleonice herſelf too“ 
Notice of it. Thinking it higbly proper tor 
me to withdraw, to give Tom an Opportin!- 
ty of diſplaying his Oratory, which | fancizd 
my Abſence might inſpire him with, I rol- 
up and made my Bow. Whether are you 
going, Sir ? ſays Cleonice : If you leave the 
Room, I will do ſo too. There is nothing 
this Gentleman can ſay, but what you may 
hear, nay, ought to hear. For, Sir, con- 
tinued ſhe, the Caſe is this (directing her 
Diſcourſe ro Tom.) This Gentleman and | 
have lived together under an entire Friend- 
ſhip, and many Intimacies have paſſed be- 
tween us, and, I will be bold to ſay, no two 
under Heaven ever exceeded, Grown 
weary of it, he is, as he tells me, reſolved 
to reſign my Heart to you, whether you w. 
think the Refuſal] of another worthy your 
Acceptance, I muſt leave to you; but this 
I aver to you, as long as I have a Heart in 
my Body, that Gentleman, that now flights 
it, will be Maſter of it, However, I have re- 

ſigned 
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ſigned myſelf into his Diſpoſal, ſo he and 
you may agree as you pleaſc—PBut, conſider, 
if you have me, it is to him you are indebt- 
ed, not to me. 

All the Wit and Spleen of Womankind 
could not have coined a more Cutting Speech 
than this was, to me eſpecially. Tom ftared, 
and, for my Part, I dar'd not anſwer for fear 
of aggravating. She ſaw my Vexation, and 
| could perceive ſhe was vexed at the 
Trouble ſhe found ſhe had given me. I 
could propole little Aſſiſtance trom the Ti- 
midity Tom ſeemed to be poſſeſſed wich, and 
was meCitating ſomewhat of a Reply; when 
Tom riſing up, Madam, ſays he, with a little 


reſumed Vivacity, the Diſpute ſeems to be 


this; Whether or no I ſhall not rob you of 
your Friend ? I abhor the Thoughts of it, 
Madam. But in return, ſhould you refuſe, 
Madam, to admit me into a Partnerſhip ? 
With Submiſſion, Lady, I know the Value 
of him as well as you; and, it may be, 
ſhould be as unwilling to part with him. But 
what Need is there for it? If you will do me 
the Honour, to let you and | be one, why 
may not he ſtill remain a Friend to both? 
You will ſay, perhaps, that there are inno- 
cent Intimacies have paſſed between you, as 
Killing the Lips, or the Hand—lI profels I 
know not what to ſay to that. Yet it is in 
your Ladyſhip's Power to ſolve even that 


What do you mean, Sir? ſays Cleonicę. 


Only 
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Only to do what I never did in my Life h 
fore (upon which Tom ſalutes her) I protci, 
Lady, it is delicious; but nevertheleſs, got 
more than I can part with to ſo good a 
Friend. Beſides, there is enough, Madam, 
for us both; they will hold our Lives out, 
ſhould we live to the Age of Mzthy/al:r;, 
C.leonice bluſhed, but yet, in ſpite of all her 
Anger, could not forbear ſmiling, and r- 
ning out; I put her own Words upon her, 
and told her, I would leave the Room if ſhe 
did, Upon which ſhe turned back, and, with 
a Smile, ſaid, ſhe would ſup with me. 
Where the Deuce, faid I to Tom, hadſt 
thou concealed all thy Spirits before? Juſt 
Where yours was, replied Tom ; for the Lady 
had drove you to a Nonplus as well as my- 
ſelf. I could have anſwered all, faid 1; and 
the Apprehenſion of that made her quit the 
Field, However, I muſt congratulate wy 
dear Friend on his preſent Proſpect; for, | 
aver to thee, if Virtue and Accompliſhments 
can give a Man Happineſs, thou art ſure 0: 
it. And as fhe declares her Heart's in my 
Gift, I am proud I can give it thee. Bu, 
ſays Tom, what an unaccountable Freedom 
did ſhe uſe in declaring herſelf and her Friend 
ſhip? Ah ! Tom, ſaid I, ſhe did that only 
try thee z tho?, I proteſt, at firſt it ſurpriz*4| 
and confounded me: For it was an Artifice [ 
was not aware of. You know her Humour, 
ſays Tom; am I to go or ſtay? It you _ 
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behave with Diſcretion, ſaid 1; that is, ſee 
and be ſilent, even with your Eyes, Tom (for 
| you you will have two young Obſervers upon 
you) I would then have you ſtay Supper, If 
not Never trouble yourlelt for that, replied 
he: My Heart is a little elevated, and under 
the Auſpices of her Smiles, I could be as 
grave as a Judge, as cautious as a Courtier, 
and as fly as a Stateſman. Then, as to your 
| Pair of pretty Spies, | will amuſe them in ſuch 
| Manner, that they ſhall have ſomewhat elle 
to do than to mind me. Thoſe are fine Re- 
| folutions, my Friend, ſaid I ; but have a 
| Care no new Panick ſeize you. 
| Supper came up, and we had all taken 
our Places; Tom full of Expectations, I full 
of Fears, and Cleonice full of Doubts, and 
tne two young Gypſies full of Good-humour 
and Pleaſantry. After a while fitting, ſays 
| Tom, very gravely, addreſſing himſelf to 
| Cleonice, J have a Caſe of Conſcience, which 
| defire your Solution of. What is that, Sir? 
| lays Cleonice, with all the Demureneſs ſhe was 
Miſtreſs of, I was in Company, a little 
while ago, about a Month or two ſince, I 
think it was, ſays Tom, with a beautiful 
young Lady, almoſt as any before me, ſpeak- 
ing of Love, Sir, ſays ſne, you muſt court 
my Father, I am at his Diſpoſal. Very well, 
Lady, ſaid I, but if 1 uſe my own Lips to 
court the Parent, I hope the Daughter will 


let me make uſe of hers to ſeal every A 
| : She 


214 The WORLD turn'd 


She would have it to be a very unreaſonab!: 
Propoſal. I appeal to you, and defire Judy. 
ment—1 do not care, ſays Cleonice, to give mn 
Opinion in ſuch dubious and intricate Points; 
the young Ladies ſaid the ſame. Well then, far; 
Tom, it lies upon my old Friend. Why? ſaid 
I. I mult fay, I think your Propoſal is ju 
and fair, provided you do not prefer the Fs. 
ther's Lips to the Daughter's. I like then 
both in their ſeveral Ways, the Fathers 28 
the Deed of Gift, and the Daughter's as the 
Seals to make that Deed valid. Am I got 
right, Madam? ſays he to Cleonice, Goo 
now, ſays Cleonice, no more of ſuch Stuff: 
Is this a proper Entertainment for young Ly. 
dies? Tom ſaw himſelf in an Error, and 
therefore changed the Diſcourſe at once, l. 
has been a Diſpute among the Learned, fays 
he, whether a ſudden Grief, or a ſudden Joy, 
be moſt dangerous. What ſay you to that, 
Ladies? Joy! ſays Cleonice. I thould never 
have thought that Joy could kill. Yo, 
my Dear, ſaid I, Hiſtory affords us many 
Inſtances. But, ſays Cleonice, I think not 5 
many as Grief. Jam of your Opinion, IX. 
dy, anſwered Tom. May not the Reaſon ior 
that be, ſaid I, that one is more aPart of human 
Nature than the other. Evident in our very 
Births 3 for where one enters into the World 
ſmiling or laughing, five hundred come 1! 
crying, Yet this will not come to your Que- 
ſition, To anſwer which, categorically, in 
þ | my 
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| my Opinion, would puzzle a Philoſopher, 
or a Phyſician that reckons himſelf one; for 


tho! they- may tell you, that one proceeds 


from a Depreſſion, and the other from an 


Overflow of the Spirits, the Modus will (till 
remain behind, and the Queſtion unreſolved, 
| think not, ſays Tom, for when Grief de- 
ſtroys, it is gradually--I deny that, my Friend, 


ſeid I : What think you of Sempronia, who 
dropped down dead on the very News of her 
| Husband's Death? Or—lIt you go to Quota» 


tions and Examples, ſays Cleonice, I deſire 


you will follow the Example of the Wiſdom 
of the Nation, and vote in Candles; but 
t firſt make the Motion, and, in the mean 
Time, the young Ladies and I will move off, 


It is late, ſaid I, and therefore, dear 
Cleonice, we?ll follow your grand Exemplar 


another Way, and adjourn the Debate. The 
| Ladies took their Leaves, and left my Friend 
and I to a little Diſcourſe of prior Paſſages, 


which concluded in a Promiſe, that I would 


| {end to him the next Morning. 
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CONVERSATION IX. 


E A being over, and the young Ladies 
retired to dreſs themſclves, while Ci. 

nice was diſcharging the Duty ſhe had im— 
poſed upon herſelt of waſhing the Tea Utcen- 
ſils, I walked about the Room, a little ſoli— 
tarily; at which, ſays ſhe, What is the Mat- 
ter with you? I hope you are not ſorry for 
what you have done? I am never ſorry, my 
dear Cleonice, ſaid I, for doing a good Ac- 
tion. I ſuppoſe you mean, ſaid ſhe, when 
you find it good, It is very true, Cleonice, (aid 
J, we are forc'd, in many Things, to go upon 
Appearances ; but, in ſome Caſes, Appear- 
ances may almoſt amount to Certainty. As 
in the Caſe before us—Offering to take her 
Hand, ſhe drew it back — What is the Mean- 
ing of that, my Deareſt? ſaid I. Do you 
think to give me away by Piecemeal ? ſays 
ſhe. No! Whoever has me, continued ſhe, 
ſhall have me entire. I thought, my Dear, 
faid I, all thoſe Matters had been ſettled and 
agreed on. I know not, anſwered ſhe, what 
you two have agreed between you; but | 
am ſure it highly behoves me to take a little 
Care of my own Reputation. Ah! Cleonire, 
| : Cleonice, 
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Cleonice, ſaid I, and had juſt turned my Face 


to take a Turn to the other End of the 


Room when, riſing up, ſhe was got to the 
Door, and out before | perceived her. To 
call her back, or to follow her, I thought 
might alarm my young People, who had 
never ſcen any Thing like it before; and, on 
the other Side, to let her go to her Chamber, 
and there to be alone, might produce another 
Alarm like the laſt, and put inquiſitive Wo— 
men upon gueſſing at Things nothing true, or, 
at leaſt, what as yet I wiſhed concealed, In 
this Perplexity, at laſt, a Thing came into 
my Head that 1 thought might do; for I 
fancied ſhe had a Mind to put me and Tom 
both to the Teſt as to our Sincerity. I went 
therefore to my Scrutore, and wrote a ſhort 
Note to my Friend to come away, telling 
him my Apprehenſions, and giving him Cau- 
tions how to behave, ſuch as the Shortneſs of 
Time would permit me. I ſent it away by a 
Servant, and but juſt returned when Amilia 
entered. I ſaw no Diſcompolure in her Face, 
which made me a little caſy on that Score. 
Oa the contrary, ſhe advanced to me ſmiling, 


Sir, ſays ſhe, the Lady tells me, that you 


wit! be ſo good to let us have new Heads— 
Wich all my Heart, Child, ſaid!; if you will 
get the Lady down only to tell me how much 
Money ſhe requires. That 1s as you pleaſe, 
Sir, ſays Amilta. But I mult talk with her, 
my Dear; ſhe will not, perhaps, buy you fo 

L good 
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good as I would have you have. Get her 
down to me, and we will talk Matters over. 
Away ſhe went, or rather ran; but it was 
ſome Time before they could get Cleonice to 
appear z ſhe gueſſed my Deſign, and I kney 
well enough, if once I could get her to tall; 
calmly, the Danger would ſoon be over. At 
laſt ſhe came, and in her Dreſs as if PEN to 
go Abroad. So, Madam, faid I, What, 
ing Abroad? Have you ordered the < Coach? 
I will order the Servant to call one, Sir, lays 
ſhe. The Servant that dares to call one, di- 
charges himſelf of my Service directly. Ly. 
dies, faid J, give Orders to the Coachman ta 
put in the Horſes. Now, Cleonice, ſaid |, 
Fray tell me the Meaning of all this. Hay: 
you a Mind to ruin vourſelt and me too? 
What Ruin ? anſwered ſhe : Can there be 
Ruin in buying a Lac'd-head or two ? Y: Ty 
well, Cleonice, (aid 1, you are much in the 
right, no doubt on't; but my Friend Ces. 
nice did not uſe to act ſo. You left me, 
Madam, under the Contemplation of a very 
ſerious Matter, your Reputation. The 
World is ſtrangely altered; for Clonice did 
not uſe to doubt of my Care of it. I do aver 
to her, that her own Care of it ſhall never 
exceed mine, and to demonſtrate as much, 1 
here aſſure you, for I will hold you to your 
Promiſe, that ſo ſoon as ever I have ſcen you 
joined to my good Friend, 1 will retire to my 
Seat in Nottingham/hire, and never = the 
OWN 
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Town more. I hope it will be no Way dan- 
gerons to your Repuration for me to think of 
you, and to wiſh you well. Then how will 
that conſiſt with your own Agreement? lays 
ſhe. We mult fuit ourſelves to the Times, 
Madam; I ſhall be fo far eaſy, that I Mall 
obey your Commands to the Conlervation 
of your Reputation. She immediately tears 
of her Hood, and threws it and her Gloves 
upon a Chair, and walks diſcontentedly two or 
three Turns about the Room. I have ſent, 
1 for my Friend, to acquaint him 
vith my Reſolution. Have you? ſays ſhe; 
and when he comes I will acquaint him with 
mine. At which ſhe ſtamped with her Foot, 
and burſt into Tears. The young Enter: were 
juſt then entering, but I ſtepped up to them, 
_ ſent them into their own Room. Then 
pping up to Cleonice, Why will you, dear- 
l Creature, diſtract yourſelf in this Manner ? 
You ought to forgive the Follies that yo 
yourſe!f occaſion, ſays ſhe. If I am to bs 
unhappy, I am ſure my Heart wil] never give 
me leave to make you ſo. Can you not ex- 
cuſe a little Diſtraction, where you give {2 
much Caufe for it? I was going to reply 
when the Servant brought Word Mr, PI gi. 
wright was below, and l ordered that he might 
be deſired to walk up. Cleonice would tain 
have quitted the Room, but 1 begged ſhe 
would not; for, ſaid I, I have alarmed him 
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a little; I intreat you will continue the Alarm 
a little longer, 

As ſoon as he entered, he ſaw Cleonice had 
been in Tears, and me under Diſorder enough 
to convince him of the Truth of what I wrote, 
This made him afraid to ſpeak, nor, indeed, 
could he tell what to ſay, till I broke the Ice 
in the following Manner. I have given you, 
my dear Friend, the greateſt Teſt of Friend. 
ſhip, in that Lady, that this Life will ad- 
mit of, for I would ſooner have reſigned Lite 
itſelf, than have reſigned her to any other, 
Bur ſhe has raiſed a Scruple which 1 cannot 
ſay is altogether ill grounded, That, by our 
three living together, her Reputation may be 
called in Queſtion, To obviate which Evil, 
tho* I do not expect long to furvive the Exec- 
Cution of it, I have entered into a Reſolution, 
that, ſo ſoon as ever I have ſeen you two joined, 
I will retire to my Country Seat, and there 
ſpend the reſt of my Days in good Wiſhes 
and Prayers for your Proſperity. Tom itood 
filent a while, now looking upon Cleorice, 
and then upon me 3 at laſt, ſays he, So then 
you are come to this Concluſion, That I am 
ro make my dear Friend miſerable for his 
endeavouring to make me happy. I beſeech 
you hear me, Lady, what lam going to 
ſay is not ſtudied, and therefore cannot be 
artful or untrue, 1 do acknowledge you the 
greateſt Bleſſing I can reccive upon Earth; 


and if I am able to make a Gueſs at my ſelf, 
| from 
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from the Anxieties and excruciating Terrors 
of a few Days paſs'd, the Loſs of you will 
be attended with no leſs an Event than the 
Loſs of Life: But my good Name! Shall 
that be branded with Ingratitude? » Shall it 
be ſaid of me, that after my Friend had given 
up, into my Poſſeſſion, all his earthly Trea- 
ſure, I turned him out of Doors ? No, dear 
Lady, I ſhould be unworthy of your Coun- 
tenance under ſuch a terrible Aſperſion. 
Deareaſt Friend, adieu, ſays he, embracing 
me, you ſhall never hear any more from me, 
be the Conſequence what it will; at which 
the Tears burſt from his Eyes, in ſpite of all 
his Endeavours to conceal them, He bowed 
to Cleonice, as if taking his Leave, and his 
Heart being too full to ſpeak, was juſt going 
out of the Room, when Cleonice ſaid ſoftly to 
me, Pray call him back. When he was re- 
turned, And is this, Sir, ſays Cleonice, your 
Reſolution ? Am I born to be lighted on all 
Hands? Neither worth the Care of a Friend, 
nor of one that pretends to be a Lover? My 
Fate is very hard; you mult allow it. I can- 
not ſee, ſaid I, that you have any Reaſon to 
think yourſelf lighted by either Friend or Lo- 
ver, ſince the Conteſt between them ſeems 
mainly to be, which ſhall furtheſt contribute 
to your Happineſs, and gratify your Wiſhes, 
even at the Expence of Life itlelt. For m 


Part, to make you eaſy, I reſolve to bury 


mylelf alive; but it is under this full A ſſu- 
| L 3 rance, 
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rance, that ſuch a ſudden Change , and the 
Loſs of two ſuch Friends, will toon exhauſt 

my Spirits, and reduce me to an Incapacity 
of thinking whether or no they think of mt 
any more. As to my Friend, he is a ppre- 
henſive he ſhall be deſpiſed by the World 
for Ingratitude; but this can never be deem. 
ed any Slight of Cleonice. Satisfy him on!) 
in that Point, and leave me out of the Que. 
tion. You have heard my Doom. For 
Heaven's ſake, ſays Tom, what evil Spit: 
has ſown theſe Weeds among the Corn? Had 
not you agreed upon a noble Plan of mal. 
taining all our ſeveral Rights to Friendihip? 
Could any Scheme be better drawn, or more 
honourably reſolved upon? Are we not the 
ſame Perſons ? or which of us are changed? 
Cleonice was ſilent, as knowing how the 
Anſwer muſt turn out. And, for my Part, 
tho' I liked the Queſtion, I did not care to 
make an Anſwer that might look a little in- 
vidiouſly. Aſter a pretty long Pauſe, ſays 
Clernice to me, Why do not you anſwer the 
Queition ? Pardon me, dear Clecuice, anſwet— 
ed I, the Queſtion does no Mak. belong to 
me. Is that like a Friend, ſays ſhe, to put 
me upon anſwering an invidious Queſtion ? 1s 
that like a Friend, ſaid I, to put me upon 
anſwering a Queſtion that muſt turn out invi- 
cioufly upon my Friend? Poor Women | ſays 
ſte, with a gentle Sigh z Well, you Leid 05 
of che Univerſe that never change, nor cv © 
erk, 
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err, lown my Weakneſs, but will not own 
that I am changed, tho', perhaps, wavering. 
Be you the Guardians of my Reputation, and 
let your Scheme proceed. Tom was hereup- 
on advancing to make her a Compliment or 
| two ſuitable to the Occaſion, but ſhe ſtopped 


Ni. him by ſaying, Sir, I bar Compliments and 
ly Courtthip. It you have fine Things to lay, 
f. pray keep them till they may be welcome. 
or Another Thing I have to deſire, that we 
it three Friends may be the ſole Secret Keepers 
4 WW ti it is no Secret; and fince my intended 
I- Trial of that Gentleman's Friendſhip is over, 


2 W and ! find he is worthy of the Society, I pro- 
miſe you, on the aforeſaid Conditions, you 
ſhall from me receive no further Interruptions. 
Tom was in a viſible Rapture at hearing ſuch 
an unexpected Turn in his Fortune. Upon 
my Life, dear Lady, ſays he, I muſt make 
one Propoſal, and I will appeal to our Friend 
here, if it be not warrantable, What 1s that? 
ſays Cleonice. That as lam a going, ſaid 
he, to enter upon a Lenten Probation, I 
may be allowed one carnival Minute, and 
convince you, that I know how the NMeſſing 
ought to be received—Yery reaſonable, in- 
deed, laid 1; but before the Words were half 
out of my Mouth, Tom was on his Knees, 
and had got her Hand into his, which he 
kiſſed ſo ardently that C!eonice called out 
to me, Dear Friend deliver me from this 
Man; will you fſutfer him to murdec me? 
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It is his carnival Minute, ſaid I, and there. 
fore J will have nothing to ſay to ye; tho! 
profeſs the Paſſages gave me tuch a Thrilling, 
at my Heart, that I could not forbear wiſh— 
ing myſelf in Tom's Place, if I could have 
been Tom all over. At laſt, Clecnice getting 
her Hand away from him, Deuce take ycu, 
lays ſhe, you have almoſt broke my Wriſt, 
J do not ſee how any civil Body can truſt 
herſelf with you; and, catching up her Gear, 
away ſhe ſcudded out of the Room, leaving 
Tom and I to ſay what we would. 

She had not been gone three Minutes be- 
fore the young Ladies entered in hot Queſt 
of her. I told them ſhe was gone up to 
her own Apartment. Dear Sir, ſays Amnilia, 
is ſhe well? We have been in ſuch Fears for 
her— Very well, my Dear, anſwered I, And 
when you find her, ſhe will tell you ſo. They 
did not ſtay to make any Reply ; for I per- 
ceived they had been at Women's Work, 
ſhedding Tears as well as ſhe ; for they 
had ſeen her in Diſorder when I ſtopped 
their entering beſore, and how ſhe will be 
able to get over their pretty Inquiſitions | 
ſhall wonder ; for ſhe has to do with her own 
Sex, and tho? ſhe has more Diſcretion, 
the Fruit of Experience, they are two to one. 
Tom ſceing me under this Reſvery, what is my 
Friend thinking on? ſays he. How your 
Diſcretion, anſwered I, will be able to ma- 
nage this Load of Happineſs devolving upon 

| you; 


4 


INSIDE OUT. 225 


you e For tho? you will always find Cleonice 
a Woman of her Word, yet, as yon are 
bound to Conditions of Secrecy and Silence, 
I know your Temper well enough to fear 
you, and I know her ſo well, that there ap- 
pears yet to me a thouſand Difficulties be- 
jote your Happineſs will be compleat. I 
profeſs, I cannot ſee wherein, ſays Tom : As 
for my Temper. I know I can command it. 
So much am 1 Maſter of myſelf now, that [ 
could deceive the prying Eyes of Lady Grave- 
airs and Lady Wildfire. And, I can tell 
you, ſaid I, that they will be all upon you, 
by what ] obſerved the laſt Time we were 
together. However, take Care of your own 
Behaviour, and leave the reſt to me ; and, I 
fancy, I can manage Matters ſo that you 
ſhall be married when you both little dream 
of it. But all will depend upon your Per- 
formance of Conditions. Dear Friend, ſays 
Tom, I am ſure I can never place myſelf in 
better Hands, and, therefore, without aſk- 
Ing you any, Queſtions, diſpoſe of me to your 
Pleaſure. He had hardly uttered theſe 
Words, when my Servant brought me Word 
that Lady Graveairs was coming up. I gave 
Tom the Key of my Cloſer, and bid him di— 
vert himſelf for an Hour; fo putting him 
out to the back Stairs, I made myſelf ready 
to receive my Lady, whoſe Errand I gueſſed 
to proceed from the Sceds of Impatience. 
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eceived her Ladyſhip with every ben A 
I could make mylelt Maſter of; which ſhe 
perceiving, Well, ſays ſhe, I am glad to 
find you in ſo good a Humour. I know 
you are always ready to oblige, and, there- 
fore, I aflure myſelf I ſhall now find you fo. 
I mace Anſwer, that I ever was, and ever 
ſhould be, ready to oblige Lady Graveairs in 
all reaſonable T hirgs, and therefore the had 
rothing more to do than to impart her Com- 
mands, My Bulineſs, replies the Lady, is 
to requeſt the finiſhing of this Affair, and | 
promiſe you, as ſoon as that is over, Iwill bring 
on Lord Loveuell's with pretty Amilia. But 
till that is done, continued ſhe, I have ſtrong 
Reaſons why I cannot attempt it. I was glad 
to hear her make that Declaration, because i: 
plainly evinced that our ma in Plot had not been 
diſcovered, Therefore, without taking one 
Word of Notice of the latter Part ot her 
Speech, But why in ſuch a Hurry? faid !. 
Hurry ! replies ſhe in a Fret; What talk: 
you of Hurry ? The young Gentleman teazes 
me to Death. I cannot be quiet for him 
and his Lady Mother; they are every Day, 
ray, every: Hour upon me. I do not wor 
der, faid I, at the young Gentleman's Impa- 
tience; but People in Years ought fo con. 
der. What will the World fay ? The World! 
replies ſhe : What have we to do with the 
World, when the Parents and the young Peo- 
ple are agreed? And are they agreed? {aid 


J 


INSIDE- OUT. 227 


I, Iwill ſoon know that. So ſtepping to the 
Door, I rang the Bell, and bad a Servant tell 
Cleora I delired a Word with her, When 

ſhe came down, So, young Lady, ſaid 1, 
here is a Friend of yours tells me a mighty 
Piece of News; that you and your young 
Spark are agreed to marry. Cleora looked 
horribly confounded at frft, but a little re- 
cover ing herſelf, I am ſure, Sir, ſays ſhe, 
Lady Graveairs will not ſay that | told her 
any ſuch Thing. No, my dear Child, I 
did not ſay any ſuch Thing | only ſaid you 
liked one another, eng my Lady, re- 
plied Cleora, and that is more than ever I ſaid 
to any=body. Why, my dear Child, ſays 
the Lady, but do not you like im? As I do 

any other M an, fays the Gipſey indifferently 3 
| would be civil to every-bedy. IcouJd have 
plit my Sides to hear the Indifference of the 
young Huifly, when I knew within myſelf, 
ner Heart would crack if he ſhould leave her. 
However, I only ſaid to the I. ady: You ſee 
now. wiſe People may be miſtaken. There 
is nothing in At replied the Lady, ſhe is 
a nly afraid to ſpeak afore you. That is, ſaid 
, ſhe is only afraid to ſpeak before one ſhe 
9 leaſt to be afraid to ſpeak before. 
Well, well, ſays the Lady, if I had her by 
herſelf. You ſhall have fair Play, my Lady, 
ſaid I, and fo I will leave you both together. 
Upon which I withdrew for about a Quarter 

of an Hour, 

Upon 
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Upon my Return, I found the young La. 
dy had been dropping a Pearl or two; but, 
without taking any Notice of it, Now you 
have had her by herlelf, Lady, pray wha: 
Diſcoveries have you made? Why truly all! 
can get out of her, replies the Lady, amounts 
to no more than this, that if you like him, 
ſhe can like him; for ſhe is reſolved to be at 
your ſole Diſpoſal. That was all J wiſhed, 
ſo deſiring Cleora to ſee if Dinner was ready, 
I, in the mean Time, acquainted the Lady, 
that as to the forerunning Fooleries, common— 
ly uſed in Matrimony, I was as averſe to 
them as any Man, but the prudential Part | 
could never relinquiſh ; and, therefore, ſince 
they were in fuch Haſte, fo ſoon as Dinner 
was over, I would do myſelf the Honour to 
wait upon her Ladyſhip to Lady Meauuell, 
and, if poſſible, adjuſt all Matters to their 
Satisfaction. O dear Sir, replied the Lady, 
1 muſt deſire you to excuſe my dining wich 
you, for I am engaged before to Lady 
Meanwell; beſides, I know my young Spark 
will eat no Dinner, if I am not there before- 
hand to whet up his Appetite, But that ſhall 
not diſcharge you, We will expect you. So 
I waited on the Lady to her Coach, and re- 
turning, I found Cieonice ready to receive 
me. Lord, fays ſhe, what will you do with 
the Stranger in the Cloſet? What Stranger? 
taid J. Piſh, fays ſhe, as it you did not 
know who I mean? As he is entered 0 

the 


* * ww — © 


1 
; 
0 
) 


INSIDE- OUT. 229 


the Society, my dear Cleonice, ſaid I, let him 
have his Title, and call him our Friend, and 
then I ſhall certainly know who you mean. 
But let me alone to manage that. Is Dinner 
ready? I came to tell you fo, ſays ſhe; and 
came myſelf to let you know and prepare 
you. Come, then we will go down. Why 
ſure, ſays ſhe, you will not leave him in the 
Cloſet ? I ſmiled at her agreeable Anxiety ; 
yet without giving her one Word vf Anſwer. 
However, when we came to the Table, I 
ordered a Scrvant to go up and tell the Gen- 
tleman, if he had not finiſhed the Scheme, I 
deſired he would defer it till after Dinner, and 
let us have his Company; for Dinner was on 
the Table, and we ſtaid for him. The young 
Ladies were all upon the Wonder, and Cleo- 
nice hardly knew how to keep her Counte- 
nance : However, Tom coming down, I 
knew, faid I, you had undertaken a Piece of 
Work not ſo eaſy as you thought to ac- 
compliſh. If I do it at laſt, fays Tom, with 
a chearful Air, I ſhall think all my Pains 
over-paid, 

After Dinner (at which I muſt needs ſay, 
my Friend Tom behaved wonderfully accord- 
ing to Article) to maintain the Blind ; I aſk- 
ed him, whether he would go up and finiſh 
the Affair now, or let it alone till To- mor- 
row? Why, ſays Tom, as you told us at 
Dinner, you were going out, if you pleaſe, I 
had rather let it alone till To-morrow 3 * 1 

now 
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know, whenever it is done, I ſhall owe moſt 
of my Succeſs to your friendly Help. S0 
taking Leave of the Ladies, which Tom did 
in a faceiious, but decent, Manner, without the 
leaſt Room for Jealouſy, he went his Way, 
and I mine, When I came there, Lady 
Meanwell received me in the moſt obliging 
Manner, and, after ſome Compliments, and 
ſome other indifferent Diſcourſe had paſſed, 
ſays Lady Meantoell, I believe, Sir, you 
came hither on a more important Atfair, the 
Good of two young Pcople. To ſhew you 
What a Confidence J have in your Honour, an 
that the Good of my Child is all I aim ar, 
my Lawyer has ſent me a Writing, drawn 
up by my Order, which I ſigned, and La: 
Graveairs is Witneſs to ic. Take it Hon me 
with you, and peruſe it, and if any Thi 
wants altering, it ſhall be done to your Mind. 
You will fee I have made you Truſtee 1: 
my Son, and he is thereby as much unde 
your Power as your own Child. Your Cha— 
racter and free Behaviour induced me to t: 
And now, I hope, there will be no Pretcnc2 
of Delay to a Conſummation, ſince ry pot 
Youth declares, he ſhall- not be able to! we 
without it. You {urprize me, Lady, faid J, 
in what you fay 3 but ſince you have given 
me Leave to take the Writing Home ane 
ruſe it, 1 will obey your Commands. And 
if your Ladyſhip continue in the ſame Min: , 
I give you my Word, the Nuptials ſhal! no 
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be deferred four Days longer; and I will do 
myſelf the Honour to wait on you again. To- 
morrow to fix the Day. I do not uſe, lays 
Lady Graveairs, to kiſs Men; but as you 
are ſo good, I will ſwear I cannot hel 
now, and up ſhe advances and ſalutes me. 
This begat a good deal of Pleaſantry; after 
which I took my Leave. 

On my Return Home, I found the young 
Gentleman, out ot Impatience, I ſuppoſe 
to know whether I had been to wait on the 
Lady his Mother, and what had been reſolved 
on, had taken Leave of Clegra ſooner than 
erdinary, which Cleorice had enough to do 


to make her believe ſhe ought not to take ill. 


And as much had ſhe to do to conceal from 
her, that ſome-body was with Amilia. At laſt, 
ſending her up to their ownChamber to ſee for 
ner Silter, Cteonice took that Opportunity to 
get her from her Lover, and ſent her up after 
her. Bur my Lord reſolving to ſtay my 
coming Home, Cleonice was "under another 
Peck of Troubles how to conceal my OR 
being there from her. In that Inſtant I 
in and delivered Cleonice. My Lord's Bal 
nels was much the fame with that I had bee 
about; which was juſt what I could have 
wiſhed : For I wanted to have Aimiia, as 
elder Siſter, married firit, that the might re- 
turn the Stockings, which I Know had been 
bought for her, to the Giver unworn, My 
Lord's Importunities, for Diſpatch, were 9p 
£32 
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the ſame Foundation with Lady Meancbell's; 
and his Offers no leſs generous. * After I had 
fenced, a little while, as I could, I was forc'd 
to ſubmit, and allow that there cov'd be no 
good Argument againſt Reaſon. C1!» my 
Lord's Paſſion would not be confine! a. 
bove three Days, which was one ſhort of hat 
I had ſet the Lady, however, with Room 
enough for Reſerve, My Lord parted vaſt— 
ly pleaſed, and I took my Leave of him at 
the Coach Door. 

Cleonice, as ſoon as ſhe heard he was gone, 
came down to me; Well, ſaid I, my dear 
Cleonice, how does your Heart now ? I Won't 
have you, ſays ſhe, trouble yourſelf to en— 

uire after my Heart. Pray mind your own 
Buſineſs. I his ſhe ſaid without any angry Air, 
and therefore I ventured to return, J hat as 
long as I had a Heart, that would be my Bu- 
ſineſfs. And when you want a Heart, faid 
ſhe, I am very ſure you will leave mine a 
Widow. Come, my ſocial Friend, ſaid ], 
we will wave that Argument, But, my Dear, 
ſaid I, I have been in a longing Mind to 
know how you got off with the young Ladie:, 
as to that Diſorder they faw you in this Morn- 
ing. 1 dare ſay, their little Hearts were in- 
quiſitive enough 3 their Paſſion led them to 
it. O, yes, replies Cleonice, their pretty 
Hearts were inquiſitive enough of all Conſci- 
ence. They had obſerved, that I had been 
in Tears, that my Hood and my Gloves had 
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been thrown upon the Chair in Diſorder, and, 
in ſhort, that you yourſeif ſpoke in a rougher 
Manner to them, than ever they had been 
uſed to; which, as they told me, had thrown 
them into Tears: By all which Items I was 
drove to cot feſs, that there had bzen ſome 
little Diſpute between us, but that it was all 
over. I never thought, ſays Amilia, that 
two ſuch dear Friends could quarrel ; [I 
would never marry a Man, continued ſhe, as 
long I lived, if I thought 1 ſhould quarrel with 
him. Iam ſure it would break my Heart. 
Poor Simpleton, ſays Cleora, if he quarrelled, 
I would quarrel with him again. And a thou- 
ſand other little Arguments paſſed between 
them on that Subject, But they had another 
Inquiſition upon me after Dinner. What 
that Gentleman did in your Cloſet? I would 
have paſſed it oft-by ſaying, I never enquired 
into Men's Affairs, and therefore did not 
know. Ah! Madam, ſays Cleora, never 
tell me ſo; for I am ſure our Guardian never 
does any Thing without aſking your Advice, 
and if he, that is ſo wife a Man, does fo, I 
am reſolved I will let my Huſband know, 
whenever I have one, that he ſhall do the 
ſame. How careful, ſaid I, ought Parents, 
or People of Years, to be of what Examples 
they ſet ? 

But, ſays Cleonice, if I may be ſo bold to 
alk, what have you done with Lady Mean- 
well? Let me pleaſe my dear Queſtioniſt, 
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faid I, in one Thing before I anſwer her Qn. 
ſtion. My Lord Lyvewells Affair with . 
milia, is an entire Secret. And as to the La- 
dy and Lord, I have qualified them bot! 
and agreed that the Wedding ſhall be thr. 
Days hence. That's very ſudden, ſays C9. 
nice. But what if your Ladyſhip's, fai !, 
ſhould be on the ſame Day? You amaze me, 
ſaid ſhe, and was going on—Flear me our, 
my dear Cleonice, I have ſubſtantial Reaſons 
on my Side. If I may be allowed to guels 
at your Heart, the Ceremony and Buz of 
the World is what you are molt apprehenſive 
of; now what can take off that like your 
marrying on the fame Day with the two 
young Ladies? Beſides, you have tied up poor 
Tom Neck and Heels, Nay, which is worſe 
(and I appeal to your whole Sex if I am 
wrong) you have deprived him of his 
Tongue. I am glad to find you can be ſo 
merry upon the Matter, ſays Cleonice. 
promiſe you, my dear Cleonice, he ſhall not 
know it himſelf till the very Minute. How 
can you contrive that? ſays ſhe, a little pet- 
tifhly. He has left it all to me; and it 
Cleonice will truſt to her old Friend, I dare 
under taxe to manage it. Conſider again 
you have paſſed your Promiſe, and there 
fore it will be only doing the Thing at 
a Jerk, which will pain you till done. Fine 
ing ſhe began to be a little choughttul 3 How 
did you like, ſaid I, our Frięnd's Behaviour 
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at Dinner? | confeſs to you, replied ſhe, it 
gave me a more favourable Opinion of him 
than ever I had before ; for I ſee he has the 
Command of himſclf. And Reaſon can get 
the Better of Whim. Ah! Clonice, ſaid J, 
he is worthy of our Friendſhip. - Forgive 
me, continued I, if | afk you one other 
Queſtion. Did you not think that 1 was mil- 
taken in my Notton of the Strength of his 
Friendſhip to me? You knew I did, replies 
Cleonice, and upon that Trial it was, and the 
Conviction it gave me, that I renewed my 
Promiſe. Look you, dear Friend, continued 
ſhe, I have reſigned mylelt to your Diſpo- 
ſa! ; therefore order Matters as you think 
fit: My whole Reliance is on you, and 
therefore, as I ſaid before, while you are my 
real Friend, I can never be miſerable, I will 
not return my Thanks, ſaid I, on my Knees, 
that is our other Friends Part; but on your 
Hands and your Lips, I thus, and thus ac- 
knowledge your Goodneſs. But now, my 
Friend, ſays ſhe, you have aſked me one 
Queſtion, and I have honeſtly anſwered 1t : 
Pray, in return, favour me with your An- 
ſwer to another. Did you never repent this 
ſuperlative Bounty to your Friend? I. know 
what you mean, my dear Cleonice, ſaid J. 
Was it not the Minute of his kiffing your 
Hand ſo heartily? It was, ſays ſhe, and I 
thought I ſaw fomewhat like it in your 
Countenance, My Heart, you may ay, 

my 


1 


— — — ä c <W——_ RL po 


236 The WORLD furn'd 


my dear Cleonice, which, at that Time, felt 
ſuch a Thrilling, chat I could not avoid wiſh- 
ing myſelf in his Station with as much Youth 
and Opportunity on my Side, I am fatisſicd, 
faid ſhe, bluſhing. 1 will never ſay any 
more of the Matter. 

My two young Beauties did not uſe to be 
ſo long out of the Company of their ſocial 
Siſter, and 1 was therefore juſt upon enquiring 
after them, when Amilia entered the Room, 
but with a Queſtion between her Lips, that 
ſhewed ſhe did not care to be ſent out again, 
Whether we was upon private Buſineſs ? No, 
dear Aimilia, ſaid I, we ſhall be glad of your 
pretty Company. Szeing us both in good 

umour, Dear Lady, ſays ſhe, I though: 
we had loſt you. What a Stir, faid I, is 
here with your dear Ladies : You are going 
to have a dear Lord, and he will ſoon turn 
your dear Lady out. Never, replied the 
pretty Rogue; for, if he loves me, he will not 
attempt it. And pray, Madam, continued 
ſhe, may not a Wife love two Perſons, ſo 
long as one of them is a Woman? Your 
Lord, faid I, will employ your Love ſo 
much another Way, you will have none for 
any-body elſe. It may be as you ſay, Sir, 
| ſays ſhe, but then I am ſure I do not know 
my own Heart, Cleonice ſmiled ; Well, my 
Dear, ſays ſhe, I will forgive you it you 
ſhould give your Lord all your Love, only 
be ſo good to let me have a Share of your 
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Fſteem. You are very good, dear Lady, 
ſays Aimilia, and that will reproach me with 
Ingratitude, if ever I ſhould deny you that 
which is ſo much to my Honour and Incli- 
nation. O you little Hypocrite, ſaid I. Do 
not call me Hypocrite, replied the Tit ; for 
Iam ſure you are none, and PIl always endea— 
vaur to be like you. Cleonice was ſo ſurpri- 
zed and pleaſed, that ſhe could not forbear 
claſping her in her Arms, and kiſſing her. 
Cleora entered at that very Inſtant, and her 
Jealouſy was immediately in flow. Very 
well, Lady, ſays ſhe, I ſee who is your Fa- 
vourite now. Would you have the Lady 
kiſs you, ſaid I, when you were not here ? 
J have another at your Service, young Lady, 
ſaid Cleanice, if you like it. Do you mind, 
Cleora, ſaid I, the Lady calls you Fool by 
Craft? How ſo, Mr. Cynick ? replies Cleo- 
nice. Becauſe you queſtion her Liking, what 
every-body in their Senſes mult like. I hope, 
Madam, ſays Cleora, who was a little piqued, 
you are anſwered, Tell him, pretty Lady, 
lays Cleonice, 1 could anſwer him to his Sor- 
row, if I would. I knew well enough what 
ſhe meant; but to divert the Diſcourſe, 
Well, ſaid I, Cleora, and when have you 
agreed to be married? Dear Sir, ſays ſhe, I 
wonder how you can be always puzzling a- 
body with fuch ſtrange Queſtions? You 
know well enough that I know nothing of 
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ſaid I, no more Negatives, nor IGitterences, 
Tell me plainly your Mind, and Iwill com- 
ply with it. Then I will do it, fail ſhe, 
ont of Hand- My Mind is to pleat: you, 
The Gipſey delivered this with ſuch a plating 
Air, that I could not but return, Then, Ma- 
dam, I will make it my Endeavour to pas 
you. 

Supper was not come up, and I ſaw Ciy- 
nice in a tolerable good Humour; VV hair, 
young Ladies, ſaid I, if I ſhould prevail on 
Cleonice to give us a Song? Your other A! 
tairs have lately taken up your Heads 1» 
much, that you have forgot the Pleatuire of 
Life. No, indeed, Sir, replied Emilia, 
have not forgot it, nor ever ſhall; but the 
Lady's Indiſpoſition, I thought, might rcn- 
der it improper, and I could forego all the 
Pleatures of Life, rather than put her to any 
Pain, That pretty Complement, ſays Csce— 
nice, would exact a Song if a-body was almoſt 
a dying. Well, I will try to gratity you, 
tho? it ſhould never ſo much ditoblige my- 
ſelf. - She then gave us a Song; but 6 
moving a one, that I could not but have th: 
Poetical Fiction of the Dying Swan in my 
Mind. Not fo much applicable to her as to 
myſelf. And ſure, it the Hearts of two 
Friends are but one, the Metaphor will nc: 
ſeem to be far fetched, to ſay, in ſinging my 
Dirge, ſhe was ſinging her own, or in ſing— 
ing her own, ſhe was ſinging mine, * 
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gentiments were in her Heart, at that Time, 
cannot ſay; but this dare aſſert, that with 
my Friend Tom's Vivacity, I had certainly 
been in my Friend Tom's Condition, never 
before having even, from her dear Lips, 
heard any Thing ſo moving or affecting. 
The two young Ladies were equally touch- 
ed; but Cleora could not forbear complain- 
ing; Dear Lady, faid ſhe to Cleonice, I 
thought Muſick had been deſigned to pro- 
mote Mirth 3 inſtead of that, you ſteal Tears 
out of our Eyes, whetner we will or no. 
Aimilia aud I joined in the Taxation, and 
to attone, Clzonice found herſelf forced to o- 
blige us with a ſecond Song; which over, 
the Servant came to acquaint us that Supper 
was on Table. 

All Supper Time, the melancholly Notes 
fnewed us, that the merricr had not Force 
enough to drive them out of our Heads. 
Aimilia, particularly, found herſelf ſo pro- 
digiouſly affected, that tho? I put on all the 
Mirth I was Maſter of to divert her, it was 
thrown away. Her Spirits were quite ſunk, 
and all Good-humour had ſo far forſaken 
her, that Cleonice found herſelf under a Neceſ- 
lity of rallying her. My dear Lady, ſays 
Me to M1117, it this be the Effects of Mu- 
lick, I mult avoid obliging you, for fear of 
diſobliging the Company and myſelf. And 
as our Maſters, the Men, ſay, Charity al- 
ways begins at Home, Indeed, replies A 
ia, 
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lia, I do not know what is the Matter with 
me. Muſick does not uſe to have that Ef. 
fect. But, be not uneaſy, it is almoſt over, 
Will another Song work your Cure? fays 
Cleonice. You are vaſtly obliging, anſwered 
Amilia. Upon which, without further aſk- 
ing, ſhe gave us a Song of a chearful and 
merrier Caſt 3 which allowed us Opportu- 
nity enough of diſcanting upon till Bed Time ; 
and, upon our diſcanting on which, all Our 
Spirits, even thoſe of Emilia, were exhila- 
rated and qualified for Reſt, 

When all the Company was retired, and! 
alone, I could not bur reflect on the vait 
Powers of Muſick, and almoſt juſtify the 
Ancients in their, to us, ſeemingly fabulous 
Accounts of it, The Dancing of Tices 
and Stones into Order, at the Sounds 
of their Inſtruments, we may ſafely look up- 
on as mere Fiction ; and the ſame may be 
confeſſed, without any dangerous Breach ©: 
Veracity, of the Story of Arion: Yet | can— 
not put, as others have done, that Lee 
of Timotbeus, at the Feaſt of Alexander, |: 
finely diſplayed in the Cecilian Ode of tlic 
great Dryden, under the ſame Claſs. For 
tho? ſeveral of the Greek Authors have given 
us Sketches of the Muſick of the Ancients, 
they are meer Sketches, and little anſwering 
to the Purpoſe they were wrote for, Net 
docs Bartolinus, in his Book de Tibiis Veterium, 


ſatisfy us in any Thing more than the Fa- 
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ſhion of their Pipes, as to the Powers of their 
Muſick, or the Reaſon of it, they are all 
Irceputably ſilent. But that their Muſic 
had ſuch Power, tho' the Examples of their 
Compoſition would, to our Ears, never infer 
it, we mult make Allowances, ſince we have 
it upon ſomewhat more than meer Tradition. 
In the Titles before the Comedies of Terence, 
we hear him ſpeak of Equal and Unequal, 
Left-handed and Right-handed Flutes, which 
would imply a Difference in its Muſick, tho?, 
as 1 remember, Baribolinus, in his Dezſcrip- 
tion, neither lets us into the Nature and 
Power of either. That a fine Hand, or a 
fine Voice, has ſtrange Efficacy, even in our 
Days, no-body can deny. Others have con- 
fe ſſed as much, and Amilia and myſelf now 
felt it. Mine may be attributed to an Et- 
fect of Paſſion, but hers was nothing more 
than pure Nature, and plainly evidenced the 
irreſiſtable Power of Harmony, where it hits 
the true Tone of the Soul. 1 remember a 
Story of the famous Dr. Adrid, Dean of 
Chriſt Church, Oxon, not amiſs to our Pur- 
poſe, He was a great Lover of Muſick, 
Compoſer and Performer, and had an Organ 
in his Dining-room, at which he frequently 
diverted himſelf. He was at it one Morning, 
Waen a Farmer, a Tenant of the College, 
cane to pay him his Rent, and the Servants, 
out of Lazineſs, knowing their Matter 
would be glad to ſce him, ſent him up Stairs. 
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When he comes to the Door, which ſtood 
at jar, he hears the Doctor making his ful! 
Stops, and, loath to diſturb him, the Fellow 
ſtood a great while, every now and then ac- 
companying the Doctor with a Yawn. The 
Doctor, by a fide Glaſs, perceiving the Fel- 
low and his ileepy Motion, kept him ſome- 
time longer upon the Tenters: But when 
he thought he had ſufficiently tormented the 
poor Wretch, he ſtruck up the Tune of Ko- 
ger of Coverly; at which, the Fellow threw 
himſelf into the Middle of the Room dancing, 
Ay marry, Sir, ſays he, this is ſomewhat 
like. Are not the Stories of Stock and Stones 
here verified ? Yet ſure no Inſtance in the Re- 
lation of Timotheus can exceed it, 
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CONVERSATION X. 


AR V next Morning ] diſpatched two 
Billets, by two ſeveral Servants, to 
Lord Lovewell and Lady Meanwe!l, appoint- 
ing the Matrimonial Morning; which I 
knew would be Employment enough for each 
of them. By the Return of the Meſſenger 
from Lady Meanwell. I found Lady Grave- 
airs was there; for, by a Billet, ſhe ſent me 
Word, that, tho' it was Garden Day, ſhe did 
not ſuppoſe that the Preparations would ad- 
mit ot our going, and therefore excuſed her- 
ſe]lf. I had received this Return before Tea 
was ready; and, therefore, when the Ladies 
ſent me Word they ſtaid for me, I attended 
their Summons. Cleonice obſerved, on my 
coming in, that I was big with ſomething, 
and her Curioſity (not ſtrangely) led her to 
enquire what it was. I had told her before 
of my Intention to appoint the Day, and ſhe 
did not doubt but I had been as good as my 
Word ; yet ſhe ſaw by my Countenance I 
had ſome Secret that ſhe wanted to be Mi- 
ſtreſs of. I let her labour under her Impati- 
ence till Tea was half over: Then ſaid I, 
Young Ladies, I have + waa in my 2 
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if you will come into it. Dear Sir, ſays - 
milia, can you doubt our Readinels to en- 
ter into any Project you can propole ? No 
ſure, fays Cleora, that can never admit of a 

ueſtion. Lady Graveairs, ſaid I, has ſent 
to excuſe herſelf going to the Garden to Day, 
and appointed my Friend Tom her Subſticute. 
What if we all went together, to take our 
Leave of it, and have a merry Revel, ſince it 
is very probable we may not all meet under 
the ſame Denomination a Week hence? They 
all agreed, and, which moſt pleaſed me, Clec- 
nice above them all. I tent away to Tom ac- 
cordingly, to come and dine with me, let 
him into the Whole, and advifed him, what- 
ever he did, to contribute to the Diverſion 
of the young Ladies, ſince it was the readieſt 
Road to oblige Cleonice. 

After Dinner the Coach was ordered, and 
we made ſhift to croud all into it. Nothing 
but Gaiety, Liſe and Mirth attended us to 
the Garden, and well-foreboded what was 
like to attend us in it. So ſoon as ever 7% 
had handed the Ladies out of the Coach, on 
entering into the Garden; The firſt Scene, 
Ladies, we preſent you with, is a Coxcomb 
of full Growth, (fixing his Eyes upon a Per- 
{on before us, that I could not imagine t. 
| he had any Notion of when he ſpoke) Yo: 
may look upon him, Ladies, contiaued 
wich as much Inditterence as you pleaſe, 5. 
can aſſure you, he is a Slice of the Wiido#: 
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of the Nation. Lou may think, perhaps, 
that he has got the Pally in his Head, bot 
you are mightily miſtaken 3 it is only the Ar- 
cana im/erii, that, like Quickſilver, rolls from 
Side to Side, and makes the Top of the 
Hum in Microcoſm ſeem to totter. 1 can 
further aſſure you, that, to my Knowledge, 
he has began many Speeches laſt Seſſions, and 
loſt every one of them before he got half 
through any one, Juſt as he had faid this. 
the Perſon was come up, when Tom accolle( 
him; Well, Mr. Seſibead, what News at 
the Houſe to Day? | profeſs, Mr. ZPlain- 
wright, replied he, I found the Debates were 
like to Jaſt long, and I being almoſt ſtifled 
and Belly-griped, thought it prudent to 
come and take a little freſh Air. Your Ser- 
vant, Sir, and walked off as demurely as it 
he had ſettled the Nation. The Ladies ſere- 
naded him in a round Titter, which made me 
afraid I ſhould hear next Day of a Motion of 
Breach of Privilege. 

I found my Friend was fully bent upon 
following Inſtructions; for we had not ad- 
vanced fifty Yards, before he had got another 
by the Hand. O! my Friend Dappte, ſays he, 
How goes it? But I need not ask, thy hale 
Looks declare, that thou liveſt upon the Fat 
of the Land. Then turning to me (which J 
ſuppoſe he did to make the Company ſtop) 
This is my good Friend and Acquaintance 
Timothy Dapple, Eſq; pray receive him to 
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your Acquaintance : Upon which we mutu- 
ally exchanged Compliments, Well, but 
harky' me, fays Tom, I imagine you retain 
your old Intereſt at Court? I have a Friend 
Gad, he is a Jewel of a Man, but the World 
frowns upon him. He has his Pen at com- 
mand, and can make black white to a Mi- 
racle—I will undertake that he would prove 
that a Mill-ſtone will poliſh better than Mar- 
ble—And for a Conſtitution, no Man like 
him He values no dirty Work; for Thick 
and Thin is the Motto of his Family What 
ſay you? Can you; Can you help him? 
Why truly, anſwers Squire Dapple, your 
Character gives me a favourable Idea of the 
Man; and if I could talk with him—Talk 
with him, fays Tom; ay marry that ſhall 
ye; and if once you two get over Politicks 
rogether, I will be hanged if you do not talk 
till you do not underſtand one another. 
Well, fays the *Squire, you know how to di- 
rect to me, and I will be ready for a Meet- 
ing, at twenty-four Hours Warning : For, 
to truſt you with a Secret, my Friends, at 
this Time, are in great Want of a Perſon of 
ſuch Qualifications, So with a mutual Re- 
turn of, your Servant, Sir, they parted, and 
we went on. When he was got out of hear- 
ing, Prithee, my Friend, ſaid I, haſt thou 
got any ſuch Perſon to recommend? Not I, 
indeed, fays Tom, but I had a Mind to make 
him ſhow ; for, ever while you live, 5 
| mu 
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muſt take ſuch Men in their own Way, or 
you will never ſee more than the Ourfides of 
them. It is their firſt Principle to be ſecret 
even amongſt themſelves; by which Means 
they inſpire into their own Breaſts, a Notion 
that what they know is of Moment, tho', ge- 
nerally ſpeaking, it will amount to little more 

than that the Counteſs's Cat has kittened. 
Well, young Ladies, ſays Tom, and how 
do you like your Walk ? It is vaſtly charm- 
ing, replies AÆmilia, but you render it dou- 
bly pleaſant with your entertaining Obſerva- 
tions. Say you ſo, young Lady ? anſwers 
Tom, Are you for that Sport? Then you 
ſhall have more on't. But what ſhall we do 
for want of Lady Graveairs, or Lady Mid- 
fire ? They are both taken up, ſaid I, on At- 
fairs of State: You muſt therefore make 
ſhift without them. What a Covey have 
they loſt? ſays Tom: One Spread would 
have taken them all: Not young Birds with 
the Shells on their Heads, but full grown 
and full feathered, By their Silver Hue yon 
might almoſt take them to be the very Birds 
that came out of Noah's Ark. What a Pen- 
tateuch of Leachers is there? All Limber- 
hams of the firſt Rate, and two of the 2yc- 
rum: Tho?, I believe, I a little wrong one 
of the laſt; for if the poor Dog has any 
Share, it is all by way of Commutation 3 
and here they walk as demurely and ſecure- 
ly, as if they had Pad-lock'd their Harlots, 
M 4 and 
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and carried the Keys in their Pockets. Who 
would imagine ſuch Stupidity under ſuch 
grave Vizors? Not to be ſhamed out of their 
Follies, tho* taken up by Bookſellers and 
Footmen? Tho', to do the latter Juſtice, 
they are more diſcrett than their Maſters; 
tor, ſenſible of the Commonneſs of the Crea- 
tures, they wiſely make a Club of it, and by 
that Means ſet their Huſſies at Defiance to 
deceive them. I cannot fee, ſays Cleonice, that 
there is any great Want of the Ladies; you 
ſeem to have a full Self-ſufficiency at Scandal. 
Tem was pleaſed at the Notice ſhe took. And 
do you think, Madam, ſays he, I would enter- 
tain you with Fable ? What I wanted the 
Ladies for, was to vouch for my Veracity; 
for Lady Graveairs knows two of the five, 
if not more, and if ſhe had been here, you'd 
have had at full Length, what J can only 
draw in Miniature, I will keep their Names 
in my Head for her, and you will then con- 
fels, ſhe exceeds me far by Recapitulation 
only. 

But now, Ladies, guard your Hearts, 
ſays Tom, I ſee a Beau- Lord coming down; 
I know he will expect me to take Notice ot 
him; and, for the very Reaſon which the 
Spaniard gives againſt it, becauſe 1 have 
Ladies in my Company. If his Patience will 
give me an Opportunity, I will play him off, 
and then you will ſee more gratis, than you 
could at any Show in Barthclomew Fair for a 

Shilling, 
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Shilling. But Tom found himſelf, in part, 
miſtaken ; for the noble Beau did not wait 
for his Devoirs, but making directly up to 
him, with a ſtarch Skrew, and an out o'th“ 
way Flear, How do you do, good Mr. 
Plainwright ® ſays he. Upon my Honour 
you have got a nice Collation of Ladies in 
your Company. Your Lordſhip does them 
a great deal of Honour, ſays Tom, to take 
Notice of them. I know that is an uncom- 
mon Favcur, Hugh, replies the Beau, I 
love now and then to fool away a Quarter of 
an Hour or fo, with the pretty Things; but 
they are too expenſive an Amulement for a 
Man of my Taſte, Ay, my Lord, lays Tom, 
when you have got your own Glals before 
you, you want no ſuch Gugaws. I profels, 
Mr. Plaintorigbi, you have hiþthe very Foliblc 
of my Soul; for | can entertain mytfelf very 
facetiouſly for two or three Hours with the 
Mirror in Front of me, and unwillingly quiz 
my Situation at the laſt. Tom perceived, as 
well as I, from an Air of Contempt in her 
Countenance, that Cleonice had » Month's 
Mind to be at him; but Tom caſt a gentle 
Wink upon her and went on: But, my 
Lard, fays he, you muſt do all this with 
ſome View. You certainly have ſome fine 
Lady or other in your Eye. Hugh, replies 
the Beau, I ſhould. apprehend my Time all 
thrown away if I had. What an unpolice 
Way of thinking art thou fallen into? Cai! 

| M 5 thou 
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thou imagine that Man was made the Lord 
of the Creation for any Thing but to admire 
himſelf? Correct thy Etror, and then thou 
wilt be fit Company for Men. Upon which, 
with a Bow to Tom, and a Nod to the reſt of 
the Company, he ſtatelied it away from us. 
Well, fays Tom, how are your Hearts, La- 
dies? O, perfectly whole, ſays A*milia. 1 
am ſure, ſays Cleora, I cannot fay ſo of 
mine. I believe I muſt get Mr. Plainwright 
to enter my Action againſt him, for my Sides 
are ſo ſore with inward Laughter, that I do 
not know when I ſhall be myſelf again. The 
Action is nought, Lady, ſays Tom ; it was 
your own Fault; why did you not allow it 
Vent? I thought that might be dangerous, 
- tho? not unmannerly, replied Cleora. Never 
trouble yourſelf on that Score, ſays Tom, 
when I am in Company, ſince, if you had 
been alone and drawn a Bodkin, he would 
have left you the Honour of the Field. How- 
ever, Two-pence a piece I demand. For 
what, I pray? fays Cleonice. Such a Show! 
and ask for what? fays Tom. O! the In- 
gratitude of — Womankind you would ſay, 
ſays Cleonice: But you are one of my Lord's 
Lords of the Creation, and therefore may 
ſay any Thing. I dare ſay nothing after that, 
ſays Tom; for ſure I am, that exceeds all the 
Scandal I am Maſter of. Docs it not, my 
Friend ? Pray do not hook me in to ward oft 


your Blows, faid I, for I deſire to ſleep in a 
whole 
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whole Skin. The right Way of the World, 
ſays Tom; deſert your Friend tn Time of 
Tribulation. You cannot ſay that of me, 
ſays Cleonice ; 1 would have aſſiſted till I faw 
my Aſſiſtance deſpiſed, Not deſpiſed, Lady, 
ſays Tum, that could never be: But a Body 
of Reſerve is the ſtanding Rule for every wiſe 
General. 

Who are theſe? ſaid I to Tom, ſeeing a 
Wing of fine Feathers that took up the Walk 
from Side to Side. What Time of Year is 
it? ſays Tom, Wild Geeſe do not uſe to 
flock till Winter. Tho' they are Birds of a 
Feather, I f-ar they bode ill Weather. Theſe 
are all Ladies of Pleaſure to Lords that are 
paſt it: But Cullies and Fools will never be 
out of Faſhion, till the World mends. She 
in the Crimſon is kept by the firſt Commoner 
in Exgland, and yet his Lady lies very paci- 
fickly in her ſeparate Bed at home, without 
any Fear of Thieves or Hobgobblings. 
Some think her Lord has given her an Amu- 
let, tho? others are of Opinion, that his ſecret 
Correſpondence ſecures the whole Family 
from Danger, while his Concubine fits in 
State, like the Lady in a Lobſter, and takes 
Care that even her faithful Footman rides in 
his Coach. She in the Pink coloured Satin 
is ſupported, as well as kept, by a Com- 
manding Officer, who has ftared Death in 
the Face till he is almoſt blind, and there- 
fore has taken a wrong ribbed Rene, to 
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ſtire for him. As long as ſhe can put the 
ill- fa voured Gentleman out of Countenance, 
ſhe ſecures her Penſion, tho” ſhe endeavour- 
ed to have ir ſecured another Way; but the 
old Lover pleaded Military Uſage, and that 
his very Commiſſion would forbid the Banes, 
I wonder, ſays Cleonice, they will admit ſuch 
Cattle into the Garden. How, Lady! ſays 
Tom: Have a Care what you ſay. Not ad- 
mit thoſe who have the Difpoſal of the 
greateſt Places in the Kingdom. A Word 
placed there goes as far as a Bag of Money 
otherwhere; eſpecially if the humble Suitor 
be jolly and clean-limbed. A Friend of mine 
was adviſed to make his Application to one 
of theſe Ladies for a Place he had long ſoli- 
cited; he miſtakenly uſed the like Freedom 
ot Expreſſion, and in the very Words, and 
all his Multitude of Merits were entered on 
the Backſide of their Books immediately. 
Then 1 find, ſays Cleonice, poor I am never 
Jie to get a Place at Court. If we befriend 
you, ſaid I, and keep Council, no-body elſe 
heard; and as no-body knows who's and 
who's together but our Friends, you mult be 
ſure to keep in with him, and then who 
knows but you may be fafe, I find, ſays 
Tom, my Bead-roll is like to be too tedious 
for your nice Ears, therefore take them in a 
Lump, Dukes, Lords and Commons are re- 
tained by the reſt, who are not Miſtreſfes of 
vae retentive Faculty, bur that which . 
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only can deprive them of, They pals us, but 
with ſuch an inharmonical loud Laugh, that 
a-body would have needed no other Index to 
have proclaimed them Sempſtreſſes, Cook- 
maids, Orange-women or Comedians, 

Tho! it's a fine Day, fays Tom, the Gar- 
den 1, very thin of Quality. He had hardly 
fiid the Word, when a Lady, out of an 
Arbor, a little behind us, called out, Mr. 
Plainwright, and came running forward. 
Tom hearing his Name, turned about, and 
jet the Lady advance, without advancing 
one Step to meet her. I thought it was your 
Voice, fays ſhe, and glad I am I have met 
with you. And what is your Ladyſhip's 
Pleaſure with me? fays Tom. Nay, I will 
not be denied, replies the Lady. Yonder is 
Lady Bet!y, Lady Dorothy, and myfelf, have 
agreed on a Set at Quadrille, and we want a 
fourth Perſon. Come, you muſt along with 
me; I promiſed to bring you. I am ſorry 
for that, ſays Jem, becauſe I am fure your 
Ladyfhip mult break your Promiſe. You 
ſee | am alr-ady engaged. Engaged? A 
fiddle adele, fiys the Lady, I am ſure nei- 
ther your 2004 Rreeding, nor your Company, 


will nern you to deſert Quality, under fuch 
glen Neceffity, Come, we play. but 
13 „ a Cuinea 4 Fiſh, no more. 

„ for Briis, my Lady, ſays Tom, 
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Name is Tom, I ſhall, my Lady. Spare one 
of the Ladies then, or this grave Gentleman, 
juſt to make up our Number. 1 have no 
Command any where, ſays Tom; if your 
Ladyſhip's Oratory can prevail. Upon this 
ſhe attacked Cleonice firſt, who pretended ſhe 
did not underſtand the Game; and fo ſaid 
the young Ladies, pretty truly. Not under- 
ſtand Quadrille? ſays the Lady. Bleſs me, 
where have you lived, among the Hat. 
mantots* Ard do you, Sir, (irecting 
herſelf to me lay that you do not underſtand 
Quadrille ? Your Ladyſhip does not hear 
me ſay ſo, fail I. Why then, ſays the, 
come along. Taking me familiarly by the 
Arm. Bur J underſtand good Manners too, 
faid I 3 and therefore mult be excuſed if | 
refuſe to diſoblige my own Company to o- 
blige Strangers, But we are all Quality, ſays 
ſhe. For which Reaſon, I being none, do 
not look upon myſelſſ as fit to join you. That 
is all a Sham, ſays ſhe ; that will never do. 
I do aſſure your Ladyſhip, ſaid J, it is like 
to do. I never met with ſuch a Tribe in my Life, 
ſays the Lady. NoPoliteneſs,no good Manners, 
nor one Grain of good Nature! Well, Mr, 
Plainwright, ſays ſhe, you and your Com- 
pany are perfectly diſobliging, and you will 
torfeit our good Opinion for ever. A fad 
Forfeiture, ſays Tom; but we muſt bear it 
with Chriſtian Patience, Upon which,away ſhe 
trudged back about the fame Pace ſhe came. 
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Prithee, ſaid I, Tom, who is this mad La- 
dy ? Not quite mad, ſays Tom, nor quite in 
her Wits z but, as the Song ſays, Neigh- 
bour to both, This is the tamous Counteſs 
of Lackmore, She would, by her Goodwill, 
ſpend all the Day at Quacrille, and hardly 
ſpare herſelf Time enough te dream it over 
at Night. The Ladies ſhe named, are of 
the ſame Gang, and, I ſuppoſe, Lady Mary, 
the other Quadrupartite, has diſappointed 
them. They are all four Court Money- 
droppers, who make it their Buſineſs to de- 
coy the Unwary, and by emptying their Poc- 
kets, fill their own. Whoever plays with 
them is ſure to play one againſt three; for 
they join Stock by Conſent, and have ſo 
many cant Words and Signs, that it is next 
to an Impoſſibility that any one that plays 
with them can come off clear, Yet they once 
caught a Tarter: A young Spark of my 
Acquaintance, who underſtood the Game 
perfectly well, and had heard fomewhat of 
their Character, threw himſelf in this Lady's 
Way, and, according to his Deſire, was drawn 
in, Whether it was in his being forearmed, 
or his pure Luck, I know not, but he broke 
the Bank, and brought off ſix or ſeven hun- 
dred Guineas with him. It was late, and 
yet they offered to play upon Honour ; but 


the Spark would not hear on that Ear, and 


lo, upon Promiſe to meet another Day, they 
diſmiſſed him. He went according to Ap- 
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Pointment, but havirg previouſly laid thei 
Heads together, they concluded he mult 
needs deal with the Devil, and made Excuſcs 
accordingly, and he never ſince was ask'd, 
or ask'd them, to play ar dear Quadrille, as 
ſhe called it. What an Intemperance, ſaid J, 
are Women arrived to ! Is that of Drunken- 
neſs comparable? Efpecially Sexes and Fi- 
mites conſidered. 
In Truth, ſays Cleonice, I can offer nothing 
in Vindication of my Sex in that Point. A 
little innocent Play now and then, by Way 
of Diveifton, is not amils : I could not be 0 
rigid to difallow it; but to fpend whole 
Days and Nights, and make no Ditftererce 
of either, a Woman muft have as little Ser fc 
as the Men would allow us, to allow of that. 
Pray, Lady, ſays Tom, be as free with your 
Sex as you pleaſe, but pardon me if I defire 
to know who of our Sex it 1s you mean, that 
diſallow you Senſe ? Not Men of Scnſe, I am 
certain; and you have too much Senle to 
value what the Beaux and the Witlings ſay in 
the Caſe, When People talk of one Side or 
the other of a Superiority of Senſe, in my O- 
pinion, it is the Effect of mere Weakneſs ar 
Want of Conſideration and as to an Equality, 
I aver to you, Lady, that I could name fiity 
within my own Acquaintance, that I fhoul 
take it as an Honour to be put in the Bil 
lance with any one of them. There is— 87, 
ſays Clz3nice, I think you once found Fault 
| Wt) 


* 


INS IDE- OUT. 257 


with Homer's numbering the Grecian. Ships: 
| imagine this as ufelels a Task; we will 
take them by the Lump. I am extremely 
obliged to you, Madam, ſays Tem; for in 
the Number | might have been obliged to 
nime ſome that are fo modeft they might not 
care to hear on't. He ſaid this, look ing full 
upon Cleonice, who received it with a Mixture 
of Bluſh and Smile; at which J burſt out a 
laughing. What is it you laugh at? fays 
Cleonice. Pray look there, ſaid I, and fee if you 
can forbear to countenance me : Juſt on the 
Green, aſide to us, were two Perſons, equipped 
entirely Alamode de Paris, dancing a Minuet 
to their own Muſick ; but whether by a falſe 
Step, an accidental Stone, or ſome little Ca- 
vity in the Ground, one of them pitched up- 
on his Noſe, which ſpoiled his Singing, and 
put an End to his Dancing : But, which was 
a greater Morrtification than all, ſo ſoon as he 
was mounted on his Legs again, we found 
the Blood in Streams had flowed from his 
Oltactory Nerves, and without the leaſt Re- 
gard to their Maſter's Gouſt or Complai- 
tance, ſpread over his fine Linen, and var- 
niſhed every Bit of Silk about him but his 
Bag, which very luckily had been placed be- 
hind, His own Handkerchief, and that of 
his Companions, had been applied, in vain, 
to ſtop the Bleeding, till they were, like Diſh- 
clouts, wringable ; and, at laſt, they were o- 
bliged to move off the Premiſes, and ay 
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the whole Company divided between Deriſion 
and Compaſſion. I confeſs myſelf of the firſt 
Order, for I could not find an Excuſe, how. 
ever complaiſant my Reaſon inclined to be, 
for any Man's ſhewing his Volatility ſo openly 
and improperly. Others, without reaſoning, 
threw away their Pity ; but Tom, Cleonice, 
and the young Ladies, were all on my Side, 
only a little more virulently than all, Tow 
laid, His Countrymen were ſo great Lovers 
of Phlebotomy, that it could do him no 
Harm, but rather Good, ſince it might be, 
that a Plethory of Blood in his Head had oc- 
cupied his Heels, This gave us a little Di- 
verſion, but not ſo much as the Scene that 
enſued ; the Moral of which may be allowed 
good City Doctrine, That the Court {/clf 
eught lo be no Sanfuary for a bad Husband. 

The Occaſion of the Relation which Ton 
cloſed the Scene with, was this; Turning 
the End of the Walk, by the Side of the fine 
Pond in the Middle of the Garden, we met 
a Lady, if I may call her ſo, of a Maſcu- 
line Mien, but much repleniſhed with the Ef- 
florencies of her militant Paſſions within; ſhe 
was attended, tho' not half mann'd, by an 
ordinary limping Figure, in his own Candle- 
locked greazy Hair; and, juſt as ſhe got within 
our Hearing, I know, ſays the Lady, we 
ſhall find him here; my Information is not 
falſe, and if I do catch his Trull with him, 
I will pull her Coif off, and ſtrip her before 
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all the Company. On one of the Side Ben- 
ches ſat three Gentlemen, decently dreſſed, 
and fo much in ſull Mirth, that they minded 
nothing but their own pleaſant Converſation. 
The Virago cafiing her Eyes on the Bench, 
juit aſide her, cries out, Here he is, and 
made directly up to the Middlemoſt of them, 
with a flaming Face of Terror, and a Heart 
wofully ireſul; but the Gentlemen on each 
Side interpoſed, and kept her off of her 
Quarry, Where is your W——e? ſays ſhe. 
I know ſhe is here, or hereabouts, and if I do 
get her into my Clutches, I will make her an 
Example. The Gentlemen endeavoured to 
mollify, and, in order to it, aſſured her on 
their Words, that her good Man had not 
been out of their Company, nor had a Wo- 
man been in it till ſhe came. But all ſignified 
little: Yet the Gentlemen took Care to keep 
her at Hand Diſtance from their Companion. 
At laſt her Vulcanical Gentleman - Uſher, 
ſtroking his Beard, ſpake to the two Defen- 
dants in the following Words; Gentlemen, 
whether you know it or no, I know not ; but 
I am a Member of the Law, and tell you, by 
Virtue of that, that you have given my Rela- 
tion a very good Action of Detainer againſt 
you, for keeping her Spouſe from Conjugal 
Duty; and, as ſoon as we get back, unleſs 
you deliver her Husband ſafe into her Hands, 
you ſhall find what I ſay to be true. The 
Gentlemen ſeeing Company gathering 8 
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them, propoſed to adjourn to the Tavern, 
and there accommodate Matters. The Spi. 
rit of Wine, rather than the Spirit of Cle. 
mency, prevailed on the Lawyer, and away 
they all went: But Jom could not part wit) 
them without a ſparring Blow : So, ſtepping 
up to the Heroine, Madam, fays he, tal: 
my Advice; when you get them all to the Ti. 
vern, ſearch them all thoroughly; for, take 
my Word for it, you will find one of them a 
Woman in Man's Apparel. After they were 
gone, Theſe, ſays Tom, are the famous *Squire 
Colly and Pimella. He was deſperately in Love 
with her, and married her with the Diſappro- 
bation of all his Friends. I fancy, by Ap. 
pearances, you will allow his Friends were not 
much wide of the Matter; he a Man ſo per- 
ſonable, and ſhe fo unperſonable a Woman: 
But Love was deaf, as well as blind. In ſhort, 
the Honey-moon over, ſhe began to appear 
in proper Colours. Jealouſy, Stingineſs and 
Tyranny every Day contended, and forced the 
poor Man to do every Thing ſhe command- 
ed for a quiet Life. She reduced him to an 
Allowance, and ſoon after reduced that; w- 
ſomuch that he was not able to appear in tlic 
Company of any Gentlemen round him. And, 
to pin the Basket, this Creature of the Lav 
with her, contrives to make him drunk, and 
that Condition prevailed on him to ſign Wri- 
tings ready drawn, which deprived him of, 


not only the preſent Poſſeſſion, but the Power 
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of diſpoſing of any Part of his own Eſtate. 
Now you have exceeded all your former Ex- 
cecdings, fays Cleonice. What need of Lady 
Graveairs or Lady Wildfire, when you can 
ſatirize both Sexes at once? For, if the Wo- 
man is mad, I am ſure you muſt allow the 
Man to be a Fool. Indeed, Ceonice, ſaid I, 
you are Tight, and none can arraign your Judg- 
ment; for the Honour of Matrimony, Ma- 
dam, Put it in fairer Terms, and call him a 
weak Man, tho' a Man ot tolerable Senſe, 
and | will agree. 

Nay then, ſays Tom, turning about, I find 
the Court is gone to HY/ind/or for here is all 
the City Quality c ming upon us. Lawyers 
Clerks, Sempſt reſſes and Taylors, will go near 
to be the remaining Part of our Diverſion. 
And that may, in ſome Meaſure, Lady, ſays 
he to Cleonice, anſwer your former Queſtion 
about the fine black Cattle. However, let 
us take the other Turn, in hop: of ſome va- 
luable Diſcovery, and leave this Rubbidge to 
their own Selt- Satisfaction. Tom led us to the 
further Walk next the Park, which was, 
methought, too folitary to anſwer his Ex- 
pectations: But it proved otherwiſe ; for 
79m, who had all his Eyes about him, caſting 
tiem into an Arbor, ſaw ſomewhat that he 
tought might divert us, and entering in, 
brought out a Perſon that had all the Ap- 
pearances of a Gentleman, baiting a little 

Wil lneſs 
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Wildneſs about his Eyes. Advancing to— 
wards us, Who, I pray, Mr. Plainwrizht, 
ſaid he, dared to admit you into theſe Gar- 
dens without my Leave? You know [| have 
rented them of the Crown, and given Orders 
that none but the Royal Family, and myſelf, 
and ſuch as we grant Leave to, have Leave to 
walk here. I know 1t very well, ſays Tom, 
humorouſly : But I made ule of your Name, 
and the Doors flew open almoſt without a 
Key, O, very well, ſays he, you and your 
Friends are welcome. Walk and divert 
yourſelves as long as you pleaſe, Nay, ſays 
Tom, now we have got your Company we 
ſhall want no other. All the World is now 
in our Hands; and, to pleaſe you the more, 
here is a Gentleman, my Friend, that has 
not only a Taſte, but a Knack at Poetry, | 
do not doubt but you have compleated the 
Immortality of your Patron. I confeſs to 
you, replies he, I had juſt finiſhed it ; when 
underſtanding that he hated Verſe, I laid it 
aſide to mature, and turned the Bent of my 
Pen into Proſe. I have begun a many pret- 
ty Things, but of all, I like my Aphoriſms 
beſt. They will be inſtructive, and therefore 
of publick Uſe. A Thing much wanted, 
Mr. Plainwright, in this Age. I intend to 
publiſh them in a Term or two, when the 
Town fills ; for the beſt Things, my Friend, 
now-a-days, require timing. The Book fel 


lers are ſuch a Parcel of ſad Dogs, that ws 
| ta ke 
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take exactly the Pattern of their own Book- 
worms, and devour what they live by. Be- 
fide, the pragmatical Coxcombs not only ſet 
vp for Julges but Authors; but then they are 
meer Flagiaries or Collectors, committing 
the ſame Depredations in their Shop, that 
others of the ſame Faculty do on the High- 
way, I carried to one of theſe, the other 
Day, a Book I was preparing for the Prefs, 
and what do you think the ill-look*'d Mun- 
grel offered—Not quite enough to anſwer Pen 
and Paper. Had a Fire been in the Room, 
in Anger I had ſerved the World as noble 
Raleigh did. In ſhort, an Author now, to 
thrive, muſt turn Kite-Monger, and, like L—, 
to ſupply the Vacuum of Thinking, make 
uſe of other's Thoughts, and think all his 
own. But come, ſays he, my Friend, if 
you and your good Company will walk into 
that Arbour and ſeat yourſelves, I will read 
you a Part of my new Piece, my Aphori/ms 
—Tom ſaw the Company enclined, ſo he fol- 
lowed his Leader, and we him. 

After we were all ſeated, he pulled out of 


his Pocket a ſmall Manuſcript, fairly wrote, 


and began to read the Title, which was, 


| Aphoriſms for the Rule of Life; and then he 
proceeded as follows : 


1. Allow not yourſelf to think any Ill of your 


Prince, and then you will be in no Danger of 
Mea king any: For the Ears of Princes are quick 


as 


» 
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as well as open, and their Wills can lay Cle. 
mency and the Law itſelf at their Footſtool, wwhil: 
they execute Vengeance. 

2. Never trouble your Brains with the Secret; 
ef a Court, where Compaſſion may become Cri- 
minal, aud a right Notion of Things, but à lillle 
on this Hide Hizh Treaſon. 

Enſnare not yourſelf «with the Actions cr 
any Publick Miniſter, but, tho* be Appear never 
ſo tardy, leave him to ſtand and fall by bis 6:1; 
Merits and the Murmers of the People. 

4. Treat every Thing that is Noble with god 
Manners; for, whether the Purchaſe of Merit 
or Money, the Stamp is Royal. And as you are 
not a Sharer in * Wrong, if any, you have it 
Reaſon to call in Queſtion the R tht. 

5. Have nothing to do with Courtiers, if 
avoidable; or, if Neceſſity enforces it, wiſely mak? 
a Purchaſe before hand of a Cametion, and let 
it teach you in your Chamber the Way to live 
on Air, or how to feed on Flies. 

6. Never venture to ſpeak well of any Par: 
liament Man, ſince you cannot be ſure that he 
will not move the Houje againſt you for a Breach 
of Privilege. 

Neither make it your Endeavour, either 
by Speech or Preſs, 1o prove any ſuch an honeſ: 
Man; for fear he give it under his own Hand- 
writing, that it is falſe and ſcandalous. 

8. Truſt noi lo the Promiſes of any, inc 
theſe of the grealest Men are compoſed 7 the 

ame 
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fame Element and Breath with thoſe of Printers, 
Bookſellirs and Taylors. 

9. Try your Friend before you think bim ſuch; 
and it is fifty to one but you will find freſh Occa- 
ſton to think again. 

10. If you deſign to marry, let netlber yar 
own Paſſion, nur that of the Woman, be vor 
Leader; but weigh both well in the Scales of 
Diſcretion, and you may better propoſe to be 


Dappy. 
Mben married, be it wour firſt Lin, 
{9 bear and ferbear : Pride has made more Pairs 
znhappy, than Humility or Condeſcenſion bath 
put together 
12, A Man toat ex pojes the Fuilings of bis 
Wife, expojes bine 7 lbs il be ler Duty t9 
be bumble, it is his Duty, and Praire too, io be 


cherifoing aud lender. 


| believe you have enough, ſays he, for 
. Sketch, and as it grows late, and I muſt 
lee all my Gardens ichn red e I retire 
to my Apartment, we vi vill leave the relt till 
another Opportunity. We all declared a 
wonderful Satisficti 0, and returned our 
Thanks; and Tem, who knew his ene 
ftole into bis FHlands a Picce of Gold, which 
he long refuſetl, bur at Jatt pat up that with 
tne Afront, telling him in Return, whoever 
came in his Name ſhould hercattcr have ice 
Accels. | 
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When we parted, prithee, ſaid I to Tom, 
who is this ſenſible Lunatick ? You may ſce 
in him, replies Tom, the viſible Remains of 1 
Gentleman. Court Difappointments gave hin 
a Turn in his Brain, and inſpired this Opi— 
nion into him, and the Gardeners, who kne:, 
him to have been an ol! Retainer, indulo: 
him in theſe little Fancics. He is perfectly 
inoffenſive, and ſometimes very jocoſe; bur, 
I believe, at this Time, he was a little too 
low in the Pocket to be merry. Indecd, fays 
Cleonice, I could be angry that we were not 
let into the Secret ſooner. Do not let that 
trouble you, dear Lady, replies Tom, I gave 
him enough to keep him warm till we come 
again; and, as the young Ladies ſcem to 
like the Walk, I hope it will not be long 
firſt. Cleonice looked upon me and ſmiled, 
and I returned no Anſwer, but that he had 
detained us longer than was intended, and 10 
we encoach'd and drove home. 

Supper was ready for us by that Time we 
reached Home, and my Friend Plaiuterigd. 
had behaved ſo well, that I thanked him 
coming out of the Coach, and adviſed him 
ro continue. He would have aſked me the 

geſtion of When and How, and the like; 
but [ put him off with a Promiſe to talk Mat- 
ters over next Day. When we were all Hg, 
Well, young Ladies, ſaid he, Which of al! 


our Adventures this Day amuſed you molt ? 
Cieonice 
. 
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Cleonice declared for the ſenſible Lunatick, 
which, ſhe ſaid, carried ſomewhat ſo ro- 
mantick in it, that ſhe could hardly believe 
any or all her Senſes. She ſhewed the hne 
Force of her Memory by commenting upon 
each of his Aphoriſms, and I found our Friend 
Tom was lefs ſurprized at the Man than he now 
was at the Woman. Amilia gave her Vote for 
the Paſtime the Beau Lord afforded, and 
wiſhed, ſhe ſaid, Mr. Plamtorigbt could 
have kept him a little longer in Play. What, 
young Lady, ſays he, to have abuſed you 
more? O! replies the Tit, I never take an 
Thing for an Abuſe that comes from ſuch an 
iaſignificant Fountain. Cl:ora declared for 
the French Dancing maſter, and ſhewed her 
Invidy in eſpouſing the Cataſtrophe for the 
beit Part of the Story, For my Part, the 
Virago pleaſed me above any, tho' I could 
not but declare myſelf againſt the Imprudence 
of the Huſband : For, faid I, in all ſuch 
Caſes, Good-nature 1s but Folly. And as 
the Madman adviſed to bear and forbear, 1 
think either of them there were Contraband : 
For tho' I could not make ſuch a Woman 
wiſe, or over-rule her, yet, in Vindication of 
my own Honour, I could part with her, and 
I think in my Conſcience, ine Provocation 
was as great as any Divorces have been allow— 
ed for. The Proſtitution the Mind being 
allowed by Caluiſts equally guilty with any 
2 | Other 
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other Proſtitution, I found my Friend 75 
had a great Mind to ſignalize himſelf in the 
Argument; but Cleonice apprehending, I 
ſuppoſe, that ſomewhat might fall not fo 
very fit for nice Ears, took up the Candle, 
ſaying, Come, Ladics, we will leave the 
Gentlemen in their learned Argument, and 
bid them good Night. Tom ſaw his Error, 
but it was too late, the Birds were flown and 
Jeft us two to talk by ourſelves. He again 
repeated his Marrimonial Importunities 3 to 
all which | only made Anſwer as before, 
that as he had left all Things to me, 1 
would manage for the beſt, and ſo we 
parted, 


Co- 
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CONVERSATION XI. 


Went out early next Morning, in order to 

diſpatch a Jittle Buſineſs, ro make my 
Friend Plammwrizht eaſy; but before I went 
out, I took care to lend a Servant to him, to 
defire him to be with me at Tea. There 
could be no Doubt of Tom's coming; and yet 
I had the Luck to get back before he came. 
At Tea the young Ladies expreſſed them- 
ſelves to be mightily pleaſed at the Favour he 
did them 3 tho* they little thought that he 
did bimſelf the greateſt. Cleonice could be 
neither ſaid to be reſerved or free; but in an 
agreeable Sort of a Medium, pleaſed her 
third Friend, as much as ſhe did her firſt. 
After Tea was over, the young Ladies were, 
as uſual, going to withdraw, when I defired 
them to bear Cleonice Company, while ſhe diſ- 
charged her ſfelt-impoſed Duty; and Tom and 
went up to my Cloſet, in order, as I pre- 
tended, to finiſh the old Scheme. When we 
came there, I want to impart to you, ſaid I, 
a Family Secret. We are to have a Wed- 
ding To-morrow. Pray now, ſays he, which 
of the young Ladies? Cleora, anſwered 1. 
And to whom, I beſeech you? ſays he. To 


N 3 Lady 
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Lady Werghwells Son? Gad, ſays he, a no- 
ble Match; I am glad of it, and congratulate 
you with all my Soul. Now, faid I, I do 
not care that poor Amilia ſhould be expoſed 
to go in the Coach with her younger Siſter to 
her Marriage, therefore I defire you will 
wait on them to Church with Cleonice, and 
becauſe it will be but decent that mi; 
ſhould be preſent, ſhe and I will go before, 
under Pretence of getting Things ready. | 
will go with all my Soul, ſays Tom; but 
why could you not contrive to kill two Birds 
with one Stone? You are too precipitate, my 
Friend, faid I: Can you imagine Cleonice 
would hearken to ſuch a ſudden Thing ? Well, 
ſays Tom, I leave all to her and you; but 
am ſure the ſooner the better. You ſay you 
will leave all tome? Why do it then. Take 
my Word for it you will not repent it. 1 
deſire you will dine with me; but as I have 
ſome Things which I muſt conſult Cleonice 
about, in relation to this Wedding, divert 
yourſelt ti}l Dinner-time, but do not fail me. 
An extraordinary Charge, indeed, replies 
Tem : Depend upon it, I will come, if! come 
on all Four. | 
From him I went to Cleonice, told her all 
J had done, and the Paſſages between Tom 
and I ; at which ſhe laughed heartily. . Bur, 
ſaid I, there are two Things I thought pro- 
per to conceal from him. AÆAmilia's Mar- 
 riage—and your ovn. Why, ſays 1 cu 
don't 
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don't intend? the laſt? Indeed I do, ſaid J, 
ard have taken out the Licence this Morning. 
This is very ſudden, ſays ſhe; you furprize 
me. Itell you of it, my dear Cleonice, ſaid 
I, becauſe 1 would not fſurprize thee. But 
as I gave you my Reaſons heretofore for it, 
and you ſeemed to agree to their Validity, I 
could not think you would diſapprove of my 
Conduct. My dear Friend, replied ſhe, for 
I will ſtill make myſeif ſo happy as to eſteem 
you ſuch, I leave myſelf Wholly to your Diſ- 
poſal. But does he really know nothing of 
it? I aver to thee, ſaid I, he does not. Nay, 
he does not ſo much as dream that his Hap- 
pineſs is ſo near: For I told him ſo ſoon as 
this was over, I ſhould be at Liberty to think 
of him. Now I would defire you would, 
hefore Dinner, take the Coach and go to 
Lady Weighweli”s and concert all Matters; 
you will undoubtedly find Lady Graveairs 
there, and ſo take Care that every Thing 
move in due and decent Order. As for Lord 
Lorvewell, he and I have ſettled every Thing. 
Well, ſays Cleonice, you have ſet my Head 
at work, but 1 think yours has laboured. 
But many Matters, iays ſhe, direct one ano- 
ther. 

Cleouice made her Viſit, and ſettled all 
Things; and Tom came to Dinner, but with 
a Head fo full of Matrimony, upon what 
was before him, that he was not the ſame 
Man. Inſomuch that Æmilia pleaſantly took 
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Notice of it. That was enough to bruſh up 
{om's Intellects. Why, ſays he, young La- 
dy, our Tempers are like the Weather, and a 
Man can no more be always vivacious than that 
ſerene, But Iwill now ſhew you the Force 
of Complaiſance; and (with a Hem) fays 

e, 1 do hereby diſcharge all Biſmare, Me- 
lancholly, or Flatus, while Jam in this Com- 
pany, Come, Guardian, ſays he, let us 
have the other Glaſs, I profecuted the Hu- 
mour, and to inſpirit him, drank Succets to 
a!l Affairs in Hand, Do me Juſtice, you 
Knave, ſays he to the Servant, and fil! it an 
Ich over the Brim, rather than a Quarter 
under. He fixed his Eyes full upon Cleonice, 
but drank to Amilta , Here, my fair Quar- 
relliſt, ſays he, Succeſs to all Affairs in 
Hand, Clenice had acquainted both the 
young Ladies, ſeparately, of the Prepara- 
tions, ſo that each took to herſelf what Tom in 
his Mind had appropriated another Way. 
However, Virth and Good- humour abound- 
ed, every one {ſuppoſes they knew more than 
another, tho? Cleonice and 1 only remained full 
Maſters of the Secret. 

Dinner over, the Ladies withdrew to their 
neceNary Preparations; but were hardly got 
up Stairs, when my Servant brought up Word 
Lady Graveairs was at the Door in her 
Coach. Tom catched up his Hat, and was 
going. What is the Matter? ſaid I. To tell 
you the Truth, anſwered he, that Lady _ 

er 
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her Companion, when they trailed me to 
Supper, were a little impertinently inquiſi— 
tive, and asked me more Queſtions than I 
thought proper to anſwer ; for which Rea- 
fon, I am your humble Servant, ſays he, and 
away he ſhot out of the Room, down the 
back Stairs. So, ſays Lady Graveairs, Iam 
come with a Meſſage to Mrs. Bride elect, 
and to enquire after all your Healths. Where 
is ſhe? Above Stairs, faid I, under ſtron 

Conſultations to be ſure. Shall I call her? 
Or will your Ladyſhip take the Trouble of 
walking up? Call her down, if you pleaſe, 
ſays ſhe ; tor I cannot ſtay. I will juſt look 
upon her, that I may give a fair Account of 
my Embaſſy. When they all came down, 
Lady Graveairs ſaluting Cleorà firſt, and the 
others after. Well, Mrs. Bride elect, ſays 
the to Cleora, we were under ſuch Impatience 
after your Welfare, that I was ſent Embaſſa- 
dreſs on that Account. Then turning to A+ 
milia, Come, my Dear, ſays ſhe, take Cou- 
rage, you ſhall not be long after your Siſter, 
I have one in my Eye. O, my Lady, fays 
Amilia, I am young enough not to deſpair, 
Have you got, ſays Cleonice, the ſilk Stock- 
ings ready? That | have indeed, replies the 
Lady, and you ſhall fee them if you pleaſe ? 


Upon which, ſhe drew out a Pair of rich afrd 


curious filk Stockings, and would have had 
Cleora to have preſented them. But Æmilia 
refuled them, * were not her Due 


* 
» 


+ 
— —— 1 - TE = - 
2 - = - — 
— — - CI - — 
— — — — 2 — — 
* - — . 2 2 — — 7 — — 2 2 — x _- — — 
— 4 — „2 K 2 x ED = — = 4 — _—_— — = — — —e— 
— — þ a =” — — —ä 2 — — — - — 22 - 1 — — - _— — — * - — . 
— ä * * _ l - we” * ** — - * as - — — — —— = G — — - - : _ 
1 ” = * 2 2 = —— — —5 — 
* KY * - -1 - 3 — ——— — 5 — — 
= - — — —— * , 'Y > a = * 2 — 2 = — — 
— p . = _ y — — 2 — . — = 2 : 2 — — — — - - — — - — = —— = 
5 == = ———— - - — — 2 yr" — — — A —— — ——— — — 
_ =_ 2 „ - — — > — — — — — — = — —_— > -. TT. 
2 — 8 A. = = * — — — 2 — — - bo = — - —_— 
: — 2 Tf = = 5 5 — *- 2: | 5 
— — — > — 7 o — - — « SIE) 
- A 2 —— - - b 
** > 


5 yet 


— — — — 3 


vo 
— — — 
> a 

— 

— 


274 The WoL RD turn'd 


et; and tho? they were charmingly tempting, 
ſhe could wait of To-matraw. "We. the 
were in the Secret, were ready to ſplit our 
Sides inwardly, and Amilia carried herſelf 
with more Cunning than ever I knew her 
Miſtreſs of before; but peremptorily refuſed 
their being left, ſaying, It was the Bride- 
groom's Buſineſs to make the Preſent, and 
ſhe would receive them at no others Hand. 
We agreed with her in her Sentiment; { 
Lady Graveairs took her Leave, and the fill; 

Stockings back with her. | 
The young Ladies returned directly up 
Stairs; but Cleonice was ſo big with Laughter 
that ſhe came along with me to give it vent, 
After ſhe had that Way eaſed herſelf ; But 
can you hope, ſays ſhe, ever to be forgiven ? 
Leave that to me, ſaid I, and give yourſelf 
no Uneaſineſs that Way; tho), as far as 1 
can gueſs, thereare ſome other Matters they 
will leſs forgive me than that. What is it 
you mean? ſays ſhe. By ſomewhat that our 
Friend Tom dropped on Lady Graveairs's 
coming in (for I could not, for that Reaſon, 
get him to ſtay) the Ladies, when they got 
him to Supper, were very pumping and in— 
quiſitive. Now I know that is ſo natural, 
that whatever was the Occaſion, it 1s my O- 
pinion,the Marriage of you will more ſurprize 
them, and, if I gueſs right, vex them, than 
any other Marriage. However, at all Events, 
it renders the Execution, on our Side, ex- 
| tremely 


INSIDE- OUT. 275 
tremely prudent and neceſſary. But could 
you get nothing more out of him? ſays 
Cleonice. 1 tell thee, my Dear, faid I, he 
ſhot away like an Arrow out of a Bow, fo 
ſoon as ever he heard her Name. I ſhall 
long prodigiouſly, replied ſhe, to know 
what was the Import of their Inquiſition, I 
do not doubt it, faid I, and ſo ſoon as he 
comes, your Longings will be anſwered. But 
when will that be? ſaid ſhe. Did you ap- 
point him to ſup here? His Haſte would not 
allow it. However, I will ſend a Servant di- 
rely, tho?, I believe, I need not, for he 
will be here. Never trult to that, ſays ſhe. 
Beſides, I want to know what their Enquiries 
were. Madam, fiid I, you ſhall hear his 
Examination if you pleaſe. That, Sir (which 
was always her Rowland for my Oliver) ſhall 
be as you think fit. My deareſt Friend, ſaid 
I, I would do every Thing to thy Satisfac- 
tion, Happineſs and Pleaſure. Upon which 
ſhe gave me her lovely Hand, and I went 
down to give my Servant Orders, and ſhe. 
went up to the young Ladies. 

All Men, at one Time or other, have 
Freaks in their Heads, and I had one entered 
mine, at this Time, to make a Viſit to the 
young Ladies in their own Apartment. They 
were ſurprized at a Favour I had. never before 
done them, and Emilia, fo foon as ſhe faw 
me enter, roſe off her Sear, and claſping me 
about the Neck, kiſſed me; Cleora did the 

fame, 
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ſame, but Clonice kept her Seat. I am 
aſhamed, Lady, ſaid I to her, that the 
yourg Ladies cannot teach you Breeding. Ir 
was to them you made the Viſit, faid ſhe, 
and therefore they paid you. hen you do 
me the ſame Horour, it will be Time enough 
to call my Breeding into Queſtion. I will 
try whether it will be worth my while here 
firſt; and went up to her and took three 
K iffes that pleaſed me very well, but would 
have filled Tom's Spirits with Rapture. So 
ſeating myſelf, ſaid I, What will you treat 
your Gueſt with, Ladies? Have you not been 
richly treated? ſays Cleonice : | bluſh for you. 
A Kiſs from two ſuch beautiful Creatures, 
and aſk for more! Indeed, Lady, ſays Clec- 
ra, I think that is aſking for more. Upon 
my Word, young Lady, ſays Cleonice bluſh- 
ing, I find a-body muſt take care how ſhe 
ſpeaks afore you. But have Patience, you 
will have your Share, To-morrow over. Do 
you think, ſaid I, ſhe has wanted that? 
Wanted what, Sir? ſays the Gipſy, ſcorn- 
fully. We may be always ſaid to want that 
which we never had, And pray, Mrs. De- 
mure, ſaid I, Did your Lover never kiſs you? 
Yes, Sir, ſays ſhe, the firſt Time he ſaw me, 
when he ſaluted all the reſt; but if he had 
ever offered at more than my Hand after, I 
ſhould have hit him a Box on the Ear. O 
rare, Virago, faid 1; what, have you edified 
in the Garden? No, Sir, ſays ſhe, when he 
18 
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is my Huſhand I will treat him as ſuch; but 
till then he ſhall treat me as I have a Mind 
to be treated. This created a long Argu- 
ment, and the Company were divided in 
their Sentiments; but Word being brought 
that Mr. Plainwright was bclow, I left them 
to finiſh the knotty Point among themſelves, 
giving Cleonice the Wi k at going out. 

| bad bur juſt began to queſtion, when our 
dear impati-nt Tripartite came to us. Pray, 
ſays ſhe, Mr. Plainwright, what 1s this that 
our Friend tel's me of your two Ladies? 
What Queſtions did they aſk ? She means the 
Night you ſupped there, ſaid I. Athouſand idle 
Queſtions, ſays Tom, and I as idly anſwered 
them all. But did they mention me ? ſays 
Cleonice. No more than juſt to aſk after your 
Health, ſays he. The Queſtions all, ſeeming- 
ly, related to my own proper Perſon. They 
aſked me, indeed, if I was engaged, over 
and over? What Jointure I could make? 
And whether I wanted a Wife? for they had 
a fine Lady in their Eye for me, and a deal 
of like Stuff, which made me as weary of 
them, as, I believe, my croſs Anſwers made 
them weary of me; ſince, when I got up, 
they never asked me to fit down again. You 
could not find, faid 1, that they knew any 
thing of our Friend here? I believe, ſays 
Tom, they wanted to know; but, 1 am ſure 
they could draw no Concluſion from any 
thing 1 let drop. I was, in ſhort, at laſt, 
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afra id they would have deſired a Particular 
of my Eſtate, as well as Perſon; ſo particular 
they were in their Enquiries. They may be 
modeſt Women, ſays Tom ; I have nothing 
to ſay againſt it; but they are both Widows, 
and | thought myſelf no ſmall bold Fellow to 
truſt myſelf with them; and nothing but your 
Commands would have forced me to do 2 
Thing utterly againſt my Inclination, Pri- 
thee, whit Anſwer made you, ſaid I, when 
they asked you if you were engaged? ] con- 
feſſcd it, ſaid Tom. You did not, ſure ? ſays 
Cleonice, Indeed I did, anſwered Tom. To 
who, I pray ? ſays Cleonice. That was the 
very Queſtion was put to me, ſays Tom, and 
I made anſwer, to myſelf, What mean you 
by that? ſays Lady Graveairs. Never to 
marry a Widow as long as | live, ſaid I. So 
up I got, took my Hat, and made my Bows, 
and came away. Cleonice could not but 
ſmile at the Feint he had put upon her, thu” 
1 could perceive by the Smartneſs of her laſt 
Queſtion, ſhe was ready to arraign Tom's Dit- 
cretion, and, indeed, ſo was]; but his co- 
mical Concluſion fer all right. But, fays 
Cleonice, were not you guilty of Ill- manners, 
to give two Widows, and Ladies roo, fuch a 
Repulſe? I cannot think, ſaid I, there was 
any ſuch Intention. As for Lady I/udfire, 
I know little of her ; but for her Lady Com- 
panion, I am much miſtaken it ſhe covid 
have any ſuch Deſign. 1 do not know what 
| y ou 
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you mean by Deſign, ſays Tom; but I am 
ſure, the whole Train of their Queſtions was 
very impertinent without it. It appears to 
me in that Light, ſays Cleonice, and I muſt 
believe ſo, till I hear better Reaſons againſt 
it. The Whole is of no great Importance, 
ſaid I, as it went off. And Juſt then the 
young Ladies entered to ask if it was not 
Supper Time. How Time lies upon your 
Hands now for want—ſeeing Cleonice frown— 
of the Garden ? faid I. But ſince they will 
not call us, pray, Ladies, one of you call and 
know the Reaſon of it. She was going, when 
the Servant opened the Door to let us know it 
was on the Table. 

We fat down to Table, and, I profeſs, I 
never ſaw my Friend Tom ſo alert in all m 
Life; he often looked wiſhfully upon Cleota, 
but Jam really of Opinion it was only out of 
the near Approaches he imagined her to the 
happy End of her Wiſhes ; ſuch Wiſhes as 
inflamed his Heart. For he ſtill gazed up- 
on Cleonice, and, I confeſs, it was a Surprize 
to me, that a Man ſo immerged in Paſſion, 
could conceal himſelf as he did. After 
a few Rounds of Glaſſes, and more of 
Mirth, my Servant came and told me, there 
was a Gentleman below defired to ſpeak with 
me. 1 asked who he was? or who he came 
from ? but all the Anſwer I had, He muſt 
ſpeak with me myſelf. Has he the Appear- 
ance of a Gentleman? ſaid I, Indeed _ 
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has he, ſays my 1ri/4 Serviteur; ſo down 1 
went, very curious to know the Errand. 
When cane, I ſaw a'l the Appearances of 
no ordinary Perſon, and asking 1t he wanted 
me? Sir, ſays he, | came from my Lord 
Lovell, who was not able to write, to tel 
you, if you deſire to fee im alive, you muſt 
come along with me. What is the Matter, 
ſaid 1? he his had no Duel, I hope? No, 
Sir, ſays he, his Duel is with a Fever. The 
Doctor's now with him, having given him 
over, and if he lives till you come, it will be 
more than I expect. Pray, Sir, fit down, 
ſaid I, I will juſt go and put off my Night- 
Gown, and I will go with you; and calling 
to bid the Coachman put in the Horſes. Sir, 
ſays he, it needs not; my Lord's Coach at- 
tends you. I ſent to Ciec nice, and while I 
was ſlipping on my Coat, I told her the Meſ- 
ſage brought, and that I was going to ſee 
how Things were; but advifed her, by all 
Means, to manage Matters with great Cau- 
tion till my Return, But, however, fo far 
as to prepare Emilia, if the ſick Perſon ſhould 
be preſſing to take his Leave of her, ſhe 
might not be too much ſurprized; ſo leaving 
her under a viſible Affliction, I went along 
_ the Perſon that brought the Met- 
age. 

WW hen I entered, 1 was ſhewn into a Room 
where were the melancholty Apparatus ot a 
ſick Man, two Doctors, an Apothecary, and 
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a Divine. Knowing one of the Doctors, I 
enquired, how he fou d his Patient? He on- 
ly anſwered with a Shake of his Head at firſt; 
but on my asking further Queſtions, Truly, 
Sir, not to Platter you, he is in a dangerous 
Way. There may be a favourable T urn, 
and Youth and Strength of Nature give us 
Room to hope the beſt : But there is ſome- 
thing oppreſſive at his Heart, which I know 
not what to make of, It is a great Pity; a 
hopeful young Nobleman—1 know not his 
Equal But ic is our Buſineſs to ſubmit. He 
had juſt ſaid, when the Perſon that brought 
the Meſſige came to tell me, that my Lord 
deſired to ſpeak with me alone, Can he 
ſpeak then? ſays the Doctor; 1 am glad of 
that—Go up, Sir, go up, and fend us down 
more ſuch good News. All this inſpired me 
with a very melancholly Idea, which was not 
decreaſed when I entered the Room. After 
[ had, at his Deſire, ſeated myſelf on the Side 
of his Bed, all was ordefed to leave the Place. 
I then leaning over, for I found him ver 

faint, and his Voice low, as if almoſt ſpent, 
I asked him how he found himſelf, The 
better to ſee you, dear Sir, ſays he; Mis was 
a Favour I might hope for; but could hard- 
ly expett—And after a little Pauſe—How 
does dear Æmilia, my earthly Angel—But— 
Oh! and there he ſtopped—The Doctors 
had deſired, what common Prudence would 
have inſtructed, that I would not talk too 
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much— After a little Intervall have juſt 
made my Will, ſays he, and juſt executed 
it as I ſent to you— Pray take it with you 
and peruſe it. You will there fee the uit 
Efteem I had for that molt dear Creature, 
But—and there he again made a Stop— 
After a little Pauſe, But what, my Lord ? 
Oh! ſays he, ſomewhat heightening hs 
Voice, that I could fee that dear Creature, 
to take my Leave of her before I go—l am 
ſure, ſays he, it would rather cure than kill 
me—Could it be granted to a dying Man? 
Why not, my Lord, ſaid I: If it will contribute 
to your Recovery, I dare fay, ſhe, no more 
than I, would refuſe it. At which he clap- 
ped his Lips to my Hand. Oh! ſays he, 
you will be more than a Father to me in it 
But I am faint, ſays he: Pray ring the Bell 
for the Dotor—And if you will take the 
Coach—and there again he ſtopped—I met 
the Doctor at the Door, and told him what 
was requeſted—Oh! by all Means, fays he, 
the beſt and moſt charitable Action you can 
go upon. Diſpatch by all Means. The 
Coach I found was ordered to itand ready, 
ſo Home we drove. 

Cleonice, I found, had broke the Matter 
to AÆmilia, for they were both in Tears, and 
Cleora had been ſociably crying too, tho' ſhe 
did not know what the cried for. Tom had 
kept them melancholly Company, and ima- 


gined rightly, that ſomething yr 
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had fallen out, tho? he could not tell what co 
make of it; for Cleonice ſnewed ſhe knew how 
to keep and manage a Secret of Difficulty. I 
took Cl/eanice into another Room, where we read 
the Will; after which, I told her my Lord's 
Requeſt. And is he ſo dangeroufly ill? ſays 
ſhe : I do not ſee how you can refule it. And, 
I muſt tell you, I am of Opinion, it will be 
no little Conſolation to Ænilia; for lhe is 
far from having an Indifterence. I will go 
and bring her hither, and you and ſhe may take 
Coach ; for by theWill it appears plainly, my 
Lord had a vaſt Value for her. Cleora, and, 
perhaps, Mr. Plainwrigbt, may be aſking me 
many Queſtions ; leave that to me, as diffi- 
cult as it 1s like to be, I will undertake it, 
Poor Æmilia came, full of Tears, which con- 
tinued upon her all the Way, and did not 
ceaſe when ſhe was there. 

We were again had up into the melanchol- 
ly Room, and every-body ordered out but 
AEmilia and myſelf. I led her to the Bed- 
ſide, where my Lord, as ſick as he ſeemed 
to be, raiſed himſelf a little, and ſoltly ſaid, 
My good Angel! And art thou come to ſee 
me? This is Love, indeed. O that I had 
known ſo much before! Æmilia, till in Tears, 
did not utter one Word, till giving him her 
Hand, he preſſed it ſo hard, that ſhe cried, 
Dear Lord, you hurt me. I am ſure I wrong 
my Heart then, ſaid he; for the ſole End of 
aſking this Favour was to do thee Good 
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Sir, ſays he to me, pray draw near; I am 
or ſered by my Phyſicians not to ſpeak much, 
it being very dangerous for me; but on ſuch 
an Occaſion my own Danger is leaſt to be 
conſidered. Have you read my Will that 
I gave you? Truly, my Lord, | have, f:1d I. 
I hope then you are ſenſible of my juſt Value 
for this dear One; but my Lawyer, ſie 
you were gone, has been here, to tel] me, 
that the Jointure will be invalid without Mar- 
riage. I intreat, therefore, you will be no 
Obſtacle to my real Withes for her Good, 
but ſuffer us to be married, My Chaplain 1s 
at Hand, and To-morrow was to have been 
the 1. PPY Day—TI pray do not deny the Re- 
queſt of a, perhaps, no long-living Man. I 
thought this was ſuch a Confirmation of his 
Lordſhip's Sincerity, that I did not know 
how to oppoſe it. However, I afked mi- 
tia her Opinion. What, Sir, tobe a Widow 
the firſt Day ? I cannot bear the Thoughts of 
it. But drawing her a little aſide, my Rea- 
ſons, and my Authority together, prevailed 
on her to comply. The Chaplain was called 
up, and the Phyſicians, and two or three 
more were admitted as Witneſſes. My Lord 
talked a little before-hand, to ſhew he was in 
his right Senſes ; after which, the Ceremo- 
ny was performed, and a Certificate of the 
Marriage drawn up, to which, all prefent, 
ſer their Hands. Theſe, ſays my Lord to 
me, are not common, but this is an uncom- 
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mon Caſe; and I am reſclved to do every 
Thing for the Security of that Lady, now 
my Wife. For, my D-ar, faid he, raking 
her by. the Hand. I love you ſo cord aily living, 
that I really believe I ſhall love you after 
Life is over. The Doctors came to the Bed- 
ſide to feel his Pulſe, and repreſented him to 
be much better; addirg, that if he could 
get a little Reſt, they did not ki ow but ne 
might recover. To that Purpoſe all was de- 
fired to quit the Room, excepting Amilia, 
who, being now his Wife, I thought could 
ſuſtain no Damage. I went along, with che 
Doctors, where I found a Table ipiead, and 
tho? I could not ear, having ſupped betore, I 
ſaw them play their Parts, ard could but 
take Notice of a ſurpiizing fuduen Chearful- 
neſs of the whole Company. After about 
an Hour's merry Chat, I was again deſired 
to walk up, where I was no ſooner come, and 
ſat down on a Chair by the Bed, but my 
Lord addreſſed me in the following Manner. 
Sir, fiys he, I ſhall never be able to make 
you Returns for all your Favours; for I aſſure 
you, that, in this fair Lady, you have made 
me the happicſ{t Man in the World. | abhor 
all Fallacies ; but Love enforced me to act 
once here, 1 bliſs the Powers above, I am 
in as good a State of Health as ever Man was, 
but made uicaſiy and teartul by two Days Ab- 
tence, I refulved upon this Stratagem, not 
any Way to deceive you, for this dear Lady, 
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to your Prejudice, but to ſecure and haſten m 
own Happineſs, I confeſs to you, the Tart. 
tle of fome Ladies, that the younger Siſter 
would be firſt married, forwarded my Plot; 
bur, I hope, as all the Artifice is innocent, 
and the Incidents no way diſhonourable, you 
will pardon me. As ſhe is now my Wife, I 
need not intreat what I am going to aſk, that 
you would leave the Lady behind you. I 
have been perſwading her to it; but as ſhe 
intreated ſhe may have your Aſſent, I requelt it. 
This is all very ſurprizing, indeed, my Lord, 
faid 1; and I will ſay that for you, that you 
bave out-done Moliere himſelf. Nor am! 
wholly diſpleaſed at any Thing you have 
done; for | will ingeniouſly confeſs to you, 
of a forrowtul Man, you will fend home a 
very merry one. My deareſt Amilia, laid 
I (excuſe me, my Lord, for it is the laſt 
Time I ſhall call her ſo) I have long had thy 
Happineſs at my Heart, and, I hope, I have 
at laſt accompliſhed it, God in Heaven 
bleſs you both, and make you both as happy 
as | wiſh you. Saluting Æwilia, ſhe dropped a 
Pearl or two, and my Lord embracing me 
again, returned me Thanks; and fo 1 left 
them to their own Ways, to return to my 
own, as yet, diſconſolate Family, 

Cleonice, as ſoon as ever ſhe heard the Qua- 
lity Randan, came down to meet me, and 
the firſt Words ſhe ſaid was, Where's /A7mi- 
lia? I burſt out a laughing. Lord, ſays gh | 
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what do you laugh at? I hope you have not 
left her behind ? Indeed I have, replied I. 
Why, are you diſtracted? ſays ſhe. Was 
ever ſach an Indiſcretion committed? Pray, 
my dear Cleonice, ſaid I, have a little Pati- 
ence, and do not arraign, before you hear the 
whole Story. We then fat down together; 
| gave her the full Detail of Affairs. The 
Concluſion of which made her laugh as hearti- 
ly as I had done. But there was one Thing, 
jaid I, which I had from my Lord, which I 
thought was Note worthy. What was that? 
ſays ſhe, That the Tittle-tattles, anſwered 
, of ſome Ladies, about the younger Siſter's 
being to be firſt married, precipitated his 
Plot, Now I judge thoſe Ladies, that he 
pointed at, to be the ſame that made the In- 
Guifition upon our Friend; and as Curioſity 
is i no Danger of leaving them, I would not 
willingly have them reach at our other Secret 
till it is none. You ſee my Lord has counter- 
mined us in one Point; let us take Care not 
to be countermined in any other. What ſays 
our Friend? He and Cleora, replied ſhe, 
aſked for Amilia more than once; to which 
I only anſwered, that her Guardian had 
thought fir to take her out with him, but 
to what Purpoſe I was a Stranger, They both 
agreed it was very odd, but asked no turther 
Queſtions on that Head. As for Mr. Plaiu- 
wrizht, he endeavoured all he could to divert 
us; but I muſt do him that Juſtice to lays 
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that I never ſaw a Man that could command 
his Temper like him. Reaſon will now juility 
my Opinion, fince Experience affirms it. 
But what Excuſe will you make to them 
about Amilia ? Prithee help me, ſaid I, for 
my Brains are too much muddled to think, 
J have it, fays ſhe ; You muſt pretend that 
young Lady Hearty was taken very ill, and 
wanted to ſee her, and, when they had her, 
would not part with her. But may they not 
wonder, ſaid I, that Cleora was nor ſent ior 
as well as ſhe ? There is nothing in that, a 
ſwered Cleonice, ſince Amilia was as great 4 a 
Favourite there, as Clecra is with Lady 
Graveairs, A bad Excule, as they lay, 18 
better than none, laid 1; however, it may 
k-ep cold till To- morrow. Come, let us 
go up to them and take the Encounter. But 
Juit as we were roſe up to go, ſays Cleonice, 
Will my Lord and new Lady let us have 
their Company To-morrow ? Jo tell you the 
Truth, faid I, every Part of the Scene was 
ſo ſurprizing, that I forgot to ask them. 
However, 1 intend to go early to viſit there, 
and congratulate, and I will then take Care 
that they ſhall not deny me. It would be 
better, Tays Cleonice, it they could be at the 
Church, I am of your Sentiments, ſaid J, 
and will endeavour at that too. 

I am glad you are come, ſays my Friend 
Tem. as ſoon as we entered the Room, that 
you may decide a Diſpute we had. She will 
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believe, but that you have carried her Siſter 
away, on purpoſe that ſhe might not be at 
her Wedding, To ſhew the Vility of the 
Suggeſtion, ſhe ſhall be there Po- morrow; 0 
and, ſince it is ſo, ask no more Queſtions, WW! i 
for I will anſwer none. Cleora law by that, | 
that I was enraged, and it happened as luckily 
as could be, to obviate all further Enquiries 
only our Friend Tom thought. his Honour a 
lictle concerned to mitigate, And therefore, 
ſaid he, | am ſorry my Words and Intentions 
too were miſconſtrued; all I propoſed, was a 
little Mirth and Railery; and that I meant 
no more is plain, ſince I know nothing but 
that the young Lady was in your Company. 
It is no great Matter, ſaid I, where ſhe is; 
if ſhe is not at Church, ſhe ſhall be at Din- 
ner; perhaps, both. However, ſec ing Cleo- 
ra inclined to tear it, I did not care to four 
Mrs. Bride elect, ſo I went up to her, and 
chucking her under the Chin, I ſaluted her, 
Why will you make me uneaſy, ſaid I, with 
your freakiſh Jealouſies ? Have | ever coun- 
tenanced any thing like it? You will ſee 
your Siſter loves you too well to be ablent 
on ſuch an Occaſion. But it is very late. I 
am ſorry I kept you up, but it was unavoid- 
able. So Cleonice and ſhe took their Leaves, 
and left my Friend and I. 

Tom knew very well it was no ordinary My 
Affair that would keep me out ſo late: 
nevertheleſs, as 1 did. not think fit to open 1 
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myſelf, he ventured not to ask any Queſtions: 
And, to divert him from it, I began anEnqui- 
ry how he had ſpent his Time in my Abſence, 
J wonder you can ask, replies he, knowing 
me to be in the beſt Company in the World ? 
It my Tongue had not been double Pad-lock'd; 
tor as, by Article, I was tied from ſpeaking 
to Cleonice, fo Prudence Hand locked me 
from ſpeaking before Cleora, Yet Signs, 
continued he, are ſometimes as ſignificant as 
Words, and I am ſatisfied. I made her ſen- 
ſible by thoſe, what I wiſhed for; and, if! 
do not fatter myſelf, not ſo much to her Di- 
like as it uſed to be. I am glad of it, ſaid J, 
ſuch Advances will, I hope, ſoon accompliſh 
your Wiſhes, which, as much as ever lics 
in my Power, I will endeavour to forward, 


To that Purpoſe, I deſire you will not 


fail to be at the Wedding To-morrow, and 
ready to accompany Cleonice to Church. Ah! 
Friend, ſays he, if it was on another Occa- 
fion—Now, ſaid I, you begin to make Ex- 
curſions. Go Home and ſleep, and remem- 
ber you have left all to me. I can ſay no 
more—Nor I neither, but only that I am 
very well aſſured, that you are heartily the 
Friend you profeſs, and fo we parte]. 

When he had taken his Leave, late as it was, 
I could not avoid fitting down in my Chair, 
and reflecting on the noble Artifice put upon 
me. Yet, after turning all well over, I could 


not wholly blame my J org, nor excule or 
a : E 0 


INS I DRB·OU T. 191 


ſelf. Love, undoubtedly, was his Doctor, and 
a more expert Pup] he never found before. 
But it is amazing to me to conſiler, how the 
under Actors could be fo well inter ted and 
prepared; for till the Marrisge was over, 
every Thing appeared in ſuch a mrlanc :nolly 
and gloomy Dreſs, that cx pected quite 
another Sort of Cataſtrophe, As to my own 
Part, I conicſs myſelf over: -reached, but nei- 
ther to the Damage or Diſhondur of either 
my Child or myſelf. 1 might, like a paſſionate 
Fool, have taken her away with me. But 
when I conſidered, that ſhe w as actually be- 
come his Wife, Settlements ſigued, and a 
favourable Will executed, I am afraid the 
Judicious and thinking Part of the World 
would have condemaed me, for doing a raſh 
Action to excuſe a blind one. In ſhort, I can 
ſee nothing but the vulgar cercmonious Part 
loſt; and, 1 am of Opinion, my two Grooms 
To-morrow would he glad at Hcart, to be 
ſo well rid of a Piece of unſi ghitly and unpro- 
fitable Merriment. Under this quieting Me— 
ditation, I betook me to my Relt till Morn- 
ing. 
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CONVERSATION XII. 


N the Morning early, I went to pay my 
Compliments to the new-married Pair, 
not expecting to find them up; but I found 
them at Tea. Congratulations over, Are 
not you a fine young Lady, ſaid I, to ſteal a 
Wedding upon the World? Nay now, dear 
Sir, replies the Bride, could I help it ? Was 
it not your own Doings? Was it done to 
your Satisfaction, Madam? ſaid I, Good 
Sir, replies Lady Bride, ſuſpend ſuch Que- 
ſtions for my Siſter To-morrow. Indeed I 
ſhall beg Leave not to anſwer. So clapping 
her Hand in my Lord's, ſhe gave him with 
it ſuch a Look, as enforced him to take off 
its Whiteneſs with a hundred Kiſſes. Well, 
ſaid I, my Lord, your agreeable Surprize 
laſt Night, deprived me of all my Senſes; 
to remedy which, as well as to ask how you 
do, I wait on you ſo early, to tell you, 
that you muſt give me Leave to expect your 
Company at Dinner to Day, There will be 
more Mirth and Pleaſantry than you imagine. 
My Lord looked upon Æmilia. Nay, my 
E ſaid I, and more than that, I muſt 


rrow your Bride to Church, to meet her 
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Siſter. My Honour is pawned upon it. 
Would you have me be at Church too? 
ſays my Lord, As your Lerdſhip pleaſes, 
ſaid I; but if you could avoid it, and meet 
us at Dinner, it would advance the Mirth. 
It ſhall be as you and this dear One agrees 
upon it. Now then, Madam, faid I, what 
ſay you? I ſhouiJ be ungrateful, faid ſhe, 
not to make it my Study to oblige thoſe that 
have obliged me to much: But what do J 
talk on? continues ſhe ; I am married. Ex- 
cuſe me, my Lord, this Time; I am bur 
young in my Tramels, My Lord ſmiled, 
and gave her a Salute, Well then, dear Sir, 
ſays he to me, you may diſpoſe of us both 
this Day as you pleaſe. Why then, faid I, 
I will go Home and give Orders, and return 
juſt afore the Canonical Hour, to convey 
you, Then, ſays my Lord, I will take my 
own Coach, and wait on you at Dinner. But 
remember, Sir, what a Confidence I have 
repoſed in you, when I truſt you with my 
only valuable Jewel. That is only a Rowland 
for my Oliver, my Lord, faid I; I hope we 
neither of us ſhall have any Caule to repent. 

I found them juſt ſat down to Tea, and 
Cleora immediately was upon me, with a dear 
Sir, where is my Siſter ? 1 ordered her to get 
ready, and promiſed to take her up in our 
Way to Church ; ſhe gives her Service to 
every-body. Cleonice ſeeing me in ſo pleaſant 
an Humour, wanted to ask me a thcuſand 

O 3 Queſtions, 


— 
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Queſtions, and for that Reaſon hurried over 
Tea. My Friend Tom was there, and ſpur- 
red up as if he had for:Kknown it to be his 
own Execution Day. Cleora was juſt gone 
up, with her Woman, to her own Apart- 
ment, when a Letter was brought me from 
Lady Graveairs, to the following Purport. 


SIR, 
Ady Weighwell propoſes that her Son, in 
bis own Chariot, fhall wait upon Mrs. 
Bride to convey her, and that ſhe, in her Coach, 
with myſelf and Lady Wildfire, Mall folly. 
This ſhe does for the greater Splendor, and there- 
fore is confident you will not miſconſtrue it ; 


Your molt obedient Servant, 


Graveairs. 


This was a new Diſconcerting of all our 
Meaſures, and therefore required a little Con- 
ſultation and Politicks to repair. But Cleo- 
nice's Head - piece was ſtraight at work; Why, 
ſays ſhe, as they have not left Room for 
your Company, you muſt take your Coach 
to fetch AÆmilia, and leave us two the Cha- 
riot to follow them. This Contrivance pret- 
ty well healed Matters. However, for fear 
of being belated, I took the Coach, . and went 
to Amilia, leaving every Thing to the Ma- 
nagement of Cleonice, deſiring her, by all 


Means, to haſten all ſhe could, and meet me, 
if 


} 
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if poſſible, exactly at Ten. My Coach was 


there firſt, and | had taken care to have 
Doctor and Clerk, and all Things ready. 
Soon after came my Chariot with 7% and 
Cleonice, and enquiting for the other Coach, 
they ſaid, it came cut before them, but that 
their Chariot having Orders to be at an Hour 
punctual, they ſuppoled had left them, and 
taken a ſhorter Way; but in his own Juſtifi. 
cation he averred, that there was a great Stop 
in the Street their Coaches went; ſeeing which, 
he turned off, and, for that Reaſon, was got 
before them. Since it has happened ſo, ſaid 
I. we will loſe no Time. Come, Doctor, 
pleaſe to begin your Work, puiling out the 
Licence for Tom and Cleonice. Tom turned as 
pale as Aſhes, hardly believing his Senſes, 
and Cleonice was not much better. However, 
the Service being begun, he a little recollect- 
ed himſelf, But when the Miniſter asked 
him, Wit thou have this Woman to thy wedded 
IWife (without ſtaying for the other Part, 
With all my Heart and Soul, ſays Tom) but 
the Miniſter going on was Reproof enough, 
and made him after a little more circumſpect 
and regular, In ſhort, I gave dear Cleonice 
away, without the leaſt aching Heart or trem- 
bling Hand, and the great Work was over 
before the other Coaches arrived. 

Cl:ora was pleaſed to ſee her Siſter A*milia 
there. And the young Gentleman, delivering 
his Credentials, had the Satisfaction to ſee 


himſelf 
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himſelf and Cleora tied in the ſame indiſſolu— 
ble Knot that (unknown to them) Tom and 
Cleonice had before been bound. The Cere- 
mony over, all took their ſevera] Coaches, 
they came in, and drove back to my Houſe. 
This was a Stipulation, long before Marriage, 
thi: Lady Yeighwell could hardly be got in- 
to; but I was reſolute, and ſo ſhe gave Way. 
Emilia, who ſaw the Ceremony between my 
two Friends, was ſurprized, but wonderfully 
pleaſed. Nevertheleſs, ſhe was forced to 
ſtifle her Joy, for that ſhe ſaw it was as yet 


intended to be a Secret. After a Glaſs of 


Wine had been ſerved round, the new Bride- 
groom, with Lady Graveairs (as Miſtreſs of 
the Ceremonies) advances up to AMmilia and 
preſents the Stockings. What are theſe for, 
Sir? ſays Æmilia. For you, Madam, re- 
plies the young Gentleman. Indeed, Sir, 
ſays ſhe, you muſt excuſe me, I dare not 
take them. You muſt, you muſt, Child, 
ſays Lady Graveairs, Indeed, my Lady, 
replies AÆmilia, I muſt not. Why ſo pray? 
ſays the Lady. Becauſe I am married, and 
rciolved never to receive Preſents from any 
other Man than my Husband. Married! 
ſays Lady Craveairs, looking on me (who 
was ready to ſplit my Sides) ls it ſo? Very 
true, my Lady, ſaid I; theſe Eyes beheld 
it. She had not Patience to ask to whom, or 
to wiſh her Joy; but croſſes the Room to 
tell the News to the reſt of the Ladies. Cleo- 
. nice, 


— 
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nice, who ſeemed a little diſconſolate, or rather 
thoughtful till then, could not help ſmiling to 
hear their ſevera] Diſcants. But, at laſt, they 
all agreed, my Friend Tom was the Man. 
Upon which, Lady Wildfire was detached to 
ask him the Queſtion: For which Purpoſe, 
advancing up to him, Pray, Mr. Piaintwright, 
are you married? Yes, my Lady, ſays he. 
Pray when was you married, Sir? This 
Morning, anſwers Tom. Away ſhe flics 10 
disburthen herſelf to thoſe that ſent her. 
Which, as ſoon as Lady Graveazrs caught 
hold of; Well, ſays ſhe, I own myſelf 
a Fool: I had other Deligns in my Head ; 
but they muſt pleaſe or blame themſelves, I 
don't know which yet. In ſhort, there was 
little leſs than Confuſion among them; nor 
tho* Cleora ventured to aſſure them they were 
miſtaken, could ſhe obtain any Credit. Upon 
which I went cloſer up to them, and asked 
them, Ladies, what is your Diſpute? Whe- 
ther Amilia is married? That I told you 
before, ſaid I to Lady Graveairs, who was 
the Queſtioniſt. Is ſhe married to Mr, Plain- 
wright ? ſays ſhe. Have Patience till Dinner, 
when you will have three Bridegrooms and 
three Brides, and I ſhall drink to every one 
in Order, This ſet their Conjecturing afloat 
again, but as little to Satisfaction. 

My two Friends, Cleonice and Tom, had 
agreed not to take any particular Notice of 
one another, till J had divulged the Secret at 

O 5 Table. 
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Table: And they faithfully performed that 
Part of their Engagement; for tho? m 
Friend Tem's Heart was perfectly elevated 
and eaſy, hearing Aimilia declare herſelf 
married, and knowing ſhe had jeen the Cere- 
mony paſted upon him, he choſe wholly to 
divert her with his facetious Converſation, 
This ſcrved to ſupport the Jcalouſy of the 
Ladies, and divert Cleonice, who had heard 
all their Diſcourſes upon it. Are you not 
convinced now, my Dear ? fays Lady Grave 
airs to Cleora. Can you doubt of their being 
the Couple that we heard was married jult 
before you? Why was ſhe ſecreted this 
Morning? Why removed laſt Night; Bur, 
ſays Cleora, Mr. Plainwright bore me Com- 
any all the Time, which ſure he never could 
Rave borne, had my Silicr been the T heam he 
wrought upon. Ee ſides, I told your Lady- 
ſhip our Guardian accempanitd her, and re- 
turned without hcr, all which While Mr, 
Plainwrigbt was with us. 1 know not What 
to make on't, fays Lady Wire; *tis a 
Myſtery only Dinner can explain, which I 
wiſh for more upon that Account, than to 
gratify my Stomach. Then, ſaysCleontce, your 
Ladyſhip's Curioſity is luperior to your Sto- 
mach. I know not that, Madam, replies Lady 
Wildfire; but this I ko, I can make a 
longer Truce with one than the otrer, | 
Juſt then ertered Lord Loveivell, and as ke 
and AÆmilia had, unknown to any bur them- 


ſelves, 
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ſelves, before concerted, looking around him, 
and ſeeing Aimilia engaged with my Friend 
Plainwright and Cleonice alone, in a very polite 
Manner he advances up to her, ſalutes her, and 
ſets down on the empry Chair next her. Cleo- 


) nice and he had more than ee converſed toge- 
. ther, and, I obſerved, ſhe gave him the 
- Wink on ſitting down, and 1 never ſaw fo 
j much Variance in Countenznces, in one Com- 
0 pany, as I then perceived. This Way of 
N acting confirmed, yet puzzled. Cleonice was 
immediately concluded the third Match, as 
in Fact ſhe was, and wy Lord's Mate, which, 
in Fact, ſhe was not. Lady Graveairs bow- 
| ed to my Lord, and he made a fort of an 
ö indifferent Return. On the other Side, Cleo- 
1 nice, who was full Miſtreſs of the Farce, en- 
: tertained my Lord with as mch Familiarity 


as my Friend Tex entertained his Lady. In 

ſhort, the Farce was carried to ſuch a Height, 

| that I wiſhed for Dinner to diſlolve a Charm 

| which I found began to grow burdenſome. 

And juſt as I wiſhed, ſo it was, for my Ser- 

i vant came to tell ine Dinner was on the Ta- 
ble. | 

To carry on the Comedy, I handed out 

Lady Weighwel:, and left every one of the reſt 

to hand out who they would. The ſpecifick 

Bride and Bridegroom went next, my Lord 

Lnvewell and Cleonice followed, and Tom and 

my Lady tollowed them, and the other La- 

dies in their Courſe, However, when 1 

would, 
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would have placed Lady Weighwell at the 
Head of the Table, ſhe refuſed ir, and placed 
Cleora where | would have placed her, and 
leaving empty Seats for the other Couples, 
placed herſelf (and would not be removed) 
next Lady Graveairs, but on the Upper- 
hand. I was ſenſible there were ſome at the 
Table, that blamed me for not placing Clec- 
74 at the Upper-end of the Table, where I 
placed the Lady Mother, but they did not 
conſider, that Æmilia, her elder Siſter, was a 
Brice as well as ſhe, nor did they then know, 
that in Quality ſhe ought to have had the Pre- 
cedence of all at the Table; for which Rea- 
ſons, and to keep the Secret a little longer 
on the Anvil, I choſe to lead up Lady 
Weightweil, not queſtioning but ſhe would 
place her Daughter as ſhe did, which come 
better from her than it would have done 
from me. To diſſolve the whole Darkneſs 
of this thick Cloud, I called for a Glaſs of 
Wine and drank my Lord Lovewell, his 
and his Lady Bride's good Health and Hap- 
pineſs, with a gracious Bow he thanked me, 
but Æmilia ſeemed perfectly unconcerned. 
However, my Lord would not deny himſelf, 
nor the Company, any longer the Satisfac- 
tion of knowing who the Party was: He cal- 
led for a Glaſs, and looking pleaſantly on 
Emilia, Lady Bride, fays he, I will do that 
which married Men don't often do, Here is 


Joy, long Life, Health and Happineſs to 
you. 
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you. She returned him Thanks, and taking 
a Glaſs the Servant waited with, My Lord, 
here is the ſame Joy, long Life, Health and 
Happineſs to you, which I hope we ſhall 
always enjoy, tho? few of the Company have 
yer wiſhed it to either of us. I ordered the 
Servant to carry it round, and all drank it 
till it came to my Lady Graveairs, who 
taking the Glaſs, My Lord and Lady, ſays 
ſhe, if my great Surprize ſtupified me, and 
confounded my Good-breeding, I aſſure my- 
ſelf, you will excuſe it, when I tel] you it 
proceeded from a real Concern for you: 
That I always wiſhed what I now ſee, more 
than one at the Table can juſtify ; my Jea- 
louſy on your Account, my Lord, made me 
invite a Gentleman, now at the Table, who 
I then thought was undermining my Deſigns 
for you, and, I am fatisfied, I was guilty of 
a Piece of Impertinence in aſking a Multi- 
tude of Queſtions, which, with Submiſſion, 
he as impertinently miſconſtrued, in a falſe 
Imagination, that either I, or Lady Fildfire, 
had a Deſign to ſteal him. Pardon this ne- 
ceſſary Ecclarciſement, and, in this Glaſs, 
let me tell you, that you wiſh not more Joy 
and Happineſs to yourſelves than I do, 
which will always add to my own Happineſs 
to contribute to. My Lord and AÆmilia ſeve- 
rally returned her Ladyſhip Thanks, and the 
lame kind Profeſſion, 
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I was glad to hear this frank Declaration, 
becauſe it tended to eſtabliſh the Character I 
had given her, and tho' my Friend Tom 
found himſelf a little touched upon, he only 
received it with a Smile, and reſolving to do 
nothing that might interrupt the Jollity of 
the Day, let it paſs, I was juſt going to call 
for another Glaſs, when my Lord, with an 
Apology for intruding upon my Office, 
began Health and Happineſs to Clezra and 
her Bridegroom, aſſuring them, he embraced 
the Title of new Brother and Siſter with 
Pleaſure, and would always ſtudy ro improve 
the Honour of the Alliance; A£milia, as ſoon 
as ſhe found what her Lord was upon, took 
another Glaſs, and taking her Siſter by the 
Hand, drank the Health in ſuch endearing 
Terms, that ſurprized the whole Company. 
After that had gone round, the Eyes of the 
whole Tier of Ladies were fixed upon me for 
a further Explanation. I purpoſely let them 
be a little while under the Suſpence. Then 
calling for a Glaſs, Here, my two dear Friends, 
ſaid I, my Heart is full of the Joy and Hap- 
pineſs | wiſh you, and I pray Heaven you 
may enjoy it to the full in Duration, Quali- 
ty and Quantity, How! fays Lady Grave- 
airs, Is it fo? 1 wiſh them all the Joy their 
Hearts can deſire. And it plainly demon- 
ſtrates your Friendſhip to both, in giving 
up a Jewel, thi'c the wiſeſt Man might be 
proud ot; Lady Bride, ſays ſhe to Cleonice 


5 
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] ever was ceveteous of your Friendſhip; I 
hope the Converſation of a witty Man won't 
diſappoint me. I agree to it with all m 
Heart, ſays Tom, provided you will promiſe 
not to be too ſevere upon the third Party. 
I ſhall take care not to provoke you, replies 
the Lady; I have had too great a Teſt of the 
Danger. A great deal of other Jeſting and 
Merriment paſſed with the Glaſſes; and the 
pleaſant Freedom ſo infected Lady HYeighwell, 
that ſhe ſoon convinced the Company, that 
her Wit was no way inferior to her Beauty; 
but ſhe was ſo particularly taken with Cleonice, 
and expreſſed herſelf in ſuch friendly Terms, 
that Cleora (and Amilia aſter her) acknow- 
ledged it a Favour done to themſelves. Cleg- 
nice, the Secret over, diſmiſſed her Reſer- 
vedneſs, and received all their Compliments 
with her uſual Mixture of Prudence aud 
Good- humour. When Dinner was over, and 
the Company was role from the Table, 
Emilia taking Cleonice by the Hand, pre- 
ſented her to his Lordſhip : My dear Lord, 
ſays ſhe, I ivtreat you will not be jealous if 
I love this Lady next yourſelf, I promiſe 
you, no Perſon but ſhe ſhall ever hold an 
Competition with you in my Affections. 
What is this you ſay, Lady Bride? faid I, 
Am I then to be wholly caſt aſide? Not fo, 
dear Sir, replied AÆAmilia; will you think 
yourtelf rejected while | am paying Obedie 
ence to your Commands? Did not your Ar 
1 
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Will and Pleaſure affix her my ſocial Siſter ? 
I proteſt, Lady Bride, replies Cleonice, your 
tender Goodneſs confounds me; but I will 
ſtudy to deſerve it, and, in ſuch an agreeable 
Manner, that my Lord ſhall find Reaſon to 
promote rather than obſtruct it. You mil- 
take your Man, Lady, ſays my Lord; 1 
can admit of ſuch a ſtrict Friendſhip between 
you, upon no other Terms than your admit- 
ting me into it. And is your Lordſhip of 
Opinion then, ſays Cleonice, fixing her Eyes 
upon me, that there may be three Parties ia 
one Friendſhip? It is a Sort of a Singulari- 
ty, replies my Lord ; but we will convince 
the, World, it may be Fact ard innocent, 
Cleonice ſmiled, and going up to meet her 
Bridegroom, who was coming that Way, 
ſhe takes him by the Hand, But, my Lord, 
lays ſhe, here is another Perſon, that, by the 
ſame Privilege your Lordſhip claims, declares 
he muſt be admitted with an Or at the End 
of it. Why then, Lady, replies my Lord, 
permit me to make the ſame Declaration, 
that whoever your ſingular Prudence thinks 
fit to admit, and no other, ſhall be a Mem- 
ber of our Society. 

I ſaw Cleora had jealouſly obſerved them, 
and had often whiſpered Lady Weigbwell, 
who, at laſt, together with Mrs. Bride and Mr. 
Bridegroom, came up to us, and addreſſing 
herſelf to me, Pray, what are you doing here? 
Private Cabals always threaten the Peace of 
| the 
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the Government. So far from that, my La- 
dy, ſaid I, that all our Contrivance tends to 
the Cement of it : We were forming a So- 
ciety of Friends, I am ſorry, replies the 
Lady, we were not thought worthy of it. 
You may arraign our Modeſty, if you pleaſe, 
my Lady, ſaid I, but not our Prudence: 
Where it becomes People to wait for Offers 
rather than offer, Ambition ought to be ſub- 
ſervient to Diſcretion. You are a pleaſant 
Man, fays ſhe; and whether or no you will 
enter me into your Society I cannot tell, but 
this I can aſſure you, that I have fixed my 
Reſolution, that in all future Occurrences of 
Life, I will deſire no other Counſellor or 
Friend than you. I can no other Way re- 
turn the Favour, ſaid I, of your Ladythip's 
great Confidence, and the Honour done me, 
than by averring, that Sincerity and Integrity 
ſhall ever attend your Commands, and the 
mutual Happineſs of this dear young Couple 
be my conſtant Care. Don't be jealous, 
ſays Cleora to her Bridegroom; when you 
know all the Obligations I have to my Guar- 
dian, you will paſs by a little Fondnels, at 
which, claſping me about the Neck, ſhe 
kiſſed me heartily. Sir, ſaid I, to the Bride- 
' groom, take them from her Lips immedi- 
ately and fatisfy yourſelf of her Well-mean- 
ing. She has ordered me, ſays the Bride- 
groom, to let them grow till Night ; but 
then I will take them off with Intereſt, FRY 
_ 


bh 
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did I order any ſuch Thing? ſaid ſhe. Nay, 
Lady, replied he, I appeal to the whole 
Company, if that does not amount to Per- 
miſſion 3 and taki g her by the Hand, after 
a little ſeeming Struggle, he took off more 
than ſhe gave me. 

It was then propoſed what to do by way 
of Diverſion till Supper. A few propoſed 
Dancing, but the Majority oppoie it, under 
a Notion it would ſpoil Converſation. La- 
dy Wildſire propoſed Cards, but to that 
Lady Heighwe!! was utterly averſe. My 
Friend Plainwrizht ſtole out of the Room, 
but returned ſoon; telling me, that ſeeing 
the Difticulty of agreeing upon any of the 
common Topicks, he had ſent for a Friend, 
who would do it effectually, beſpeaking my 
Countenance in the Matter. I only had Time 
to anſwer him, that I ſhould be ready to 
promote any Thing that he could propoſe. 
Upon this, Tom again ſtole out; but 
ſtaid ſo long that they began to enquire for 
him, Lady Wildfire, in particular, aſſerting 
him to be the very Whetſtone of Mirth and 
Pleaſantry. When he returned, the Ladies 
began to rally him; but he was fo ſkilled at 
that Weapon, and ſo well defended himſelf, 
eſpecially againſt his two main Attackers, 
the Lady-Widows, that they ſuffered him 
to be quiet, to more than their own Satil- 
faction. Juſt at that Inſtant, a Servant came 
and told me, there was an ordinary Fellow 

at 
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at the Door, who would take no Denial, 
but ſaid he muſt ſpeak with me. When I 
came down, indeed, I ſaw him of a very 
uncommon Caſt, and apparclled ſomewhat 
like a Gipſy or Fortune-teller, As ſoon as 
he ſaw me, he whiſpered me, telling by 
whoſe Orders he came, and the Nature of 
his Errand, I bid him ſtay below till I ſent 
for him, and going vp to my Company, ſaid 
I to the Ladies, You have been {tudying for 
your Diverſion, and Fortune has thrown one 
into your Hands. Here is a Fortune telling 
Fellow below, What do you ſay ? Shall 1 
call him up ? What, ſays my Friend, a For- 
tune-teller ? By all means let him come up; 
he ſhall begin with me, and then let him go 
round. So, without waiting any other An- 
ſwer, I ordered him up. When he had be- 
ſtowed ſome of his awkard Airs on the whole 
Company; Who ſent you hither ? ſays Mr. 
Plainwright. My Planets, replies the Con- 
jurer. They acquainted me, that there would 
be much good Company here, and as I was 
particularly ſkilful in Star-gazing, I came 
to offer my Service, Why prithee, ſays 
my Friend to him, what canſt thou fay ? 
Come, I will try thee, however. They were 


all gathered round, and Tom delivered up 
his Hand, 


Tom 
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Tom PLainwrIGHT's Fortune. 

A fair Palm, ſays he, and a fruitful one 
too. Tou are almeſt at the Mount of your Hopes. 
And as your Abſtemiouſneſs and good QEconomy 
bas hitherto preſerved you, if you oontinue the 
fame, you may promiſe yourſelf Life and Happi- 
neſs. The Lady of your Aﬀefitons does not love 
you ſo well as you do her; but your Tenderne/s 
and Affection will ſoon inſpire into her a Love 
equal to your own, which your Poſterity (not 
likely to be little) may be proud to imitate. 


I will be far enough, ſays Lady Gravearrs, 
if this is not ſome Contrivance of yours. I 
aver to you, Lady, replied I, I never ſaw 
the Man before. Come, who's the next 
Oars? ſays Tom; methinks my Fortune 
ſhould encourage you. All being ſilent, Come, 
Lady, ſays Tom to Cleonice, taking her by 
the Hand ; will you pleaſe to hear yours? 
Upon which, with a Smile, ſhe gave him 
her Hand, 


CLeonice's Fortune, 

A fine Palm, indeed, ſays he, a perfect Palm 
of Love and Friendſhip. All the croſs Lines are 
obliterated, I conceive you are yet without 4 
Husband, which I wonder at, for 1 am ſure all 
that converſe with you muſt court your Friend- 
ſhip. However, it will not be long firſt, and 
ta a Perſon that will merit all your Love, 
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by his Care to pleaſe and cheriſh you. It will not 
ecome me to ſay to ſo fair a Face, what ber 
Ears won't care to receive ; but the Stars are 
Perfect Truants, if Sorrow or Adverſity are 
any Part of your future Portion, 


Come on, ſays Lord Lyvewell, I will try 
you, tho* I know you are all Juglers, Here 
view my Hand. 


Lord Lovxwrrr's Fortune. 

A Hand that your Lordſhip need not be 
oſhamed on, ſays the Fellow. Here is abun- 
dance of Sincerit y, and very few Croſſes. You 
hardly know your Happine)s 2 3 but this Line 
tells me, it will be your own Fault if you miſs of 
it. Iſſue of both Sexes attend your Bed; and, 
tho peradventure, not ſo bright as your Lady, my 
Planets point me that they will have a greatShare 
in the Virtues of their Parents. And tho) your 
Integrity and Abſtemiouſneſs may be ſingular, even 
the worſt of your high Quality will confeſs them 
exemplary. 


My Lord fell a laughing, and thinking to 
deccive the ConJurer, took Lady Graveairs 
by the Hand, and preſented it to him. 
Pſhaw, pſhaw, ſays Lady Graveairs, he can 
tell me nothing but what I know, to pleaſe 
the Company. He looked very wiſhfully, 
firſt on her Face, then on her Hand, which 

ſhewed 
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ſhewed plainly he was puzzled; when Tom 
by Finger Token ſet him right, 


Lady Gravrairs's Fortune. 

Upon my Weird, Lady, ſays he, Here ts 
a ſocial Palm; and yet your ſatyrical Wit has 
got you mere Enemies than ever it loſt you 
Friends. Tou were left a Widow and Childleſs ; 
et never will meet with a Mate that will love 
you like your laſt, Your Croſſes are near worn 
out, and if you preſerve thoje Friends you have, 

you wil never ha de need of any more. 


Deuce take the Fellow, ſays ſhe, Where got 
he all this Information? Come, Sir, ſays 
ſhe, to me, let us hear what Leſſon you have 
taught him of yourſelf. I profeſs, my La- 
dy, you wrong me, ſaid I, and to ſhew it 
you, here is my Hand. 


The GvuarDIan's Fortune. 

This Hand, Sir, ſays the Fellow, will re- 
quire Study: Let me look it well over. The 
Lines of Love and Friendſhip are ſo inter mixed, 
that it puzzles me lo diſtinguiſh which is Fredo— 
minant. I. ſurpaſſes my Skill z I will give it 
over. But let me look on this Side, your Fidelity 
and Integrity is equal to your Friendſhip. And 
the great Truſts you have nobly diſcharged, will 
carry your fair Name beyond ihe Grave. 


\ 


—— 
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Upon this the young Bridegroom advan. 
ced, and with a chearful Air, Come, Fellow, 
ſays he, if you can read me better Fortune than 
Jam Maſter of, I will ſay you are a Dab- 


ſter as well as a Conjurer, preſenting his 
Hand. 


The BRIDPPOROOu's Fortune. 

I profeſs, Sir, ſays the Fellow, looking on 
it, I know not whether you moſt ſurprize or 
pleaſe me. So fair an Index I hard'y ever ſaw. 
Afjluence, Good-nature and Generoſity beſpeak 
Ilaptiueſs; and your numerous Poſterity have 
only to Wiſh you not to cut off the Entail. And 
fee, Sir, on this Side, ure no leſs than two God- 
deſſes, Venus and Pallas. contending which ſha!l 

be your Wife. But do you mart, Sir, at the 

upper Side of your Palm they bsth join to tell you, 
that it will be your own Fault if you are not 
the happieſt Man in Life. 
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: He was ſo pleaſed that he would fin have 
„bad Cleora to have ſucceeded ; but ſhe inſiſt- 
„ing that her Lady-Mother ſhould ler her the 
„ Example, Lady Weighwe!l olfrrec her Hand, 
ii Looking over which, ſays he, ſhaking his 
ly Head, 

2 

4ll Lady Wrichwerr's Fortune. 


Ab ! 141 a fair Heaven is here to be cloud- 
ed? Croſſes upon Creſſes—Let me view them 
on | - well—11 is ſure an Inpoibilty in Nature So 
; much 
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much—O ! Take Courage, Lady, I ſee they 
are at an End. What a Revolution of Lines is 
here? This ſhews that Heaven will never deſert 
Virtue, ibo it may make a Tryal. Perſevere, 
fair Lady, and depend upon it, the Planets will 
not be more forward and joyful to bring you good 
Fortune, than 1 to acquaint you with it. 


e 


The Lady returning, with a Smile, ſaid, 
I know not to whom I owe this friendly 
Piece of Flattery, but I proteſt ir is not ot- | 
fenſive. Come, dear Mrs. Bride, ſays ſhe | 
to Cleora, venture your Hand; if you are | 
ſtung it is not dangerous. Cleora offering her 
Hand, I perceived him again at a Loſs, till 
looking on Tom's Fingers he went on. 


CLEoRa's Fortune. 

Theſe are the Lines of uncorrupted Innocence, 
ſays the Fellow, none creſs, nor any Thing ad- 
verſe. Scenes of Bliſs and Happineſs attend 
you: And if the Branches produced are like the 
Tree, Men may ſay, An Angel Brood are come 
down to viſit them. And the Planets auſpiciouſ- 
ly forebode that long Continuance which aii that 
fee you wiſh you, 


This nettled my Lord Levewell, and tho? 
Emilia would have argued him out of it, no- 
thing would prevail upon him againſt her 
yielding her Hand, in Obedience to which 

Importunity, at laſt ſhe gave it. 
; ZEMILIA'S 
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EMuILIA's Fortune. 

Were ever Lines fo like, ſays the Fellow? 
All I jaid on that, is due on this Table, with 
this Addition only, you are ſenſible of the un- 
feigned Love of your Lord; he is inſinitely fond of 
the Fruit for having taſted it, and nothing re- 
mains ts enhance the Bliſs of both, but a mutuas 
Continuance. 


Have all run the Gauntlet? ſays Mr. 
Plainwright, No, ſays Lady Graveairs, 
nodding to Lady J/i/4/ire. But ſhe politive- 
ly refuſed her Hand, ſaying, She knew ſo 
much of her III- Fortune, ſhe delired to 
know no more. All we could ſay not being 
ſufficient ta prevail, my Friend, who had 
taught me my Leſſon, gave me the Wink, 
and I went down with the Fortune-teller, 
In about an Hour's Time, and uit before 
Supper, I was called out again, to intruduce 
the ſame Perion, but in a quite different Ap- 
pearance. 1 made an Apology for it, as a 
Friend of mine, whoſe Invitation was una- 
voidable, and fo, in Truth, it was; for Mr, 
Plaintorigit had told me, that they two had 
exchanged Oaths, to be, if alive, at each 
other's Wedding, The Alteration of his 
Garb had ſo altered the Lines of his Face, 
that no Soul miſtruſted him to have been the 
Conjurer. Tom preſented him to Cleonice, and 
in uttering his Compliments on the Occaſion, 

P Cleonice 
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Cleonice looking him full in the Face, Sir, 
ſays ſhe, have you any moreGood-fortune to 
tell me? I gave a Sign to drop the Diſcourſe, 
and wholly to break it off, the Servant came 
up and told us Supper waited. 

We ſat now a little more regularly than 
we had done at Dinner, Cleora would have 
reſigned her Place to Zmilia, who refuſed 
to take it, taking the Scat on the Right-hand. 
I placed Cleonice on the other, and then left 
the reſt of the Ladies to place themſelves. 
After which, the Men took theirs, and 1 
mine, at the Lower-end. All the Diſcourſe, 
for the main Part of the Supper, ran upon the 
Conjurer, yet without any one's making the 
Diſcovery, that Cleonice had before made. 
Mirth and Unanimity were the earneſt En- 
deavour of all, and every one ſeemed to 
ſtrive more than the other to advance it. 
Nor did the Emulation end with the Sup- 
per; tho' my Friend Plainwrigbt carried the 
Bell, and ſeveral Times obliged our dear 
Cleonice to quit her Gravity, in Spite of her 
ſtrongeſt Reſolutions to the contrary, But 
the impatient young Bridegroom made pite- 
ous Signs to his Mother and Lady Graveairs, 
who, in Compaſſion to him, had often aſked 
after the Hour; but it was yet ſo ſoon, that 
thoſe Ladies thought, in Decency, they 
could not comply with his arduous Inclina- 
tions. T here were two in one as eager, perhaps, 
as he; but wanting Advocates, they thought 

il 


\ 


INSIDE OUT. 315 


it prudent to make their Impatience Hand- 
maids to his. After a little more Time the 
Motion was made; and, in Compaſſion to 
all, I omitted to object. Cleora, Amilia, 
and the two Ladies, retired to undreſs Mrs. 
Bride; during which, my Lord offered to 
order the Horſes into his Coach; but I told 
him, it was to no Purpoſe, and then whiſper- 
ed in his Ear, that tho' he had put a hand- 
ſome Deceit upon me the Night before, I 
would put none upon him, but tell him plain- 
ly, my beſt Bed was prepared, and in it he 
muſt ſpend this Night. He made no great 
Objection, ſaying only, as long as he was 
to have the ſame dear Bed-fellow, he did 
not care where he lay. The Female Meſſen- 
ger came down to call Mr. Bridegroom ; 
and we all accompanied him. The Cere- 
mony of the Stocking was judged ulelels ; 
but the Sack-poſſet and Cake were deemed 
as Eſſentials. Cleonice pretended to go and 
fetch them, but ſent up by Clesra's Woman, 
Tom ſeeing that, ſtole out, and 1 followed 
loon after. I found him perſuading her to 
a Retreat without Ceremony; which ſhe 
{ſtrongly oppoſed. Well, ſaid I, if you are 
defirous of it, I will call them down to 
throw the Stocking, Upon which ſhe 
catches up the Candle and away the marches, 
and Tom after her. I went up Stairs again, 
and there I found the whole Company as 
merry as Grigs over the Sack-pollet, They 
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aſked for the other Bridegroom and Bride 
1 anſwered, I knew nothing of them. I 
will be far enough, ſays Lady Graveairs, if 
they are not ſtole away to their Chamber. 
I will go and ſee. Stay, however, ſaid J, 
ſtopping her, and finiſh your Affairs here 
firſt: Don't diſturb this new Couple any 
more for this Night. This I did to give 
my two Friends Time to ſecure themſelves. 
And, as I thought, ſo it proved, for when 
Lady Graveairs and Lady Wildfire, follow- 
ing Curioſity more than Reaſon, went up to 
make Diſcoveries, they found the Door lock- 
ed, and themſelves obliged to come down as 
they came. Lady Veigbwell took them both 
in her Coach, and Tom's Conjurer went with 
them. Lord Lovell offered again to car- 
ry his dear Emilia Home, as he called it. 
She is at Home, my Lord, ſaid 1; and 
the Home ſhe ought to have been at laſt 
Night. However, I have ſent away your 
Coach, and the Bed is ready when you 
pleaſe. So calling my Houlekeeper, and her 
former Servant, to wait on their Lady up; 
my Lord and I diverted ourſelves till Notice 
was given him of the Lady's being undreſ- 
fed. I waited on him to his Room, where 
I left him. Soon after which I withdrew to 
my own Reſpoſe, in order to bury the 
Thoughts of what was tranſacting in almoſt 
ail the other Parts of my Habitation. 
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CONVERSATION XIII. 


HO? I went late and laſt to Bed, I 
vas firſt up in the Morning; and rea- 

dy to ſalute the firſt of the Bridegrooms that 
ſhould be firſt ready for it. My Friend 
Plainwright happened to be the Man, who 
embracing me with one of his new practiſed 
Ardours, ran Riot on the vaſt Obligations 
he lay under to me, for his preſent Scene of 
Happineſs. He was next going to run as 
precipitate Lengths in Praiſe of all her 
Charms; bur I ſtopped his Career by ſay- 
ing, Do'ſt thou think I was not ſenſible of 
what I parted with? Or haſt thou a Mind 
to try if thou canſt mortify me for it? The 
laſt would be ungenerous, ſaid I, and the 
former not over-politick, as long as without 
it you may continue to enjoy the Bleſſing 
without repining. I heartily beg Pardon of 
my dear Friend, ſays he: But I never--will 
have done, faid 1; tho' your Friend deſites 
it. I grant, continued I, it is more pardon- 
able to take that Freedom with a Friend 
than with a Stranger. But you ought to 
conſider the uncommon Impropriety in the 
Caſe before us. Cleonice will tell you, it you 
are 
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are not ſenſible of it yourſelf, the Conqueſt 
got over my Paſſions, and the Difficulty it 
was attended with, perhaps, in both of us; 
therefore what would be an Incongruity with 
Strangers, is doubly ſo here, That you are 
highly delighted 1 am ſatisfied ; for it is but 
reaſonable to imagine it. That Cleouice, in a 
little Time, may touch you upon the ſame 
String | have no great Apprehenſion, if you 
do not by theſe prepoſterous Exultations put 
her Modeſty out of Countenance, and by 
that Means ſet her Inclinations at a Jar. 
Whatever paſles behind the Curtain keep to 
yourlclt, as an inviolable Secret: It is not de- 
cent that any, beſide the Parties themſelves, 
ſhould be privy to it. Eyes and Looks are 
too much; but the Tongue is abominable. 
Modeſt Women will pardon any Fault ſooner 
than that. And, I muſt tell you, from long 
Experience, that Cleonice ever was a Woman 
of that ſingular Nicety, that ſhe was ſooner 
to be offended with a wanton Word or Look, 
than with a rough Piece of Satire, Dear 
Friend, replies he, I acknowledge my Ex- 
ceſſes handſomely reprehended. How ex- 
tremely good you are? Not only to build 
up my Fortune, but to inſtruct me how to 
keep it in Repair ? Depend upon it, neither 
you, nor our virtuous dear Friend, ſhal] any 
more have Reaſon to reproach me on that 
Head. At which Saying, he again embra- 
ccd me, as heartily as at firſt, 
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At that Moment Cleouice entered the 
Room, as fair as a Summer's Morning: I 
ſmiled, and ſhe bluſhed ; but without ſaying 
any Thing more, than juſt to bid her Gooc- 
morrow, and aſk her how ſhe did, I ſaluted 
her. Tom's Spirits were {till exhilarating his 
Eyes; and it was no more poſſible for him 
to conceal his inward Effloreſcencies, than 
to hide the Sun with a Hat at Noon-day. 
He ſaluted her twice or thrice, and ſhe re- 
ceived it with Complacency : But when his 
Tongue began to be a little laviſh, Sir, ſays 
ſhe to me, if you pleaſe I wil] go and fee 
the Tea Things ſet in order: For they can- 
not be long atore they come; and away ſhe 
went without waiting my Anſwer. This was 
enough to convince my rapturous Friend, 
that what I ſaid to him was not from the Pur- 
poſe, and he himſelf took Notice of it. But, I 
proteſt, added he, I was going to ſay nothing 
directly offenſive. I believe, indeed, if ſhe had 
let me gone on, I ſhould have taken a little 
pleaſant Notice about her undreſſing: For 
you know, ſaid he, we had not Time enough 
to call any Servant, nor was it ſafe ſo to do, 
ſo that 1 was forced to play the Chamber- 
maid, and when I had done, ſhe refuſed to 
get into Bed unleſs I would go out of the 
Room. Why, my deareſt Lite, ſaid I, that 
is to undo all we have been doing, and let 
them all in upon us that we aimed to keep 
out. At laſt, I propoſed to retire into the 

| Cloſet 
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Cloſet till ſhe was ready—And then—Well, 
ſaid I, let me preſerve your little Modeſty, 
and imagine all that followed—I Gad, you 
can't half on't, ſays he —Talk ſo when 
Cleonice comes, ſaid I, and ſee how ſhe will 
thank you. For my Part, I will vote for 
your bleeding under the Tongue—But for 
Shame, fiid I, here is ſome body coming: 
Learn of them how to behave yourſelf, No 
more, replied he, I have done. 

Juſt as I ſpoke entered my Lord and 
Emilia. He with all the Complaiſance in 
the World, and ſhe with all the Sweetneſs 
and Freſhneſs that could beautify a Female 
Face, With her uſual eaſy Freedom, ſhe 
bid him Good-morrow, and aſked him, how 
his Lady did, and where ſhe was ? I anſwer. 
ed, ſhe was below, ſetting the Tea Thin 
in Order. Then I will go down and hep 
her, ſays Aimilia. Don't ſtay, my Love, 
ſays my Lord. Never fear it, ſays ſhe; We 
will bring up the Tea Things along with us. 
My Lord began a Diſcourſe of quite a diffe- 
rent Natu e, and carried it on in ſuch an af- 
fable manly Manner, we could not avoid 
Surprize, For, however much Love lay at 
his Heart, the leaſt Part of it appeared not 
at his Tongue. This Self=management was 
very inſtructive to my immerged Friend, 
who ſoon made my Lord ſenſible of his fine 
Parts, and that he was worthy of the Ac- 
qua intance and ſocial Amity which had been 
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offered him. And with mutual Satisfaction 
they now renewed it. I muſt confeſs, I had 
a little more Diffidence of Cleora's Spark, he 
having entered himſelf into the Claſs of A- 
morato's; but my Concern was needleſs. He 
and his Bride entered the Room valtly agree- 
ably, and the firſt Thing he did was to em- 
brace my Lord, and thank him for the Ho- 
nour done him, to let him have the Title of 
Brother. He then made his Excuſe to me, 
for, that ſtanding behind Mr. Plainwrigbt, 
he had not ſeen me; nor did he neglect my 
Friend, but told him, he coveted his Friend- 
ſhip and Acquaintance. The whole Com- 
pany had taken Care, on Entrance, to diſ- 
charge their Duties to Mrs. Bride, who made 
her Enquiries after the Females, and was go- 
ing away to them, when the Servant enter— 
ed the Room to tell us Tea was ready, 
My Lord, with a Compliment of Suffer— 
ance to me, handed down the Bride, and we 
all followed to the Place appointed, 

So many beautiful Brides, I may be free to 
ſay, never before, at one Time, appear'd under 
one Roof. Tho? every one, no doubt on't, 
thought their own beſt, yet never a one but 
ſnewed he admired the reſt; by which 
Mans, without the leaſt Shew of Competi- 
tion, there aroſe ſuch an agreeable Scene of 
Complaiſance and Good- Humour, that Fe— 
nus had not more to raiſe Trophies upon, 
than Apollo, I promoted the Spirit of Face- 

| tiouſaeſs 
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tiouſneſs with my 'utmoſt Power; and Ami- 
lia and Cleora were pleaſed to declare, they 
never ſaw me ſo merry in all their Lives. 
Why, Ladies, ſaid I, to fee before my 
Eyes ſo many dear to me, in a fair Pro- 
ſpect of being happy in the World, is enough 
to make a Man wiſh himſelf in the ſame 
Condition. This ſet the two Ladies and 
their Bridegrooms at work, to pitch on 
one ſuitable. Cleora, to be ſure, gave her 
Vote for Lady Graveairs, and her Spouſe 
the ſame. Amilia declared, it was a Mat- 
rer that required Thought. And the Opi- 
nion of Cleonicèꝰ being aſked, ſhe, pithy and 
ſhorc, declared, it was not worth thinking 
on. I could not but ſmile within myſelf at 
the pretty Malice of the dear Heildling, that, 
to be revenged on me for parting with her, 
had a Mind to ſhew me, ſhe was unwilling 
to part with me, Asit was Matter of Mirth 
only we were upon, I only rallying, faid 
pleaſantly, T hat was the Way of the World, 
ſo ſoon as they were provided themſelves, 
they forgot their Friends, or, at leaſt, neg- 
jected them. When People forget them- 
ſelves, ſays ſhe, I cannot ſee that, in Juſtice, 
they ought to expect the Remembrance ot 
others. I know where the Sting would ſtick, 
and therefore to enervate the Blow, and to 
mitigate her Arger, I turned to my Friend 
Plainwright, And are you of the ſme un- 
charitable Opinion? ſaid I, No doubt 25 
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ſays he, while Honey- moon laſts; and, 
as far as I can perceive, that is like to be as 
long as I live. Then to ſatisfy two captious 
Perſons, ſaid I, and to diſappoint them, I 
am reſolved I will remain juſt as Iam. To 
remove all Objections, Guardian, if my La- j 
dy-Mother was a Widow, what think you of 1 
her? I would not, ſays the Bridegroom, be 
jealous of that Gentleman of all Mankind, 
tho', I canaſſure you, I have heard her La- 
dyſhip often and often ſay the moſt handſome 
Things of him; the leaſt of which was, that 
he was an invaluable Man. I ſaw Cleonice 
not” at all eaſy at this: For, as I found after- 
wards, ſhe fancied I had had a Deſign in what 
I had done: To remove, therelore, all 
Cauſe of Surmiſe, Gentlemen, ſaid I, Con- 
ſider you are all now entered into a married 
State : Does it become you then, like Chil- 
dren, to divert yourſelves with Bubbles ? 
Make your Lives as eaſy and pleaſurable as 
you can; I don't fear, by the Help of Friends, 
to Jog on as merrily as the beſt of you; when 
I call out for Help, then will be the Time to 
yield Aſſiſtance, But till then, let every 
Man look to his own Plough, and never 
trouble himſelf with the Care of other Peo- 
ple's Acres. This ſet them all into a high 
Titter; and the young Gipſy Bride, Cleora, 
proteſted, that had ſhe had any other Liquor 
before her than Tea, ſhe would have drank 
my Health and ſcen herſelf pledged round, 
Amilia 
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Amilia and my Lord declared the ſame, in- 
ſomuch that Cleonice could not but ſet a Pat- 

tern to our Friend Plainwright to follow. 
The Tea over, the young Ladies and their 
Mates, with my Friend at the Head of them, 
withdrew into another Room, where the 
Coldneſs of the Weather had made it neceſſa- 
ry to prepare a good Fire: But Cleonice 
would not be prevailed upon to quit her for- 
mer Taſk, I offered to her the Indecency, 
and gently attempted to prevent it. What, 
lays ſhe, will you turn me out of my Place ? 
But it is only a Forerunner : I ſhall be turned 
out of the Houle too in a little Time. This 
ſhe vttered between Jeſt and Earneſt ; but I 
could not bear an Expreſſion that went to the 
Heart of me. And who told jou that great 
Piece of News? ſaid I. My own Reaſon, 
an{wered ſhe : For how can it be otherwile ? 
Do you think Mr. Plainwright will not take 
me to his own Houſe? I am miſtaken if he 
does, ſaid J. And you think, ſays ſhe, 
laughing, that he will disfurniſh the fine 
Houſe, that you told me he has, to live in 
Lodgings? Your Queſtion is diſproportioned 
every Way, ſaid I. But to fatisfy you, I 
will call him. Before ſhe could contradict, 
I rung the Bell, he was called and entered 
the Room. Here's a Lady of your Acquain- 
| tance, my Friend, ſaid I, is for running a- 
way. She wants to be at Home. At Home ? 
replies my Friend pleaſantly. Why are you 
| nor 
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not at Home, my Dear? Jam ſure Jam: 
And at ſuch a Home too, that I will never 
leave it till I am turned out. You are not 
in earneſt, Sir? replies Cleonice. Indeed but 
I am, ſays he, as much as ever I was in my 
Lite. Pardon me for enquiring into your 
Affairs, ſays Cleonice; What then is to become 
of your own Houle and all your fine Furri- 
ture? I Will keep Servants there too, and it 
ſhall be my Country-houſe : There we three 
will go now and then, and take a Dinner, 
and live as great as a City Tradeſman. And 
is this you Reſolution? ſays Cleonice, No- 
thing more certain, ſays my Friend, You 
have a ſtrange Confidence in your Friend, 
replies Cleonice. I muſt needs ſay, it is 
ſtrange that you ſhould think it ſo, ſays 
Tom What do I more than follow your Ex- 
ample? You truſted him with your own dear 
ſelf , ſure I may truſt him with my dear ſelf, 
having ſo fair an Hoſtage, And you have 
laid this fine Contrivance between you. I 
aver, dear Cleonice, ſaid I, this Point was 
never canvaſſed till now. My deareſtLite,fays 
Tom, who now began to be ſerious, we agreed 
at firſt to live together inſeparably : Now, if 
ou can make our living in two Houſes living 
together, I ſhould wonder, If you have en- 
tertained any uneaſy Thoughts, as to the 
Charge we may put our Friend to, I will 
undertake to make all thoſe Things eaſy. 
And to ſhew you I am in earneſt, my Lord 
Lovewell 
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Lovewell has told me of a very worthy ho- 
neſt Gentleman, of his Acquaintance, that 
wants to take a whole Houſe ready furniſhed. 
He would be near Court and Parliament, 
has a fine Eſtate, and will ſpare for no Price, 
and now I think, Lady, all your Objections 
will be anſwered. But anſwered or not, con- 
tinned he, I will never part with my dear 
Friend, a Friend that I am the moſt obliged 
to in the World. And you are in earnelt ? 
ſays Cleonice. As much, dear Creature, ſays 
he, as I was when I ſought my Happinels 
in you. Take my Hand, replied ſhe, for 
you deſerve it; and from this Moment I de- 
clare, it ſhall be my Study to deſerve you. 
We mutually ſaluted, upon which ſhe ſaid, 
This is a Society that will almoſt enſure Hap- 
pineſs ; at leaſt, it will make Miſery ſo eaſy 
that it will be little felt. The Servant came 
in here to acquaint me, .that the Ladies 
Weigbwell and Graveairs were below, upon 
which we broke oft Diſcourſe, and went to 
wait on them. 

Common Compliments paſſed, Lady 
Graveairs directing herſelf to me, I protels, 
ſays ſhe, I muſt adviſe all my Friends to be 
married in your Houſe; for you have cer- 
tainly got a Receipt to make Brides and 
Bridegrooms look chearful and Plicaſant. 
My Lord Lovewell immediately took her up, 
Sure, my Lady, ſays he, there is no great 
Naſtrum in that; the Man muſt be prodigi- 


ouſly 
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ouſly inſipid, that looks like a Fool the firſt 
Day. I deſire, therefore, if you have any 
Compliments in Store for me, that you will 
keep them bottled up till Honey-moon is 
over. Thenl may expect them; but I ne- 
ver value a fine Saying till I deſerve it. Per- 
haps,*the reſt may not be ſo over modeſt, 
replies the Lady. I cannot help that, ſays 
my Lord; you ſee I can ſpeak for myſelf. 
This laſt Stroke ſtung a little, and ſhewed 
both my Lord's Wit and his Memory. 
However, to put a Stop to the Piquantry like 
to enſue, I went up to Lady Werghwell, who 
was complimenting Cleora, and deſired. her 
to diſrobe herſelf, for I was yet a Debtor to 
the Company. What do you mean, good 
Sir? ſays the Lady. To beg the Favour of 
all this Company to take a ſecond Wedding- 
dinner with me this Day. I muſt beg you to 
excuſe me, replied the Lady; I came out in 
an Undreſs, purely to aſk my dear Davghter 
how ſhe did, and to know when I might ex- 
pect the Honour of this good Company at 
my Houſe. That will be beſt ſettled upon a 
full Stomach, ſaid I ; and as for an Undreſs, 
you fee your Company, and therefore that is 
no laudable Excuſe. But there is one Thing 
to be conſidered more than all ; the Gentle- 
man, for whom this Treat is made, 1s of a 
captious Temper, and your Ladyſhip's De- 
nial may endanger the Mirth of the whole 
Day, Who is it then? ſays Lady Grave- 

| airs, 
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airs, who had joined us as ſoon as ſhe ſaw me 
make up to the Lady. Mr. Plainwrizht, 
ſaid I, He captious ? replied Lady Graveairs. 
No |! he never takes Exceptions; but when 
he is afraid of being ſtole. It you had told 
my Lady of his Wit and Good-humour, it 
would have been a ſtronger Inducement to 
ſtay. Tom received at his Ears, both the 
broken Head and the Plaiſter, but was too 
deeply engaged in Diſcourſe with my Lord, 
AEmilia, and Cleonice to take up the Cudgels. 
However, with a very little more Perſua- 
ſion, Well, ſays ſhe, my good Friend, for 
you muſt give me Leave to call you ſo, ra- 
ther than ſpoil Company, I will be at your 
Command. 

Emilia had prettily taken care to get her 
Siſter and her Spark to their Party, leaving 
us, the three graver, to ourſelves, What 
they were upon I could not hear; but my 
Friend Plainwright, ply'd them ſo with Jeſt 
and Pleaſantry, that there was not one of 
them all that wore dry Eyes. Even Cleonice 
herſelf afterwards confeſſed, ſhe thought him, 
at that Time, the beſt Recipe for Melanchol- 
ly, that ever ſhe heard in her Life. Lady 
Graveairs could hardly refrain joining; but 
apprehenſive of ſome iparring Work, I pre- 
vailed on her to leave them to themſelves, 
and let us have her Company. It was agaizſt 
the Grain, tho', I believe, ſhe was under 
ſomewhat of the ſame Apprehenſions with 
| : myſolf. 
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myſelf, This continued till Word was 
brought, that Dinner was on the Table, and, 

juſt as we ſat down, entered Lady Mildſire. 
Almoſt the whole firſt Courſe was taken 
up with an Account of her Diſappointments 
and Reſolutions. The firſt in waiting of the 
good Company; and the laſt, to wait on 
the good Company. For tho? ſhe was a La- 
dy of a vaſtly valuable Tongue, ſhe ma- 
naged it with ſo many Strokes of Wit, that 
tho' my Lord and Mr. Plainwright equally 
endeavoured, civilly, to interrupt her, ſhe 
anſwered them both with that Fluency and 
Spirit, that they were glad to let her make 
an End. The ſecond Courſe was more to 
her Tooth, and there ſhe minded her Buſi- 
neſs ſo well, that ſhe gave none of them all 
the leaſt Interruption; but, as ſhe told them, 
left them Room enough to make up, as they 
thought fit, the Time miſpent. Yet once, 
my very good Friend Mr. Plainwright, ven- 
turing upon an Intermiſſion of his own, and 
aſking her, how ſhe liked the Turky-pouts ? 
My Friend, ſays ſhe, mind your own Buſi— 
nels. I like them ſo well, I would not leave 
them even to run away with you. The 
Laugh was on her Side, and Lady Graveairs 
took Care to promote it; but my Friend 
knowing no Jeſt like a true Jeſt, thought it 
moſt proper to join with the Majority. I, 
contrary to molt of the reſt, as decently as I 
could, encouraged her to perſiſt, not as the 
common 
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common Uſage is, by Words and Invita- 
tions, but by picking out the Pieces I found 
ſhe liked, and fliding them upon her Plate; 
for I could not but think with myſelf, that 
a Lady that had been uſzd to a better Table 
of her own, ought to be treated like a breed- 
ing Woman, with the choiceſt Pieces. This 
is as true a Piece of Commiſeration, as feed- 
ing the Poor at the Door with your Scraps, 
and the Charity equal. All the Difference 
lying in this only, the Difference of the 
Meats, and the ſuiting of the ſeveral Confti- 
tutions, which, if any thing will ſtrike the 
Ballance on the Quality Side, and make the 
Humanity greater. Tom ſeeing me in 
this ſecret Reſvery, with his uſual Good- 
Humour, told me, that his Bride's Health 
ſtuck at my Door, Does it ſo ? ſaid I: Pray 
who begun it? Therefore it ſticks, ſays he, 
becauſe you have not begun it, The Com- 
pany laughed. Well, faid I, to make 
Amends, here it is, and, as far as I can in- 
fluence, I will ſee it go twice round. 

The Health went twice round, as I propo- 
ſed it, without Exception of any but the two 
Lady-Widows, who boggled the ſecond Time, 
not at the Wine, but the Conditions. MyLord, 
who was come entirely into the Intereſt of Cleo- 
nice, and who owed one of the Widows a ſmall 
Turn, was juſt ready to diſcharge upon it, 
but apprehenſive of the Conſequences, I whil- 
pered in his Ear to wave it. Lady Grave- 

airs 
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airs ſaw me whiſper my Lord, and ready to 
take all Advantages, O the Indecorum, ſays 
ſhe ! Who whiſpers in Company ? Really, 
returns my Lord, the Whiſper was your 
own, Lady Graveairs; and had I fat near 
enough, you ſhould have had it without a 
Whiſper, and ſo have ſaved the Indecorum. 
Mine? replies ſhe; How ſo? No great 
Matter, ſays my Lord; only to have told 
you, that your ſcarlet Cockade fits all awry, 
and dishgures your Ladyſhip's pretty Face. 
This was perfectly Fact; for which Reaſon, 
tho” it ſet the Company into a Smile, it paſ- 
ſed off without Offence. I am as great a Lo- 
ver of Repartee as any Man, while it ſup- 
ports Mirth and Pleaſantry: But where Pique 
makes any Part of the Foundation, it is mo- 
rally impoſſible it ſhould long ſubſiſt without 
being offenſive, For which Reaſon, as ſoon 
as Dinner was over, I handed Lady Werigh- 
well into another Room, Lord Lyoverwel/ took 
Cleora, her Spark took Aimilia, Tom took 
his dear Cleonice, leaving the two Lady- Wi- 
dows to hand one another, This had been 
ſo concerted among the younger; ſo that if 
there was a Fault, none but they were reſpon- 
ſible: The Room was finely ſet off with 
Pictures, and all the Furniture was anſwer- 
able. But, unknown to Cleonice, I had ſent 
for a fine Harpſicord, that had been Jong a 
putting in Order, and it was no little Orna- 
ment to the reſt, Moſt of the Company 

Were 
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were taken up with viewing the fine Paint- 
ings 3 but my Lord and Tom had fixed their 
Eyes upon the Harpſichord, and got to view- 
ing that. After a little running over, It is a 
noble Inſtrument, ſays my Lord; What 
Pity it is here is no-body to play on it? 
That Pity, my Lord, faid I, is without 
Foundarion. Is it ſo? ſays he: Who plays 
on it? Your own Cheek- mate, replied I. Does 
ſhe ſo? ſays he; and ſtraight he makes up 
to Emilia, Madam, as | take it, you have 
promiſed to be my obedient Wife, and I am 
come to put you to the Teſt ; then handin 

her up to the Harpſichord, placed her in the 
Chair. AÆmilia made no great Difficulty ; 
for having learned to play, perfectly, feve- 
ral of Henry PurcePs and Handel's Overtures, 
ſhe gave us one of each, and performed with 
the Praiſe of every-body. I ſaw the young 
Spark a little mortified at this, upon which 
I went up to him, and advifed him to ſeat 
his Spouſe in the fame Chair. Will it be 
to any Purpoſe ? cries he. Try her, try 
her, Gd I. He did fo, and ſhe came off 
with equal Applauſe, beſides which, ſhe had 
many Kiſſes of Pleaſure from her Lady-Mo- 
ther and Husband. But all this ſeeming 
not to ſatisfy (notwithſtanding Cleonice had 
made ſeveral forbidding Signs) I took her 
by the Hand, and placed her before the 
Harpſichord. She never was one that ſtood 


much upon Intreaty : But on her very T0008 
0 


INS ID E-OU T. 333 


of the Inſtrument, it was manifeſt there was a 
Maſtery. The young Ladies ſtared, and 
her Spouſe no leſs; for having never heard 
her, they never ſuſpected ſhe could perform 
any thing. She firſt played a maſterly In- 
truda, and followed it with a fine Overture; 
but when ſhe accompanied her Voice, not a 
Soul there ſeemed itſelf, Lady Weighwel!, 
when over, ran up to her, and told her, ſhe 
was an earthly Cherubim, My Lord pro- 
teſted he had never heard the like in Jah. 
Amilia came up to her, This is cruel, ſays 
ſhe, to leave us no true Grace to value our- 
ſelves upon. Indeed, Lady, ſays Cleora, I 
ſhall be afraid to let my Husband hear you; 
he is already in an Extaſy. I was fo, indeed, 
my Dear, replied he; my Heart was gone 
after the Muſick, till your pretty Tongue 
called it back. When they had all done, 
Tom comes up to the Chair very gravely, my 
deareſt Creature, ſays he to Cleonice, J have 
one Boon to beg, and you mult not deny me ; 
if you do, by all that I can fee, Jam an un- 
done Man, What is that? ſays Cleonice ; 
imagining it was only a Prelude to another 
Song. That you would not ſurprize me 
with any more of your valt Perfections; for, 
as Iam a living Man, I have already as much 
as I can ſupport under. She went to give 
him a gentle Tap with the Back of her 


Hand, ſaying, O you Flatterer ! but he 
caught 
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caught hold of it, and k iſſed it till he almoſt 
vext her. | 
I never ſaw Company in my Life under 
a more perſect Harmony. But Lady Gravc- 
airs, who had ſtood filent, and, as I ima- 
gined, ſullen, ſurprized me more than all the 
reſt ; for coming up to the Harpſicord, 
where Tom was fixed by his dear Cleonice, I 
profeſs, Mr. Plainwright, ſays ſhe, you are 
in the Right, ſuch a Profuſion of Charms is 
enough to endanger the Senles of any other 
Man. How happy a Couple may I ſafely then 
pronounce you, where there is ſo much good 
Senſe to receive, and ſuch an inexhauſtible 
Fountain to give? The Compliment was ſo 
fine, and fo grateful to my Friend, that, with 
a profound Bow, he ſaluted her, and vowed 
thenceforward an amicable Alliance. Cleonice 
was pleaſed at what ſhe had ſaid ; but told 
her, Compliment was not her Province, 
therefore ſhe had no other Way to make her 
Amends but another Song, which ſhe ſtruck 
up immediately, and as ſoon commanded an 
awful Silence. As ſoon as it was over, the 
Fountains of Praiſe ſeemed to be opened 
afreſh, to put a Stop to which, Nay, ſays 
Cleonice, if what I meant for a Cure proves 
infectious, it is Lime to leave off; upon which, 
ſhe role from her Seat, and leit the Harpſi- 
chord for any that would take it, Clesra's 
Spouſe would have complimented Aimilia 
with it, No, indeed, Brother, ſays ſhe, I 
thank 
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thank you; I queſtion whether I ſhall ever 
bear to hear mylelf play again as long as I 
live. My Lord, in Return, would have 
handed Cleora to it. I thought, my Lord, 
lays ſhe, you had a greater Kindneſs for me, 
than to expoſe me. Upon this the two new 
Brothers agreed together, and taking each 
his Spouſe in his Hand to Cleonice, fays my 
Lord (who, as Senior, was Speaker) Ma- 
dam, I come againſt you with a very ſevere 
Accuſation. You have ſeduced the Hearts 
of the Wives of two honeſt Men before you; 
inſomuch that they declare, they will never 
touch the Harpſichord again, no, not even 
to pleaſe their Husbands, Then their Huſ- 
bands will be more in Fault than they, ſays 
Cleonice; for they ſhould command them. A 
very fine Piece of Doctrine for a married Wo- 
man, upon my Word, ſays Æmilia. How- 
ever, I know one Way, Lady, to be even 
with you, continued ſhe, Do your worſt, I will 
make as good a Wife as you, for the Heart of 
you. Indeed, my Dear, and that will be 
Muſick indeed, ſays my Lord, Hearing, as 
I thought, ſomewhat of a little Conteſt, I 
went up to them; What are you upon, La- 
dies? Why, Sir, ſays Cleora, here is this 
unconſcionable Lady here, runs away with 
every Grace and Charm, that we ſhall have 
enough to do to keep our Husbands for 
her; but my Siſter has found out a Way to 
be even with her, How 1s that, I prays 
al 
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ſaid I, To make as good Wives as ſhe, and 
that, I hope, Sir, ſays Cleora, you will en- 
gage for, That will I, for both of you, ſaid 
I. Tho', I proteſt, at ſpeaking, I had 
much ado to keep the Tears from following. 
Cleonice returned all their little Compliments, 
and my Lord's Raillery, and was going on, 
when a Servant brought Word, that Coffee 
and Tea waited ; but putting it to the Vote, 
whether it ſhould be brought up? It was 
carried by a great Majority, and fo we ſat 


don where we were, 


We role from Tea, and Lady J/eighwell 
directly ſingled me out. Now, my good 
Friend, ſays ſhe, I hope we have given you 
Trouble enough; and that you will think 
proper to let me have my Son home with 
me. And leave the Daughter behind, ſaid I, 
my Lady ? No, indeed, fays ſhe, I would 
ſooner leave my Son behind; but there is no 
Fear of either, for, I am ſure, he will not go 
without her. But is it not Time they ſhould 
be at home? Do they think they are not ſo, 
my Lady? That is nothing to the Purpoſe, 
replied the Lady; I want to have my dear 
Child with me. I proteſt to you, 1 won't 
ſpare you an Inch of her : She grows every 
Hour dearer than other to me. If my Son 
does but love her equally with myſelf, ſhe 
will be a happy Woman, and it he does not, 
I vow I will cut him off with a Shilling, 
You know it is in my Power, I ſce nothing, 

ſaid 
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ſaid I, like a fear of any ſuch Thing, my La- 
dy; and as you have him ſtill under your 
own Eye, there is leſs Danger. Then let 
me have him under my own Eye, ſays the 
Lady. Suit yourſelf, ſaid I, a little to Cir- 
cumſtances and Seaſons, and then, my Lady, 
all will be caſy, and I will bring them ſafe 
home, you need not doubt it. Shall it be 
To-morrow ? fays the Lady: You do not 
know how much I want to fondle the dear 
Creature. To-morrow it cannot be, ſaid I; 
my Lord Loveroell has engaged us; and I 
know he intends to wait on your Ladyſhip 
with a ſolemn Invitation. That is needleſs, 
ſays ſhe ; I can take it here, and pray tel] 
my Lord fo : But ſhall I expect you the next 
Day then, ſince your Ladyſhip will have it 
ſo ? But, indeed, ſaid I, I think it is of the 
ſooneſt. Don't tell me of the ſooneſt, repli- 
ed the Lady: You don't know how much I 
ſuffer for want of my pretty Dear's own Com- 
pany 3 tho? I profeſs, ſuch a harmonious 
Society, as you have got about you, a-body 
could never be weary of. Bleſs me, what a 
charming Voice has that Lady! and ſo much 
fine Senſe and Wit with it: And then 
there's my Lord and his Lady ; a-body ſhall 
hardly find ſuchan accompliſhed CoupleinTen 
Thouſand. Your Ladyſhip, ſaid I, loft a Paſ- 
ſage juſt now that would have pleaſed you. Up- 
on which, I repeated what a Return the young 
Ladies had upon Cleonice. She laughed very 

8 Q_ heartily 
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heartily, and Cleora coming up to ſhare in 
the Mirth, ſhe catched her in her Arms, 


and, kiſſing her, Thou dear Creature, ſays 
ſhe, how do I long. to have thee in my Bo- 
fom. My Lord and the reſt of the Compa- 
ny making towards us; My Lord, ſays La- 
dy Weighwell, Jam for coming to a Compo- 
ſition with you. I underſtand, by our good 
Friend here, that you propoſe to invite me to 
Dinner To-merrow : If you will take my In- 
vitation for the next Day at this Place, we'll 
now make an Exchange. My Lord was 
wonderfully pleaſed with the Franckneſs, and 
agreed to the Propoſal, with a great many 
Compliments, and much Pleaſantry; and her 
Ladyſhip, in her _ and well-pointed 
Returns, gave the Company a true Idea of 
her Wit and Good- humour. 

The Company began now to be a little bet- 
ter acquainted, ſo that Converſation and 
Mirth were like to run on all fours. And tho? 
my. Friend Plainwright was as far, as Man 
could be, from wanting a Whet-ſtone 3 yet 
hearing every- body read ſuch Lectures of his 
Happineſs, in their juſt Praiſes of Cleonice, it 
could not fail to pleaſe and inſpirit him. All 


were ſatisfied of his Sufficiency for Wit and 


Humour but Lady Weighwell, who had had 
but little Opportunity for it. As ſoon as he 
came up to Lady Weighwell, and ſaw how 
faſt ſhe had got Cleora's Hand claſp'd in hers : 
No-body, ſays he, can blame your ag + 
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for endeavouring to monopoliſe ſo fair a La- 
dy ; but your Ladyſhip, with Submiſſion, 
ought to conſider that all Monopolies are 
againſt Law, She 1s at preſent a Member 
of this whole Body, and no way partable till 
Night. In ſhort, ſhe 1s too great a Treaſure 
for any one Man in Chriſtendom by Day. He 
ſaid this with ſo much Gravity, that Lady 
Weghwell, not knowing him, did not at fiiſt 
know how to take him, and therefore as 
gravely began to anſwer : Sir, as | take it, 
you have no Reaſon to complain, having a 
a Lady of ſo fine Accompliſhments to your 
Share, You miſtake the Point, my Lady ; 
Jam of Council for the whole Society, ſays 
he. It is not the Grievance of any fingle 
Perſon, the whole Body is aggrieved. And, 
for my Part, I can fee no Way of Attonement, 
but, for the future, to let them have the Ho- 
nour of your own Company, together with 
your Daughter's The Company ſmiled, 
which let the Lady a little into the Drift of 
his Harangue. If that, replies the Lady 
ſmiling, will make the Attonement, it is ea- 
ſily made; but, perhaps, Experience may 
convince, that you have pulled an old Houſe 
over your Head, If it ſhould happen ſo, my 
Lady, replies Tom, I much queſtion, whe- 
ther any Man here would ſcruple to be bu- 
ried in the Ruins. Lady Herghwell turning 
aſide to Lady Graveairs and me {who ſtood 
cloſe by her) It will be a national Loſs, ſaid 


Q_2 ſhe, 


340 The WoRLD turu'd 


ſhe, if they want Children. But Cleora had, 
at the ſame Time, made her Attack upon 
my Friend Plainwright : Pray, Sir, ſays ſhe, 
don't you remember the Caution our Guar- 
dian gave vs? That when you talked to us in 
French, we ſhould not believe you in Eugliſb. 
Depend upon it, young Lady, replies Tom, 
that Man muſt want Wit (as the Proverb 
ſays) whoſe Memory holds good againſt his 
Intereſt, I very well remembered the Paſ- 
ſages, but could not but ſmile within my- 
ſelf, to hear how quaintly the young Lady 
had dreſſed it up. 

The two Lady-Widows finding their ma- 
terial Inſtruments not like to have their full 
Scope, propoſed Cards. You mean that, 
ſays Lady Weigbwell, as a Compliment to 
your Company, to tell them genteelly you are 
weary of it. You know well enough, for 
my Part, not to leave the Room where they 
are, is the higheſt Complaiſance I can be 
guilty of, and when any one has ſuffered a 
Quarter ſo much by them as I have done, they 
mult be more than Stoicks, if they have not 
the ſame Averſion. My Son at preſent, as he 
is like to do in future, inherits, after the Mother, 
more than the Father. But how, my Dear, 
turning to Cleora, will this agree with you? 
Rather than deprive you, I will bear any 
Thing. Indeed, my dear Lady, replies Cleo- 
7a, you will neither deprive nor diſappoint 
me.. I can play, and I can let it alone l for 
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I was never fond of Cards. Why, fays the 
Lady, how then do you divert yourſelf, my 
Dear? In Reading and Muſick, replies Cleo- 
7a, And what doſt thou chiefly read? ſays 
the Lady. Hiſtory or Travels, replies Cleo- 
ra, Then my Son, ſays the Lady, has a 
Library to pleaſe you. The Lady's Fond- 


neſs led her to ask Cleora many other Queſ-— 


tions to the ſame Purport, during which I 
prevailed on my Lord and Mr. Plainwright 
to take out the two Widows for an Hour or 
two till Supper; and #milia, ſhe would not 
be without her Spouſe any more than Clezora 
was, pretending to call the Butler for a Pack 
of Cards, went along with them, 

It was always my Averſion to ſee any-body 
in Company uneaſy, and Lady Graveairs had 
committed ſuch a falſe Paſs, in Reſpect to 
the Lady Weighwell, that tho? I faw them 
both uneaſy, 1 could not ſay which was the 
uneaſieſt of the two. Therefore I thought 
proper to part them, that they might meet 
their good Tempers again, when they met. 
In the mean Time, Lady Weighwell, her Son 
and Daughter, and Cleonice and I, ſhewed by 
our Diſcourſe we wanted no Cards; and tho 
we talked upon indifferent Matters, Cleonice 
improved her Hand ſo well, that Lady 
Weighwell could not avoid playing into it over 
and over, wiſhing the future Honour of her 
Acquaintance, nay, of her Intimacy. Dear 


Lady, ſays Clesra, we cannot want that, 2 
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ſhe and I are ſocial Siſters, and my Guardian 
knows he ſtood Godfather. I hope, ſaid I, 
it won't be the laſt Time I ſhall be ſo. Cleora 
bluſhed, and her Spouſe would have ſaid 
ſomewhat; but his Lady-Mother, with a 
Frown, interrupted him. At laſt Supper 
came up, and the Gameſters were called trom 
Play. We ſoon found they had bcen playing 
at Quadrille, by Lady Wildfires being ſo 
often taxed with her pocketing a black Ace: 
But finding that even the very Diſcourſe of it 
created Uneaſineſs in Lady HYeighwell (and 
certainly ſhe had too melancholy Grounds for 
it, when her Lord had made himſelf almoſt 
a Bankrupt; and when Men ruin themſelves, 
by their own Follies, who can pity them ? 
Commiſerat ion is only due to the Martyrs of 
Misfortune or Treachery) I directed the Diſ- 
courſe another Way. Cleonice took my Hint, 
her Spouſe took her, and my Lord took his, 
by which Means the two Widows muſt have 
talked of their black Aces by themſelves, it 
they would have carried on the Diſcourſe. 
Lady Weigbwell ſaw it, and was fo pleaſed 
with it, that ſhe called for a Glaſs of Wine, 
and drank a good Health to the good Inten- 
ders, bowing to the Four. This was a ſevere 
Reprimand to Lady Graveairs, if ſhe would 
have taken it; but, tho? ſhe ſaw her Error, her 
predominant Paſſion for Cards would not let 
her ſee it, and yet in other Things, no one 
in the World had that Aſcendant over her 
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like that Lady, which made me ſay, when ſhe 
was gone, that had ſhe been at the Gardens 
with us, the laſt Time, ſhe could not have 
reſiſted the Temptation of dear Quadrille. 

How they ſettled Matters when they came 
to Lady YeighwelPs J cannot ſay 3 but they fat 
ſo ſmiling in the Company, that the reſt were 
allglad to hear the Coach ordered. I handed 
the Lady Weighæell, my Lord Lady Grave- 
airs, and the young Lord Lady Wildfire, to 
their Coach, and returning, after a little Diſ- 
cant on all Paſſages (in all which Lady Grave- 
airs was wholly condemned) my Lord beg- 
ged a Song, which, on our going up to the 
Harpſichord, was granted, Every one was 
pleaſed, and Tom ſo much, that he told me 
the next Morning, how true I know not, that 
he was ſure there was a young Muſician on 
his Journey to London ; and which was moſt 
whimſical of all, made his Appeal to Cleonice 
for the Truth of it. 
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